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PREFACE. 


I  Oominl  Aworintion  of  Connecticut  bare  nouced,  for  wr 
Mn,  an  incieating  direnity  in  the  collections  of  Psalms  and 
s  fiv  publie  woiahip,  used  in  the  churches  under  their  paa- 
•tbl  Not  oc47  is  the  use  of  different  collections,  in  churches 
aately  connened  with  each  other,  attended  with  many  in- 
BiMices ;  but  it  is  obrioos  that  the  unity  and  fraternal  com- 
B  of  the  constituent  portions  of  our  ecclesiastical  common 
I,  will  be  greatly  promoted,  if  the  churches,  without  any 
mnl  of  their  liberty,  can  unite  in  the  use  of  one  book  of 
M  and  Hymns  snd  Spiritual  Songs,  in  all  their  public  as 


hi  hope  ol  effecting  such  a  union,  this  book  has  been  pre 
fagr  the  appointment,  and  under  the  direction  of  the  Genera) 
istioa  of  Connecticut  Correspondence  and  consultations 
bMn  had  with  committees  of  ecclesiastical  bodies  in  othei 
I,  SM  well  as  with  individuals,  honored  as  pastors,  or  skillfii] 
avd  soiig :  and  in  various  ways,  much  diligence  has  been 

0  fbim  a  eoUectkm  suited  to  the  use  of  erangelical  Christisns, 
Um  occasions  of  pubUc  and  prirate  worship. 

1  labcMT  of  compiling  and  editing,  has  been  performed  chiefly 
I  Bov.  Horace  Hooker,  and  the  Rev.  Oliver  Ellsworth  Dag- 
ffaom  we  thought  it  expedient  to  employ,  because  the  Head 
I  Chnrch  seemed  to  us  to  have  qualified  them  for  such  a  ser- 
ind  bfi?a!iafr  they  were  able  for  the  time,  to  devote  themselves 
f  lo  the  work.  Yet  all  has  been  done  under  our  close  and 
mt  sopetintendence ;  for  it  was  only  in  this  way  that  we 

perform  the  duty  to  which  our  brethren,  in  behalf  of  the 
boa*  had  called  us.  Hardly  anything  has  been  admitted  or 
ad,  haidly  any  change  of  expression,  liowever  trivial,  has 
nils,  wiAoai  oar  expresa  direction  or  consent.  The  wiidk 
/w«  tolactade  not  onJr  i,"  much  pieeen  M  commend  them 
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•elves  lo  our  jiul^iaenl  by  ihcir  mtriiisic  iiieiit,  bui  as  many  aa 
possible  of  those  which  have  been  endeared  to  evangelical  !«- 
lievers  by  long  familiarity,  or  bgr  k>cal  orj^raonal  assocutions,  has 
made  the  book  larger  than  we  at  first  designed  to  make  it  If  any 
favorite  hymns  of  any  pastor  or  congregation  are  omitted*  the 
omiasimi  must  be  referred,  in  some  instances,  to  the  daiitti  of 
eompiltnrs,  or  of  their  legal  representatives,  in  whose  collections 
thoM  hyrans  appear  28  original, — and,  in  other  instances,  to  the 
in^MMStbitity  of  including  all  the  hymns  ot  a  particular  class  with- 
out OHking  the  ooUeetion  too  large  for  use.  Pieces  of  recognized 
Bttrit,  wdi  as  those  of  Watts,  will  be  found  for  the  most  part  an- 
■bend,  •▼•n  wlien  some  slight  improvement  seemed  to  be  in  it- 
self bflth  pnctie^e  and  desirable.  Compositions  less  hallowed 
by  knif  use  m  our  churches,  have  been  more  freely  corrected  to 
adipt  then  to  the  work,  to  remove  offenses  against  taste,  and  to 
make  the  form  and  expression  more  lyrical. 

To  iOf  tiMO,  in  every  place,  who,  in  our  language,  worship  God 
tInoBgh  Jettis  Christ,  and  especially  to  those  who  hokl  the  faith  ano 
walk  in  the  order  of  the  ancient  New  England  churches,  we  pre- 
••Bt  this  book  with  the  prayer,  that  it  may  be  for  their  edification, 
and  ftr  the  boaor  of  Christ,  to  whom  be  glory  in  the  church  forever. 


s.<^yf>ys^. 


f,J8i5, 


DIREC  riONS 

FOR  THE  USE  OF  THIS  BOOK. 

L   To    PA8T0BS,   AND    OTHERS    CONDUCTING  PUBUO 
WORSHIP. 

1.  The  use  of  the  Psahn  or  Hymn,  hy  a  public  at* 
•embly,  ought  to  be  an  act  of  united  worship.  Hymns, 
therefore,  of  an  argumentative  or  hortatory  characteri 
can  rarely  be  used  witli  propriety.  For  that  reason, 
only  a  few  pieces  exclusively  hortatory,  have  bfien 
admitted  into  this  collection.  The  subject  of  the  ser- 
mon,  or  the  character  of  the  occasion,  may  have  an 
influence  in  determining  the  choice  of  pieces  to  be 
■on^ ;  yet  the  selection  should  be  made  chiefly  with 
reference  to  the  expression  of  those  sentiments  of  ad- 
oration, thankfulness,  confession,  faith  or  hope,  or  those 
devoat  desires  and  impulses,  which  are  fitly  uttered 
in  song.  We  may,  indeed.  Ueach  and  admonish  one 
another  in  psalms  and  hymns,  and  spiritual  songs ;'  but 
singing  should  be  worship,  not  preaching,  and  it  can 
be  effectual  to  our  mutual  edification,  only  as  we  *  make 
mdody  in  our  hearts  to  the  Lord.' 

2.  The  Book  of  Psalms  is  an  inspired  model  (n 
psahnody  for  the  church  of  God,  in  every  age.  The 
Psalms,  therefore,  as  versified  in  this  collection,  are 
^stingaished  from  the  Hymns ;  no  piece  being  ad- 
mitted among  the  Psabijs,  which  is  not  a  fair  version 
of  some  part  of  the  particular  Psalm  to  which  it  is  re- 
ferred. And  for  the  same  reason,  it  is  recommended 
that  a  due  proportion  of  the  pieces  selected  for  use  on 
dM  varicNis  occasions  of  public  worship,  and  especially 
em  the  Lord's  day,  be  selected  (Vom  the  Psalms. 

3.  The  arrangement  of  the  Hymns  in  this  book,  will 
M  (boid  to  diflfer,  io  aome  ^especte  from  any  YibnAd* 
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fore  adopted  by  compilerB.  In  the  synopaia  of  the 
eonlenti,  at  the  end  of  tlic  volume,  tlie  PEabna  ar« 
elaanfied  according  to  the  arriin^mcnt  of  the  HyiniiH. 
Thus,  the  minieter  who  would  select  a  Pealm  for  tlis 
commencement  or  the  close  of  public  worehip,  or  foi 
Uiy  ipecial  occasion,  or  for  nay  particular  topic  of 
diaeovme,  con  find  it  referred  to.  not  only  by  its  fird 
line  in  the  index  of  first  lines,  but  also  in  the  synopsis 
hf  the  uses  to  which  it  is  applicable. 

4.  The  number  of  pieces  applicable  to  the  com 
meDceinent  of  public  worship,  is  such  that  a  pastor 
may  eelect  one  for  every  Lord's  day  in  Ihe  year,  with- 
out repetition.  Yet  it  should  be  borne  in  mind,  that 
aotUB  of  these  pieces,  as  well  as  of  the  pieces  appro- 
priated to  particular  topics  of  discourse,  are  of  such 
a  character  that  Ihe  frequent  use  of  them  m  worship 
win  be  foand  highly  conducive  to  edification. 

5.  The  variety  of  meters  in  this  collection,  ia  not 
greater  tiian  in  other  collections  now  extensively  used. 
Tet  the  minister  ought  not  to  give  out  a  piece  of  any 
tmnanal  meter,  without  knowing  beforehand  that  the 
eongregation  or  the  choir  can  sing  it. 

6.  In  giving  out  a  Psalm  or  Hymn  from  this  book, 
It  b  never  necessary  to  announce  the  meter.  Every 
Hymn  is  sufRciently  designated  by  its  number.  A 
piece  from  the  Psalms  is  suHiciendy  designated  by  th 
Bomber  of  the  Psalm  and  the  number  of  the  version. 

7.  Bometimea  a  Hymn  selected  from  those  appro- 
priated to  private  and  family  worship,  may  be  Uaed 
with  good  effect  in  a  public  unembly.  This,  how- 
ever, should  be  done  with  discretion. 

n.  To  TBOflK  WHO  DIBECT  THB  eiltOIHO. 

L  Remember  that  singing  in  a  religious  aiaembly, 
u  not  of  the  nature  of  a  musical  exhibition,  but  if  a 
mrimm  and  important  part  of  the  worship  of  God. 
A  itMnamber  that  the  words  aoog  am  not  for  th* 
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Mb^  bat  the  tone  far  the  wordi.  The  taae,  thenfiira, 
dumld  be  (elected,  not  for  its  novelty,  nor  for  the  nko 
of  thowing  how  well  you  cnn  perform  ita  diScalt 
even  for  ita  intrinsic  beauty,  consideTed 
tan  piece  of  music ;  but  simply  beeanae  in  that 
tnno,  the  worda  can  be  fitly  and  exprenirely  uttered. 

3.  Those  who,  in  the  use  of  this  book,  would  ring 
with  the  spirit  and  with  the  undcrsUindirtg,  roust  make 
themaelTes  familiar  with  the  Fsalms  and  Hymni  which 
it  contiunB.  The  leader  of  the  music,  espeeially,  oDght 
ts  study  the  book  thoroughly,  so  as  never  to  be  at  m 
loss  in  the  selection  of  a  tune.  It  may  be  well  for 
him  to  write  for  himBclf,  in  the  margin  of  every  Psalm 
Of  Hymn,  the  name  of  the  tune  which  he  judges  nuwt 
sppropriate  to  that  piece. 

4.  Many  favorite  FsbIeos  and  Hymns  are  associated 
by  tae,  with  fovorite  tunes.  Where  such  anociation* 
vdKt,  Ihey  shonid  not  be  broken  up  wilhont  some 
strong  reason.  On  the  contrary,  it  deserves  consider* 
atioii,  whether  devotion  would  not  be  promoted,  if 
every  Psalm  or  Hymn  in  the  book  were  thus  associa- 
ted, in  the  mindx  of  the  congregation,  with  some  par- 
denlar  tune.  There  is  no  harm  in  singing  the  same 
tune  twice,  if  need  be,  on  two  successive  sabbaths,  or 
even  on  the  name  sabbath. 

5.  We  have  affixed  to  the  pieces  in  this  book,  no 
madn  of  musical  expression ;  for  the  reason  that  good 
sense,  on  the  part  of  the  leader,  and  a  tolerable  ap- 
prehension of  the  sense  and  sentiment  of  the  words,  on 
the  pert  of  the  singers,  will  be  a  better  guide.  Let 
the  leader,  then,  and  the  singers,  understand  and  feel 
the  words  they  sing,  aud  not  attempt  anything  great 
m  the  way  of  expression,  and  they  will  do  much  to 
promote  the  worship  of  God  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 

m.   To  WORBHIPERB  GENERILLY. 

1.  Let  jt  be  remembered,  that  the  habitwl  •&&  f^sa 


'  ^-^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 


tfUJt  VMft  of  Fsalma  and  Hymm^  in  pi^BM  >b'  ^'oi 
ftwih^  ^U  greatly  promote  Mmplkitf,  Atmmtam 
IffA  fervency,  in  this  part  of  public  worship. 

2.  Although  certain  Hymni,  in  this  book,  an  plae< 
by  tbetaaelTea.  ai  chiefly  appropnaie  to  ocoanona 
priTBte  and  domestic  devotion,  the  use  of  the  boob  : 
bonie  ought  not  to  be  limited  to  those  ilynuii.  Tl 
whole  book  shonld  be  a  houaehold  book  to  lh«  btnilii 
and  a  closet  hook  to  the  individuaU,  of  the  congng 
tlons  iQwhicnitis  used  for  poblic  worship.  Theve 
idoQs  of  Pealms,  when  compared  with  each  other,  u 
ifith  the  acriptural  text  to  which  each  vernon  ie  r 
r^ried,  will  be  found  to  conetJtate  a  lucid  evangelio 
IP^poaition  ofalmoete^etT  lentence  of  that  portion 
tte  writtoD  word.  The  Hymne,  if  studied  in  their  f 
TOD^ement,  wid  be  an  efficient  help  to  catechetifwl  ai 
oitiet  didactic  instruction,  in  impreenng  the  sytta 
of  erangelieal  truth,  not  merely  upon  the  raentgc 
Itnt,  by  God's  blessing,  upon  the  heart. 

i.  All  worshipers  ^ould  he  diligent  to  cultiva 
fai  themieire*,  and  in  their  children,  the  commoD  n 
taral  ftculty  of  praising  God  in  eong ;  that  so,  Id  i 
OUT  dwellinga,  and  in  all  our  Baoctuariea,  ^voici 
■Dd  ^  l^quts  may  make  melody  to  God. 


PSALMS. 


T%t  difference  between  the  nghtemu  and  the  wickad, 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  who  almns  the  place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  wayy, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat: — 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  deliffht ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word^ 
And  meditates  hy  night. 

3  He.  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 

By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  hlastmg  wkid, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profepsion  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear, 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust: 

What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust. 
Or  chaJflf  before  the  storm. 

6  Smoers  in  iudgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  hii  right  kvul^ 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

!•  SECOND  VERaiON.  ft.  M. 

1  THE  man  is  ever  blest. 
Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways ; 
Among  their  councils  never  standi^ 
A&  takes  the  scomer^  pl^ce  ;^ 


2  But  maJtea  the  kw  of  God 
His  study  and  delight, 

Amid  the  labors  of  the  day, 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
With  waters  near  the  root: 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  Lve, 
His  works  are  heavenly  fmil, 

4  Not  BO  ill'  ungodly  race,— 
They  no  euch  blesBings  find; 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  tlie  driving  vrind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment-seat. 

Where  all  the  saints,  at  Chriat^s  right  hand, 
In  full  aseembly  meetl 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves, 
The  way  the  righteous  go ; 

But  ainners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

I,  THIRD  VERSION.  L.  I 

Thl  diffrram  howm  Ihi  rithUau  and  lit  tnekii, 

1  HAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 

Shun  the  broad  way  that  sinners  go ; 

Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet, 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

2  He  loves  t'  employ  the  morning  light 

Among  the  stiLtutes  of  the  Lord; 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  his  word. 

3  H«,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  Btreame, 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green , 
And  heaven  will  shine,  with  kindest  beamd 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  ainners  find  their  counsels  crossed ; 

Aa  chaff  befare  the  tempest  fliea, 
So  ah&Il  duir  hopes  be  blown  and  loat. 
When  the  I&rt  trumpet  ahakes  the  aides. 


PSALMS.  11 

nUST  VERSION.  O.  M 

Christ  exalted  above  hi$  enetfues, 

1  WHY  did  the  nations  join  to  day 

The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And  tread  his  gospel  down  ? 

2  The  Lord  that  sits  above  the  skica, 

Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes,  : 

And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

3  '  I  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 

And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
1  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  *  Ask  me,  my  Son.  and  then  enjoy 

The  ntmost  heathen  lands ; 

Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 

The  rebel  that  withstands.' 

5  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 

Obey  th'  anointed  Lord, 
Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  birth, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  thronn. 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

SECOND  VERSION.    V.  &-12L  8.  II 

Christ  interceding  and  reigning. 

1  NOW  Christ  ascends  on  high, 
And  asks  to  rule  the  earth ; 

The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

2  He  asks,  and  Grod  bestows 
A  large  inheritance ; 

Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

3  The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod ; 

He'll  vindicate  those  honors  well 
Which  he  received  from  Gted 


4  Bb  wise,  ye  mler^  now, 
And  worship  at  his  throne ; 

With  aembling  joy,  ye  people,  tww 
To  Qna'i  exalted  Sod. 

5  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  perish  on  the  place ; 

Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  fliei 
For  reAige  to  his  grace. 

,  rnarr  verbiun. 

1  MY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
How  fast  my  foes  increase  1 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death, 
They  break  my  present  pedce. 

S  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade. 

There's  no  relief  in  heaven ; 

And  all  my  eweUioK  sins  appear 

Too  great  to  be  forgiven. 

S  Bat  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
Shah  on  Uie  tpmpler  tnkd^ 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guih. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

4  I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bowed  a  liBteninff  ear; 

I  called  my  Father  and  my  God. 

And  he  subdued  my  fjear. 

5  He  shed  aofi  slumbers  on  mine  eyea, 

In  spite  of  s]l  my  foes; 
I  woke,  and  wondered  at  the  graea 
That  guarded  my  repose. 

e  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  bal 
All  armea,  against  me  stood ; 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  sonl_— 
My  refbge  is  my  God. 
"  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 
Hie  arm  atone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  hert), 
An4  reach  beyond  the  gra^e. 


9,  ttCONt)  TBRSrON.    V.T-d,^  L.  M 

1  THE  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  sold, — 
'  There  la  no  heljp  in  God  for  thee ;' 
Lord,  lifl  thou  up  tny  servant's  head ; 
My  glory,  shield  and  solace  be^ 

S  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  err, — 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hifi ; 
At  his  command  the  waves  rolled  hyj 
He  beckoned, — ^ond  the  winds  were  etittb 

3  I  laid  me  down  and  slept, — I  woke ; 

ThoiL  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
Biifi^ht  rrom  toe  east  the  morning  broke^— 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again. 

4  I  will  not  fear,  ihou^  armtfd  throngs 

Surrovmd  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
His  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 

!•  TH»B  VEKfllON.    V.  i-^  a  Lw  II 

A  manung  Padm. 

1  O  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes. 

In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  btoed  * 
My  peace  the^  daily  dlscom]>ose; 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  Qod. 

2  Tired  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 

To  thee  I  raised  an.  evening  cry ; 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  beean  to  prav^ 
And  thine  almighty  he^  was  nig^ 

3  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid, 

ikud  me  aown,  and  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  nore 

4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night  > 

Salvation  doth  to  God  belong ; 
He  raised  my  head  to  see  the  fi^t^ 
And  make  his  praise  my  mommg  song. 

4*  vmerrvERfflON.  v.a-^a  O  M 

An  evenii^  Ptalm. 

I  LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  1  ptiky; 
I  am  ToreveT  thine; 
I  fear  before  thee  aR  the  day. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  ain. 
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2  And  while  I  rest  nw  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  ousiness  free, 

'Tifl  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

With  my  own  heart  and  tnee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God  \  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

%  ThuSj  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peaco, 
I  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

41.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1—3,  6-7.  L.  If 

Praytr  fuardt  and  God  our  portion. 

\  O  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness, 
Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain ; 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

S  Te  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  torn  my  glory  into  shame ; 
How  long  wul  scoffers  love  to  he, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviours  name ! 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 

From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside ; 
He  hears  and  pities  their  complaints, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  who  cUed. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  thousand  works  of  righteousness, 
We  put  our  trust  in  Gbd  alone, 
And  glory  in  his  pardoning  grace. 

5  Let  the  unthinkmg  many  say, — 

*  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  V 
But,  Lord,  thy  Ught  and  love  we  pray ; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  food.. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice 

At  ^prace  and  favors  so  divine ; 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
For  all  their  corn,  and  ail  t^^pJr  wine. 
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C  Fourr  VERSION    V.  3-^  a  II 

Fm  the  LotxTg  day  mommg. 

1  LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  nigh ; 
To  thee  will  1  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye : — 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Msike  eveiy  nam  of  duty  straight, 
And  plam  Defore  my  face. 

ttm  SECOND  VESffiON.    V.4,4.7.  L.  II 

1  WHENE'ER  the  morning  rays  appear 
Thou,  Lord,  my  early  voice  shalt  hear: 
To  thee  my  lifted  hands  shall  rise, 
And  faith  look  up  with  longing  eyes. 

2  O  €k>d,  thy  pure  unsullied  mind 
In  tents  or  sm  no  joy  can  find : 
Far  from  thy  throne  shall  evil  flee, 
Nor  e'er  inhabit,  Lord,  with  thee. 

3  But  I,  by  boundless  mercies  led, 

Thy  temple's  sacred  courts  will  tread ; 
Up  to  thy  house  with  joy  repair : 
Tny  mercies  shall  surround  me  there. 

C*  vnunr  version.  U  U 

f^oinpuunt  (xnd  pnytr  in  ncfoiMst* 

1  LORD,  I  can  suffer  iJiy  rebukes. 

When  thou  with  kindness  dost  chastise } 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
O  let  it  not  against  me  rise ! 


2  Bm  how  in  ai^hs  I  pass  mj  days, 

And  waate  in  groans  the  weary  night) 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears, 

My  grief  comnimes  and  dims  my  eight. 


eGod,  how  longi 
of  grace  retnm,— 
When  ihall  1  make  thy  grace  my  eong? 

4  I  f«el  my  flesh  bo  near  the  Brave, 

My  thoughts  ore  tempted  to  despair; 
The  grave  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  ail  >■  dust  and  silence  there. 

5  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soni, 

And  all  despairing  thoughts,  depart  • 
Hy  Ood,  who  hears  my  humble  moai^ 
Will  ease  my  flerii  and  cheer  my  heart 


4  angei 
Wi£d 


Wi£dniw  the  dreadful  storm ; 


fc  Mv  soul  'a  Oowed  down  with  heavy  carA^ 
My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed; 
Uy  couch  IS  witness  to  my  tears, 
My  'ears  forbid  my  rest 

b  Borrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  daysf 
I  waste  the  mghi  with  cries, 
Counting  the  inmuies  as  they  paas, 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

i  Shall  1  be  mil  alHicied  more? 

Mine  eyes  consumed  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  Ood,  how  long  before 
Thy  hand  affords  relief? 

b  He  hears  wnen  diisi  and  iwhea  apedl{ 
He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
Be  savea  us  for  his  merey's  take, 
And  heals  sot  brdVion  Wwn. 


8  Tbe  virtoB  of  hia  aorereign  word 
Restores  our  tainiing  breath; 
For  silent  gmvea  praiae  not  the  Lor^ 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

THIRD  VERSION.    T.  1—7. 

1  IN  mercy,  not  in  wmtJi,  rebuke 
Th)r  feeble  worm,  my  God  1 
My  Bp'rit  dreade  thine  anzry  kxric, 
And  tremblea  at  thy  rod. 

3  Have  mercy,  Lord,  for  I  am  weak; 

Regard  my  heavy  groan* ; 

O  let  thy  voice  of  comfort  speak, 

And  heal  my  broken  bonn. 

3  By  day,  my  busy  beating  head 
Is  filled  with  anxious  lean ; 
By  night,  upon  my  restless  bed 
I  weep  a  flood  of  tears. 

«  Thos  I  sit  desolate  and  mourn, 
Mine  eyes  grow  dull  with  grief: 
How  long,  my  Lord,  ere  thou  retain. 
And  bring  my  sool  reliefl  ' 

5  O  come,  and  show  thy  power  to  save. 
And  spare  my  fainting  breath, 
For  who  can  praise  thee  in  the  graTe, 
Or  smg  thy  name  in  death  1 

FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1,2,  4,  C,  8, 9. 

JKNTLY. 

On  my  sinfu 

Stay  thy  wrath,  in  mercy  stay, 

Lest  I  smk  beneath  its.sway.      ^ 

S  He&l  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
Heal  me,  for  thv  grace  I  seek , 
This  my  only  {Hea  1  make, — 
Heal  me  for  thy  mercy's  Mke. 

a  Who  withm  the  silent  grave 

Shall  proclaim  thy  power  to  saval 
Lord,  my  mnking  eoul  reprieve', 
SpeiUc,  Had  I  ahnll  rise  and  lin 


4  Lol  he  coma*— he  heedi  my  ple*l 
Lo!  he  cooiBB— the  ahadowi  ae« . 
CHory  round  me  dawna  once  murai 
Rim,  my  apirit,  and  adore. 

r.  rtiurr  VEReioN.  v.  i-«, 

OaS*  e*n  and  WMiliealiBii  ^  iii  yiiyfi. 

1  IdY  trust  is  ia  my  heavenly  friend, 
My  hope  in  ihecf.  my  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  h<'Jpleaa  life  defend 
From  those  that  seek  my  btood. 

5  With  iiuolence  and  fury  they 

iHj  aoul  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hunjfTy  lions  retid  the  prey 

When  no  deliverer's  near. 
8  If  1  have  e'er  provoked  tliem  first. 

Or  OBce  abused  my  foe. 
Then  let  him  tread  my  life  to  dost, 

And  lay  mine  honor  low. 
4  If  there  were  malice  hid  Id  me — 

I  know  thy  piercing  eyes — 
I  ihoold  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 

Nor  ask  my  Qod  to  rise. 

6  Arise,  my  Uod,  \ti\  up  thy  hand, 

Their  pride  and  power  control ; 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  commejid 
Deliverance  for  my  sou  . 

I'.  SECOND  VERSION.    V  R-ia 

0x1  lh<  TightfPH  jMJft  tf  aU. 

1  THE  Lord  is  Jud^:  before  his  throne 
All  nations  shall  hia  justice  own : 
O  may  mv  soul  be  found  sincere, 
And  stand  approveJ,  with  courage  there! 

S  The  Lord,  in  righteousness  arrayed, 
Surveys  tne  world  his  hands  hare  made ; 
Pierces  the  heart,  and  triee  the  reins, 
And  judgment  iVom  on  high  ordains. 

3  My  God,  my  shield!  around  me  place 
The  shelter  of  the  Saviour's  grace: 
Then,  when  thine  arm  the  just  shall  Mtc, 
My  MB  <ball  triumph  o'er  tne  grvta. 


f-  I   3  4.* 
GmTt  amdaamwn  to  imdl 

1  O  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thf  glorieB  round  the  earth  are  apre   ■ 
And  o'er  the  heaveas  they  ahm* 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raiae  my  wondering  eyet 


t  inlighl, 


3  When  I  nirvcy  the  staiB 
And  all  their  shining  forma ; — 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthlesa  thing 
Akin  to  dnat  and  worraal 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 
That  thou  should'ac  love  him  sol 

Noxt  to  thine  angela  ia  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  I 
How  wondroua  are  thy  ways  I 

Of  meaaeat  things  thy  power  can  ftsma 

A  monnroent  of  praise. 
0  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  i^Ties  round  the  earth  are  agreed. 

And  c^er  the  heavens  they  stune. 

aSCOND  VEUBION.    V,  l-6,»,  < 

Ckruft  BmduennM,  mid  gltriJUOmi. 
1  0  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  w(»idrous  graa 
la  thine  exulted  name! 
The  gloiiea  of  thy  heavenly  stale 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 
S  W^en  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 
The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  atars  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 
Those  moving  w<»'lds  of  light: — 
3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  raoe. 
Who  dweUs  BO  Ibr  below, 
That  thou  should'et  visit  him  with  grso*. 
And  k>w»  him  nature  so? 


0(   \ 
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4  TImt  thine  ett'nial  8011  sliould  hear 

'Vn  lukc  n  mortal  lorrii. 
Made  lower  than  his  aiiL^els  are. 
To  ScT-ve  a  dying  worm  I 

5  Let  him  be  crowned  with  majeity. 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death ; 

And  be  his  honors  sounded  high, 

By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

6  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state. 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

8*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1,  &-jO.  L.  M 

1  O  LORD,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine, 

How  great  is  thy  illustrious  name ! 
Through  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine, 
Placed  high  above  the  heavenly  frame. 

2  Down  from  his  throne  thy  Son  descends, 

A  little  time  our  form  to  wear : 
Beneath  th'  angelic  hosts  he  bends. 
Our  sufferings  and  our  guilt  to  bear. 

3  But,  io!  thy  power  exalts  him  high. 

In  glorious  dignity  enthroned ! 
He  bears  our  nature  to  the  sky. 
O'er  all  thy  works  the  ruler  crowned. 

4  Jesus.  *iie  man,  in  glory  sits, 

Creation  ai  his  feet  obeys : 
To  him  each  living  tribe  submits, 
Natives  of  earth,  or  air,  or  sesis. 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine, 

How  great  is  thy  illustrious  name ! 
Throuffh  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine, — 
Let  uie  whole  earth  resound  thy  fame  1 

8»  FOTTRTH  VERSION.    V.  1,  2.  L.  M 

Children  praUing  God. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies. 

Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise, 
O'^r  all  the  h«*.avenB  thy  hands  1  ave  made. 
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2  To  th%.e  the  voices  ol'  the  young 

Triumphant  notes  of  honor  raise, 
And  babea  with  unmstructed  tonffue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground. 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage. 
And  all  their  policy  confound. 

4  Children  amid  thy  temple  throng 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face; 
The  Son  of  David  is  tlieir  song, 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  pneats 

In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring : 
Revenue  sits  silent  in  their  breasts, 

Whue  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King, 

S.  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  4~a  L.  M 

Admm  and  Chrittf  lanU  of  the  old  and  new  ermtmm. 

1  LORD,  what  was  Man  when  made  at  first 
Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust 

That  thou  shouldst  set  him  and  nis  race, 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place  ;— 

2  That  thou  shouldst  raise  his  nature  so« 
•And  make  him  lord  of  all  below, 

Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet? 

3  But  O !  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honors  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  bom ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made. 
See  him  m  dust  among  the  deao, 
To  save  a  ruined  worB  from  sfai : 
Yet  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

6  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  frcm  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  oar  exaited  Saviour'a  feeU 


p.  PUtffT  VERSION.    V.  I,  a,  7— 13.  C 

WrttA  aatd  mtreyfiom  Oit  jtttiffmenMatt 

1  WITH  my  whole  heart'  I'll  miae  ray  song, 

Thy  wonderB  I'll  proclaim ) 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wroo^ 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  abame. 

2  I'll  sine  thy  majesty  and  grace: 

My  God  preparea  his  Uirone 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness 
And  make  hie  vengeance  known 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  ail  the  poor  opprcsaea ; 

To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 

And  give  uie  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  will  trust 

In  thine  abundant  ^ce : 
For  thou  dost  ne'er  Torsake  the  just. 

Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
8  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwelU  on  Zion's  hill, 
Who  ezecutea  his  threatening  ward, 

And  doth  his  grace  fulfill. 

9,  BBCOKD  VERSION.    V.  13-lS,  IS,  IK  O. 

nt  sudM  md  ifuily  a/  Prwkntt. 

I  WHEN  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  just 
Shall  onee  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  soula.  that  mourn  in  dusL 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 
3  He  from  the  dreadful  gat«a  of  death 
Doth  hie  own  children  raiae: 
In  Zion'a  galea  with  cheerful  breath 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

3  His  foes  ahall  fall  with  heedless  feet 

Into  the  pit  thev  made ; 
And  aianera  perisn  in  the  net, 
That  their  own  handa  have  spread. 

4  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brM^ 

And  wait  and  long  complain, 

Tiiefr  «fie>  shall  never  be  forgot, 

IVor  shall  their  hofiea  \i«  wn. 
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5  Rifle,  p>^t  Redeemer,  from  itf  teal, 
To  juage  and  save  the  poor: 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

f#.  FIROT  VERSION.    V.  1-^  12»  17,  ttL  all 

S^thUa  $aved  mnd  oppreuott  pwntM. 

1  WHY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  eo  fir 

And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  f 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  thy  power? 
Shall  they  advance  tneu"  heads  in  pnM 
And  still  tiiy  saints  devour? 

3  Arise,  O  God!  lifl  up  fhy  hand,  * 

Attend  our  humble  cry : 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  prajr, 

And  cause  mine  ear  to  hear; 
Wilt  mark  whate'er  thy  children  aajr, 
And  put  the  woiid  in  fear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppraM^ 

No  more  despise  the  just; 
And  mighty  sinners  shaQ  confeM 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust 

!#•  BECOlfD  ▼BRflK>N.    V.  Ifr-ia  L.  M 

Jehmtahf  the  avengv  of  ike  9pprm$td, 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns— your  tribute  briag; 
Proclaim  the  Lord,  th'  eternal  King:  ;   ; 
Crown  him,  ye  saints,  witii  holy  joy, 

His  arm  shafl  all  your  foes  destroy. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  ere  yet  the  humble  uund 
Had  formed  to  prayer  the  wiwh  deaigwd^ 
Hast  heard  the  seeret  sigh  arise, 
While,  swifl  to  aid,  thy  mercy  fUes. 

3  Thy  Spirit  shafi  their  hearts  prepare) 
Thine  ear  sliall  listen  to  their  prayer  t 
Thou  righteous  Jud^  I  thou  PoWiT  dMM 
On  thee  the  fatheriem  recline. 


i  The  Lord  aball  nre  th'  afflicled  brtaM, 
Hia  arm  shall  vindicate  th'  oppreaaed, 
Earth's  mightieat  tyrant  feel  ma  power, 
And  sin,  and  Satan  reign  no  niore. 

II.  v.i,a-7.  L 

Oad  hvM  till  righlaim  and  ham  Ai  iBieitiL 

1  MY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love, 
Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  err, 
'  Fiy,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove, 
To  distant  woods  or  moontains  By  7* 
S  [If  government  be  all  destroyed— 

That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace, — 
And  violence  make  iuBtice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteoda  seek  redreaiT] 

3  The  Lor^  in  hoaven  hath  fixed  his  throne. 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  below; 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known, 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace 
What  must  the  bold  transgreBSOrs  fear? 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ivays. 

5  [On  impious  wretches  he  shall  rain 

TempeatB  of  brimstone,  fire  and  death, 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plam 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath-l 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  soula, 

Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  Uiat  his  own  image  bear. 


Csi^aml  b/  a  gHtrml  eernifUoa  af  m 

1  HELP,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  1 
Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 
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3  If  we  reprore  some  hateful  lie, 

How  is  their  fury  stirred ! 
*  Are  not  our  lips  our  own,'  they  cry, 
And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  V 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  prideu 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

[9*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  3, 6,  6,  7.  O.  M 

Dhau  mierpositian  expected  in  wkktd  timea, 

1  LORD,  when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blasphemy  ^ows  bold, 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  *ove  is  waxing  cold, — 

2  Is  not  thy  chanot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign  7 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 

3  Yes,'  saith  the  Lord,  ^  now  will  I  rme 

And  make  oppressors  flee ; 
I  will  appear  to  their  surprise, 
*  And  set  my  servants  free.' 

i  Thv  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried, 
Througn  age«  shall  endure : 
The  meiL  that  in  thy  truth  confide. 
Shall  and  the  promise  sure. 

IS*  FIRST  VERSION.  !<•  U. 

Hope  in  darhie«8. 

1  HOW  ions,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vam  ? 
Wilt  thou  thy  face  forever  hide  ? 
Shall  I  still  pray  and  be  denied  ? 

2  Shall  I  forever  be  forgot, 

As  one  whom  thou  regardest  not? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn. 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  Uiese  anxious  thoughts  oppressed? 
And  Satan,  my  malicioua  /be, 

Rejoice  to  see  me  eunk  so  low  1 


4  Hear,  Lord,  oaA  grwat  me  qoiei  ralMT 
Before  my  death  conclnde  mr  eiief ; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  Tight, 

I  eleep  in  everlasting  nig-hL 
6  How  will  the  power«  of  darimeM  booM, 
If  but  one  prayinz  soul  be  lost! 
But  I  have  trustea  in  tliy  grace, 
And  ahall  again  behold  thy  face. 

0  Whate'er  my  fear*  or  foe*  BuggeM, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reotj 
My  heart  shall  leel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerTu]  voice  to  songs  of  prawe. 

IS,  SBCOND  VBRStON.    V.  I.  3-4.  C,  M. 

Caagilami  tmdtr  lErapIalinu  of  llu  Drvil. 

1  HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  faceT 

My  God,  how  long  delay  1 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rayi 
That  chase  my  fears  BwayT 

2  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  tliou  my  RhieU! ; 

My  soul  m  safety  keep ; 
Make  haate,  before  m  ine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud 

Should  I  become  his  prey  1 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay. 

4  But  they  shall  flee  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
Ha  knows  the  terror*  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

5  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  gr&ce^ 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  himg ; 
I  shall  employ  my  hps  in  praise, 
And  viotory  shall  oe  sung. 

IS.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1-3,6,0.  Ik. 

1  LORD  of  mercy,  just  and  kind, 
Wilt  thou  ne'er  my  guilt  forgivet 
Never  altall  my  troubled  mind 
tn  (by  kind  remembrancQ  Livel 
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Ijord,  hcft^  long  with  sorrows  vdxed 

Daily  shall  my  heart  complain ; 
While  my  anxious  sonL  perplexed, 

Comisel  takes,  but  takes  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  how  long  shall  Satan's  art 

Tempt  my  harassed  soul  to  sin, 
Triumph  o'er  my  humbled  heart, 

Fears  without  and  guilt  within? 
Lord,  my  God,  thme  ear  incline, 

Bending  to  the  prayer  of  faith; 
Cheer  my  eyes  witl«  light  divine, 

Lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  of  death ' 

3  On  iny  mercy  I  rely — . 

Mercy,  heavenly  Lord,  impart! 
Mercy  brings  saltation  ni^h; 

Mercy  shall  rejoice  my  heart 
Lord,  I  m  my  voice  in  praue. 

All  thy  bounty  to  adore ; 
From  eternity  thy  grace 

Flows,  increasing  evermore. 

14*  PQUVr  VERSION.    ▼.  1^^  OLM 

Sjf  iuthxTt  dll  men  dt^  jiMMfV. 

1  FOOLS|  in  their  hearts^  believe  and  say 

That  all  religion's  vam ; — 
*  There  is  no  C^d  who  reigns  on  high, 
Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men.' 

2  [From  thoufrhts  so  dreadful  and  profkne. 

Corrunt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  tneir  impious  hands  are  (band 
Abominable  deeds.] 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 

Looked  down  on  things  below. 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace) 
Or  did  his  jdstice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  ^one  astray, 

Their  practice  all  the  same: 
There 'e none  that  /ears  hiB  Maker'n  tUtUd,-* 
There 'MDdtie  that  lovee  hia  nam^ 
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6  Theii  toiuau  are  oaed  to  apeak  docell  — 
Their  euuidera  never  cease ; 
How  flwift  to  mischier  are  their  Teet, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace  I 
6  Bach  leede  of  ein,  that  bitter  root, 
In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit, 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

t4>  HBCOND  VSRfltDM.    T.  4-7. 

The  /oUg  »/  pcrnaitm. 

1  ARE  sinners  now  bo  senBeless  grown, 

That  they  the  saints  devour, 

And  never  worship  at  thy  throne, 

Nor  fear  thine  awful  power? 

2  Oreat  God,  appear  to  their  mirprise; 

Rflve^  tiiy  oreadful  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  shame. 

3  DoBt  thou  not  dwell  among  the  juatT 

And  yet  our  foei  deride, 
That  we  ibould  make  thv  name  our  truat: 
Great  God,  confound  Ineir  pride ! 

4  0  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To  Gniah  our  distress 
WLen  God  shall  bring  his  chuarea  home^ 
Our  songs  shall  never  cease. 

14*  THIRD  VERfflON.    T.  7.  Ik 

Thi  uilvBiaii  of  ImiL 
1  O!  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come. 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home. 
How  lone  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  7 


S  Let  fUl  Ihy  rod  of  terror. 
Thy  saving  grace  impart; 
Uoll  back  the  veil  of  error, 
ReJease  the  fettered  heart; 


I  WHO  BhoU  ioh&bit  in  thy  hill, 

OGodofholinessI 
Wbom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 

So  near  hie  throne  of  grace  1 
The  man  that  walks  in  pio 

And  works  with  righteov 
That  truHtB  his  Maker's  promisea, 

And  follows  his  comnianda. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  bis  heart, 

Nor  ilanders  with  hia  tongue ; 

Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report, 

Nor  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord; 
And,  though  to  his  own  hurt  be  (wears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe 

And  never  wrong  the  poor: 
This  man  shall  dwell  wiOi  God  on  auth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

St  HECOXD  VERSION.  L 

1  WHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  God.  and  dwell  oefore  thy  face  1 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

S   Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  ia  clBtm, 
Whose  !ipa  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean : 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue; 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

3  [Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 


And  always  makes  his  promise  good, 
"      '         ■      '  »ntte  the  things  he  sw 
or  lorn  he  bears.  ( 


Nor  dares  to  change  the  things  b 
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4  fMe  Dover  deal*  in  hnbing  i^LL 

ADd  moums  that  justice  should  m  aold: 
While  others  wrong  and  grind  the  poor, 
Bweet  charity  attead*  his  door-] 

5  He  loves  his  enemies,  aod  prayv 
For  those  that  curae  biro  to  liis  face ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  etili  the  same, 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  Trom  them 

ft  Yet  when  hia  holieat  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  Trace  alone : 
This  is  the  man  thy  (ace  shall  see, 
And  dwell  fbrerer,  Lord,  with  thee- 

IJt.  THIHD  VEKSION. 

CliaratUr  0/  n  acnt 

1  WHO,  O  Lord  wheo  life  is  o'er, 
Shall  to  heavenly  mansions  soarT 
Who,  an  ever-welcome  guest, 

In  thy  holy  place  shall  rest? 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  wanned ; 
He  whose  wilt,  to  uiine  conformed, 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  words  and  thoughts  are  one ; — 

3  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  road, 
Loving  those  who  love  their  God ; 
Who,  with  hope,  and  faith  unfeigned, 
Treeds  the  path  by  thee  ordained;— 

4  He  who  trusts  in  Christ  alone, 
Not  in  aught  himself  hath  done: — 
He,  great  God,  shall  be  thy  care, 
And  thy  choicest  bleaaings  share. 

10,  FIBOT  VEBSON.    V.  1, 2,  4-S. 

Qodtnr  n^iatnl  poTliOTi. 

1  SAVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe* 

In  thee  my  trust  I  place ; 
Though  nil  the  good  that  I  can  do 
Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste. 

And  worship  wood  or  stone; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 
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3  His  hand  providem  way  eoaaHatat  fbod. 

He  fills  my  daily  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleased  with  present  goodf 
And  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

4  God  is  my  portion,  and  my  joy; 

His  counsels  are  my  lignt: 
He  giyes  me  sweet  aayice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night 

5  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approye 

To  his  all-seeing  eye ; 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hope  sliall  moye. 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigfa. 

IO«  SECOND  yERSION.    y.  1—3.  Lb  IL 

Humility  ami  lovt  to  thM  Mtnte. 

1  PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need ! 

For  succor  to  thy  throne  I  flee ; 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  the^ 

2  Oil  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed, 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 

My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 

Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  frienos  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 

To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  bhih, 
Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divme. 

10«  THIRD  VERSION,    y.  4-a  I*  M 

Ckruf*  att'tuffideney. 

1  HOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise 

Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol-god ; 
I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 

Their  offerings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 

And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  lay  life  hath  offered  up 
Jeaus.  hJB  best  belov6d  Bon, 
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.•{  His  love  IS  my  p(M'j)otiial  fciisi  , 

By  (lav  iii^  rounst'ls  nriiiilo  me  right. 
And  be  fiis  name  rorcvcr  blest. 

Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepared 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surpnse, 
And  De  my  everlasting  guard. 

to*  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  8-11.  L.  II 

Hope  of  the  rentrrection. 

1  WHEN  Grod  is  niffh,  my  faith  is  strong, 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop : 
Be  fflad  my  heart,  rejoice  my  tongue, 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

8  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soui  forever  witli  the  dead, 
nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thv  first  call  obey, 

Shake  ofl*  the  dust  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace. 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below, 

Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  plate. 

lO*  FIPTH  VERSION.    V.  B-  -11.  C.  M. 

1  I  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face. 
He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
Mv  heart  and  tongue  their  joy  express 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

8  My  spirit.  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
Where  souls  departed  are  ; 
Nor  leave  my  body  in  the  grave. 
To  see  corruption  there. 

3  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life 
And  raise  me  to  thy  throne : 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give ; 
Thy  presence  joys  unknown. 
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17*  nROT  VERSION.    V.  8,  13-Uk  L.  M 

The  portions  of  MtdntM  and  tvmtn, 

1  LORD.  I  am  thine ;  but  thou  will  prove 
Mv  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
When  men  ofepite  against  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword,  Uie  hand  is  thine. 

S  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below, 
'Tis  all  the  happmess  they  know ; 
'Tis  all  they  Bcek ;  they  take  their  sharen 
And  leave  tlie  rest  among  their  heirs. 

?  What  sinners  value  I  resign ; 

Liord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 

I  shall  behold  tliy  blissful  face, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
But  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there? 

5  O  c^lorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  sonl. 

6  Mv  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  groandi 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

17*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  13-1&  8   M 

1  ARISE,  my  gracious  God, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 

They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod 

To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

2  Behold  the  sinner  dies, 

His  hau^h^  words  are  vain ; 
Here,  in  this  me,  his  pleasure  nee. 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  his  pride  advance, 

And  boast  of  all  his  store : 
The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 
My  BooJ  can  with  no  more. 

5 


I  1  ahall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgivbg  God  ; 

And  Bland  complete  in  righteougneis, 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  blood, 
S  There's  a  new  heaven  begun 
When  I  awake  from  death, 

Dressed  in  the  likeness  oftliy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

t8<  FUtffT  VERSION.   V.  1-e,  10,  IS— la,  19. 

Dtliveranee  from  dapetr. 

I  THEE  wiU  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  Etrenglii, 


My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence ; 

■"         ■  jhty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
have  found  salvation  thence. 


i  Death,  and  the  teirore  of  the  grave. 

Stood  round  me  with  their  dismRi  shade] 
While  floods  of  high  temptations  rose, 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 

Willi  endlesB  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Which  none,  but  they  that  feel,  can  tell,— 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  In  mr  distress  I  called  my  God, 

Wnen  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine ; 
He  bowed  his  cur  lo  my  complaint ; 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

5  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief. 

As  on  a  cherub's  wtng  he  rode ; 

Avful  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 

The  face  of  my  deliverer  Ood. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke, — 

The  blaat  of  his  almighty  breath  j 
He  sent  sttlvation  from  on  nigh, 

And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death. 

7  Mv  song  forever  shall  record 

That  terrible,  thatjovful  hour; 
And  g]re  the  glory  to  uie  Lord, 
Due  to  his  meroy  and  ^ia  ysv« . 


|9,  EEOOm  VERSION.    ▼.  1-^  1<M4,  0Dl  O.  ML 

Vktory  mid  triwttpk  •vtr  ttmpmal  wnmiM. 

1  WE  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore; 

Now  18  thine  arm  revealed ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  toiperi 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  We  flv  to  our  eterrial  Rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God.  our  leader,  shines  in  arme, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
The  diunder  of  his  loud  alarms 
The  lightning  of  his  spear? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  angels  in  array, 
In  millions,  wait  to  know  his  mind. 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

5  He  speaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Wnole  armies  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  an^ry  look, 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  Oa  k^  *he  Lord  whole  nations  bleved 

For  his  own  children's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  give  his  people  rest 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

18*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  »~U.  G.  II 

God  appMrmg  m  majesty, 

1  THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high; 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  daricness  of  t^ie  sky. 

2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  ail  abroe4. 

3  H«  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And'he,  as  sovereign  Loid  and  Khig, 
Mr  ertfmon  abail  reign 


18*  FDOItTH  VKIUnON.    V.  V-M.  I 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  seen  mv  bouI  nncere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear: 
Before  mine  eyes  1  eel  thy  laws, 

And  thou  host  owned  my  righteoua  caiue. 

2  What  Bore  hsmptationa  broke  my  real ! 
What  wars  and  etnigglings  in  my  breaat . 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigna  within, 
1  guard  against  my  darling  ain. 

3  The  ain  that  close  besets  me  still, 

That  works  and  etrivcs  against  my  will, — 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  moref 

t  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
DeaJs  out  to  mortals  their  reward : 
The  kind  and  faithriil  soul  shall  find 
A  Ood  as  faithrul  anu  an  kind. 

b  The  juat  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they , 
And  men  that  love  rerenge  ahaU  know. 
Thou  hast  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

18.  FTFTH  VFR«ON.    V.  30-35,  46-GO.  I 

Salvtitim  and  triwnjA  rii  Ood. 

I  JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word. 
Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode ; 
Who  ia  a  God  beside  the  Lord? 
Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  Godi 
S  'Tie  he  that  girda  me  with  his  might, 
Give*  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  1  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  lives — and  blesRJd  be  my  Rock — 

The  God  of  my  salvation  lives; 
The  dark  designs  ofhell  he  broke: 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  givee. 

4  Before  the  scofiere  of  the  age 

I  will  exalt  my  Falher'a  name, 
Nor  tremble  at  their  roighQr  rage, 

Biit  meet  reproach  andtkeu  the  Hhama. 


&  To  Ditrid  and  his  royaJ  oeed 

Thy  grace  forever  shall  extend : 
Thy  love  to  Bainia,  in  Chrin  their  head,  - 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 


m  ChrvCt  wtary, 

1  LO  !  the  Lord  Jehovah  liveth  I 

He's  my  rock,  I  bleiia  his  name: 
He,  ray  God,  Balvation  giveth; 
All  ye  lands,  exalt  hia  fame. 

2  O'er  his  enemies  exalted, 

See  the  great  Redeemer  rise ! 

Though  by  powers  of  hell  assaulted, 

God  fuppons  him  to  the  shies. 

3  God,  Messiah's  cause  maintaining, 

Shall  his  righteous  throne  extend : 

O'er  the  world  the  Saviour  reigning, 

Earth  Bhall  at  liis  footstool  bend. 

19.  nROT  VEBSION.  1 

7ht  book  of  lutm  onJ  Mrrtptvt  oompand^ 

\  THE  heavens  declare  thy  gloiy.  Lord, 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  ehmea; 

But  when  our  eyea  behold  thy  word. 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  mn,  the  changing  light. 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confeM, 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ. 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  prajae 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand: 
So,  when  tliy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  lauchea  and  glanced  on  every  land. 


Till  Chriat  has  all  the  n 

That  eee  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 
I  Great  Sun  of  ri^hteousnees,  arise; 

Bless  the  darlc  world  with  heavenly  light : 
Tbff  go*pel  makes  tiie  simple  wJw, 

^n^  latn  aia  pan,  tby  }aAgCDxm  n^t> 
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(j  Thy  noblest  wonders  Ium-c  wr  \  ic\v 
in  oouls  renewed,  uiui  Mn>  lor^iven  ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  eiiid.  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  wora  my  guide  to  heaven. 

I9to  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  X^  7<-«,  11,  14.  S.IL 

Fer  a  Iju^t'Day  moniing. 

1  BEHOLD  the  lofty  skjf 

Declares  its  maker,  uod , 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  tlie  light 

Still  keep  tiieir  course  tlie  same , 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  difTereni  land 

Their  general  voice  is  known : 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
And  orders  oflus  throne. 

4  Ye  christian  lands  rejoice ; 

Here  he  reveals  his  word : 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  die  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands 
Where  our  salvation  hes. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure ; 

His  truth  without  deceit ; 
His  promises  forever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim. 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  Kmg 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

19.  THIKD  VERSION.    V.  1— •.  8.  H 

Ood^M  ward  mott  emeeUerU. 

I  BEHOLD  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  ran, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 


2  But  where  the  gospel  comes 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  givQs  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

Ana  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  tny  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  I 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

19*  FOURTH  VERSION.  L  M.   6  L 

The  glory  of  God  in  hit  works. 

1  THY  glory,  Lord,  the  heavens  declare. 

The  firmament  displays  thy  skill ; 
The  changing  clouds,  the  viewless  air, 

Tempest  and  calm,  thy  word  fulfill ; 
Day  unto  day  doth  utter  speech, 
And  night  to  night  thy  knowledge  teach. 

2  Though  voice  nor  sound  inform  the  ear, 

Well  known  the  language  of  their  song. 
When  one  by  one  the  stars  appear, 

Led  by  the  silent  moon  alon^, 
Till  round  the  earth,  from  all  the  sky, 
Thy  beauty  beams  on  every  eye. 

3  Waked  by  thy  touch,  the  morning  sun 

Comes  like  a  bridegroom  from  his  bower 
And,  like  a  giant,  gla^  to  run 

His  bright  career  with  speed  and  power,— 
Thv  flaming  messenger,  to  dart 
Life  through  the  depth  of  nature's  heart. 

4  While  these  transporting  visions  shine 

Along  the  path  of  Providence, 
Glory  eternal,  joy  divine, 

Thy  word  reveals,  transcending  sense ; 
My  soul  thy  goodneas  longs  to  see, 
ThjrJove  to  man,  thy  love  to  me. 
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10«  riiTH  vKuaioN.    V.  1-p.  L  M 

1  THE  <;pLJfi()Ur=  rirnviiiirnt  nn  liiL';h. 
With  all  iJic  IjIuc  ethtTcal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display  ^ 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale ; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; — 

4  While  aU  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  aU  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball, — 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  are  found, — 

6  In  reason's  ear  tliey  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine^ — 

'  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divme.' 

19.  BOTH  VEBSION.    V.  7, 8, 11.  L.  M.  ft 

T*he  glory  of  God  in  his  word. 

1  THE  staiTy  firmament  on  high. 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  written  word: 
The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divme  and  precepts  wise — 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see. 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

2  Afanighty  Lord !  the  sun  shall  fail. 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale. 
And  deepest  suence  hush  on  high 
Tho  radisuit  choruB  of  the  bV^  \— 
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But  fixed  for  everlasting  years 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  stiine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

19.  SEVENTH  VERSION.    V.  1—6  L.P.1I 

The  book  of  nature, 

1  GREAT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame 
Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name: 

There  thy  nch  works  of  wonder  shme : 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  power,  and  skill  divine, 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  nigkl 
The  dawning  ana  the  dying  light, 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read  | 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice ; 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed, 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east. 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  maker,  Grod ; 

All  natuiv  joins  to  show  thy  praise: 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  slnnes ; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines, 

But  fairer  is  thy  book  of  grace. 

19.  EIGHTH  VERSION.    V.7-14.  L.P.M 

The  book  of  scripture. 

1  I  LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thy  fear  iorhida  my  feet  to  stray, 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 


i  From  the  discoveries  of  tby  law 
The  perfect  rubs  of  life  I  draw ; 

Theae  are  my  etudy  and  delight 
Not  honey  bo  invites  Che  toete, 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  passed, 

Appears  eo  pleasing  to  tlie  siglit. 

3  Tby  ihreatenings  wake  uiy  eiumhering  9yn, 
find  warn  me  where  my  duciger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  eonscience  cleun, 
Converts  my  eouT,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

4  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain: 


19.  NINTH  VERSION.    V.  1-6.  IL  H 

Thi  glory  of  Oadahu  tarki. 

1  O  LORD,  our  Lord  most  high! 

In  heaven  tliy  glories  shine 
And  all  this  lower  sky 

Unfolds  Uiy  skdl  divine. 
Thy  wisdom  tliere,  I     Through  every  cliBla. 

And  power  subUme,        |    Thy  works  decisis. 

2  Each  day  proclaims  thy  hand 

To  earth's  admirinc  throng  j 
Each  night  from  land  to  land 

Repeats  the  solemn  song. 
The  pale  moon  shines     I    And  writes  thy  pmiw 
With  silver  rays,  |    In  fairest  lines. 

3  Like  a  young  bridegroom  dressed, 

Comes  forth  the  morning  sua, 
And.  as  a  champion  htest, 
Delights  his  race  to  run. 
O'er  seas  and  isles  |    To  heaven's  far  enda 

His  trarmth  extends ;     \  His  glgry  amUea, 
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4  Beneath  the  kindJy  ray 

All  nature's  realms  rejoice ; 
All  join  the  solemn  lay, 

And  lift  their  grateful  voice. 


The  sea  and  shore, 
The  morn  and  even, 


And  earth  and  heaven 
Their  God  adore. 


6  What  though  no  voice,  nor  sound, 
Be  heard  from  yonder  sky, — 
A  nobler  speech  is  found 
By  virtue's  raptured  eye. 
To  Grod's  great  hand,         Let  songs  arise 
The  chorus  cries.  From  every  land. 

19,  TErO'H  VERSION.    V.  7—14.  H.  IL 

*  The  glory  of  God  m  hi*  word, 

1  HOW  bright  thy  glories  beam 

From  every  gospel  line ! 
They  teach  th'  Eternal  name 
In  language  most  divine 
To  humble  hearts  I    Renewing  grace 

That  seek  thy  face,        |    Thy  truth  imparts 

2  How  pure  thy  perfect  word . 

That  lamp  to  wandermg  feet: 
What  peace  thy  laws  afford ! 
Thy  promises  how  sweet ! 


A  rich  reward 
Thy  Htatiites  give, 


And  bid  me  live, 
And  serve  the  Lord. 


3  Not  honey  so  delights, 

Nor  heaps  of  gold  refined ; 
Nopleasure  bo  invites 

The  pure  and  pious  mind. 
Her  emng  thoughts       I    And  make  me  wjiol* 
Teach  thou  my  souL      |    From  secret  faulti. 

4  Prom  each  presumptuous  way 

My  wanderinff  feet  restrain ; 
So  Bnall  my  lifel)e  free 

From  every  fatal  stain. 
O  make  me  9ee,  I   My  thoughts  aoA  m^ 

Tboa^M^fg^ee.      \  Apprpve^  by  |thM\ 


ELEVENTH  VERSION.  V.  I'.-M. 


1  I  HEAR  thy  wora  with  love, 

And  I  would  Ikin  obey ; 
Send  thjr  goori  Spirit  fVom  abovv 
To  gniAe  me,  lest  I  itrsy. 

2  Oh,  who  can  ever  find 

The  errnre  of  his  ways  1 
Yet,  with  a  bold  preaumptuouB  nun 
I  would  not  dare  traiwgress. 


And  cTeanEe  this  guilty  bouI  of  mine, 
Whose  crimeB  exceed  my  thou^ta. 

4  While  with  my  heart  and  tongus 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 
Accept  the  worehip  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

9,  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  l-«,9. 

Prai/fr  and  hope  of  victny. 

1  NOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  gnet 
Attend  his  pcople'Ei  humble  cryl 
Jehovah  hears  wnpn  Israel  pmyB, 
And  brings  deliverance  from  oh  hi^ 

T  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  be^st  deserti: 
His  love  nccepts  the  aacrifice 
or  humble  groans  and  broken  bearta. 

3  In  his  salvation  w  owr  hope. 

And  in  the  nnnip  of  lemeVf  God, 
Our  troops  shiill  Vih  their  banners  tip. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

4  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavigh  fear; 

Now  let  our  hopep  he  firm  and  atccmg 
Tilt  thy  salvation  ahall  appear. 
Anil  joy  and  triuiopb  niM  ut«  wb^. 
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SECOND  VERSION.    V.l,2»S,9i  TH^^ 

Confidence  m  God, 

]  THE  Lord  in  trouble  hear  thee, 

And  help  from  Zion  send ; 
The  God  of  grace  be  neeur  thee 

To  comfort  and  befriend ! 
Thy  human  weakness  strengthen. 

Thy  earthly  wants  supply. 
Thy  span  of  nature  lengthen 

To  endless  life  on  high ! 

9  khove  his  own  anointbd 

His  banner  brifirht  shall  wave: 
Their  times  are  all  appointed ; 

The  Lord  his  flock  will  save : 
Through  Ufe's  deceitful  mazes, 

Their  steps  will  safely  bear ; 
Accept  their  feeble  praises, 

And  hear  their  every  prayer. 

#  1  FIROT  VERSION.    V.  1, 6, 7,8,  la  GL  H 

Riders  are  the  care  of  heaotn. 

I  OUR  rulers.  Lord,  with  songs  of  praise, 
Shall  in  tny  strength  rejoice, 
And  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

?  Thy  sure  defence  through  nations  round 
Has  spread  their  honors  far; 
And  thei^  successful  measures  crowned. 
Alike  in  peace  and  war. 

3  Then  let  them  still  on  God  rely, 

For  wisdom,  and  for  grace ; 
His  mercy  shall  their  wants  supply, 
And  save  our  happy  race. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 

ShaU  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 
Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
That  hate  thy  mild  command. 

5  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare, 

And  thus  exalt  thy  fame ; 
Whilst  we  ^Jad  eonga  of  praise  prepare 
F'or  tbin^  almighty  name. 


!M«  ascom)  vsBnoif.  v.  i-il 

CArut  txilltd  It  Ihe  laiigdom. 

1  HOWgrcatie  the  Messiah's  ioy, 

In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand ! 
Lord,  thou  bast  raised  his  kingdom  hi^ 
And  given  the  world  to  his  ctMumaiM. 

2  Whate'er  he  wills,  thy  goodnem  giTea, 

Nor  doth  tike  lenst  request  witlUMMl; 
Blessings  attend  Kim  while  he  Uvea. 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold 

3  Around  his  sacred  temples  shine 

Th'  Eternal's  uncreated  rays ; 

All  power  is  his.  und  grace  divina, 

And  length  ol^  everlasting  daya. 

99.  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  30,91,  M.!!S-«L 

Chriil'B  niffrrmga  inij  Ud/utWfl. 

1  IN  deep  distress  our  Saviour  pnifed 

With  mighty  cries  and  tean; 
God  heard  him  in  tlia.t  hour  of  dread. 
And  chased  away  his  fears. 

2  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death, 

Hie  throne  exalted  high : 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worEhip  or  shall  die. 

3  A  numerous  offspring  must  ariM 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  bo  reckoned  in  his  eyea    • 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 
The  nieck  :ind  hun>blc  souls  shall  see 

Hia  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 

With  joys  immortal  fed. 
5  The  isles  Eihnll  know  the  righteomnaM 

Of  our  incarnate  God, 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profesa 

Salvation  in  his  blood. 

19.         SECOND  VERMOIf .    V.  1,  T,  10,  IS,  M,  1^  M. 

1  NOW  let  our  mournful  aongs  TeMrd 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  bkxtdi 
A*  one  forsaken  of  bta  Qo&. 
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t  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  foriorn, 

And  shook  their  heads  and  laughed  in  scorn; — 
He  rescued  others  from  the  grave ; 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save.' 

3  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet: 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

4  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry ; 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high , 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

.  Vmsr  VERSION,    v.  i-a,  6.  L.  II 

The  Divine  Shepherd. 

1  MY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord; 
Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supplied ; 

His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest: 

There  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  food 's  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake ; 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 

And -leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vole 
Where  death  and  ml  its  terrors  are,— 

My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  8hei»herd's  with  me  thera* 

5  Amid  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay ; 

Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps. 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  Sorely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days : 

There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word,     , 
To  geek  bia  &ce  and  ling  hia  praiM« 
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9!l»  SECOND  VERSION.  Uli.< 

The  Dwine  Shtpherd. 

I  THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
•And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

i  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread^ 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shadt. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious  lonely  wuds  I  stray 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  wants  be^ile 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  snail  murmur  all  around. 

93.  THIRD  VERSION.  C 

1  MY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 

Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  tiiy  supporlmg  bteath 
DrivcM  all  my  fears  ttway. 


4  T^  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Doth  «tili  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflowi, 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  ail  my  days : 
O  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 

0  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

While  others  go  and  come, — 
No  more  a  stranger,  or  a  guest. 
But  hKe  a  child  at  home. 

FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1-4,  ^  CM. 

1  THE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord 

Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  rass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  Smce  Grod  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 

•  FIFTH  VERSION.  8iM 

1  THE  Lord  my  shepherd  is, 
I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine^  ana  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  heaide  1 
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2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavealy  pasture  f^owm, 
Where  linng  waters  geatly  pai^ 
And  full  Ovation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  artray. 

He  doth  my  eoul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  wsjr, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affbrda  his  aid 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
Though  lihould  walk  through  death^oufcl 
My  shepherd's  with  me  there. 

$  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Tnou  doBt  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  bfesslngt  oTerflowa, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days| 

Nor  from  thy  house  wiUI  remove^ 

Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

B>  BirrH  vERnoN.  v.  1-4,  <, 

1  TO  thy  pastures  fair  and  large, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge, 
And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  core, 
Mid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

5  When  1  &int  with  summer's  heat. 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet ' 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

8  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 
^  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread, 
With  thy  rod  and  staff  supphed, 
This  my  guard, — and  that  my  gmde. 

4  Constant  to  my  latest  end. 
Thou  mv  rootsteps  shalt  attend ; 
And  abalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dr>me 
Yisid  me  an  atenal  home. 
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flEVENTH  VEB8ION.  Us.  A. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  no  want  si  all  I  know, 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest ; 
lie  Icadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 
oppressed. 

Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death,  though  I 
stray. 

Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay; 

No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er ; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head ; 
Oh !  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more? 

4  Let  ffoodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God! 

StiU  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above; 
I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod, 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — thy  kingdooi 
of  love. 

S4«  Fnurr  version.  C.  M. 

DwdUng  with  Ood. 

1  THE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 

With  Adam's  numerous  race ; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
He  that  hath  hands  from  mischief  clean 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  18  the  man  may  rise  and  take 

The  blessings  of  his  grace : 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  seek 
TTie  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  Now  let  our  souls'  immortal  powexv, 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare; 
Lifl  up  their  everlasting  dooTBj— 
The  king  of  glory  'a  near. 


5  The  King  of  gloiy !  who  «an  tcil 

The  wonders  of  his  mighil 
He  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwelt 

With,  saints  is  his  delight. 


SainU  dwtUin^  m  AtfOHn. 

1  THIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord'ik 
And  men  ond  worms,  and  beasts  and  oiri 
He  raJBed  the  building  on  the  kob, 

And  gave  it  for  their  dwetling-placa. 

2  But  there 's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky ; 
Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode, 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  Oodi 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fean  la  sin, 
Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  an  ob 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  bleM, 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteoosooM. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race. 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face : 
These  shall  enjoy  the  bliasful  eight, 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light 


1  REJOICE,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  ^lorv  nighl 

■    Who  can  this  King  of  Klory  oe  7 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

9  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display, 
To  make  the  Lord,  Uie  Saviour,  way: 
liOdcn  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
Tht  conqueror  comes  wiih  God  to  dwell. 

3  Raiaed  from  the  dead,  he  Roee  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  etemaT door. 
To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode 
Near  their  Redeemor  and  ^etr  Qo^ 
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S4«  FouRia  vERsroN.  V  7— le.  L.M. 

1  OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky 

i  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

3  Loose  all  your  hars  of  massy  li^ht, 

And  wide  unfol^  th'  etherealscene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  *  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who?' 

The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame ; 

That  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  overthrew ; 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

6  '  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who?* 

The  Lord  of  boundless  power  possessed ; 
7*he  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
God  over  all,  forever  blessed. 

tSm  FIRfirr  VERSION,    v.  1—11.  8   II 

IVmiing/ar  pardon  and  direetion, 

1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blocd  -^   . 

Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell, 

Persuade  me  to  despair : 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  weO. 
That  I  may  shun  the  snare. 

3  From  the  first  dawning  light, 

Till  the  dark  eveninff  nsc, 
Far  thv  gaJradon,  Lord,  I  wait 
Wi'tn  ever  loogimg  eyei» 


4  Remember  all  thy  grace, 
And  lead  me  in  tny  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  daya, 
And  lollies  of  my  youth. 
6  The  Lord  is  juat  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  luam  his  wayi 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  bleesinge  ofhia  grace. 
6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake 

He  aavea  my  eouI  from  ehame , 
Hepardons,  though  my  guilt  be  great, 
llirough  my  Redeemer's  name. 


HWni^/or  pardon  and  diresjion, 

1  TO  God,  in  whom  I  trust, 
1  liA  my  heart  and  voice; 

0  kt  roe  not  be  put  to  shame, 

Nor  let  my  toes  rejoice. 

2  Thy  mercies,  and  thy  love, 
O  Ifoni,  recall  to  mind  ; 

Aad  graciously  continue  still. 
Ah  thou  wast  ever,  kiod. 

3  Let  all  my  youthful  crime* 
Be  blotted  out  by  thee ; 

And,  for  thy  wondrous  goodnen'  nke 
In  mercy  think  on  me. 

4  His  mercy,  and  his  truth. 
The  righteous  Lord  dieplays. 

In  bringing  wnndering  sinners  homo, 
And  teaching  thein  his  ways. 

THIRD  VERSION.    V.  12,  M,  ll^  U. 
Dhrnl  autmefim. 

1  WHERE  shall  the  man  be  ftnind, 

That  fears  to  offend  his  God, 
That  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  soun^ 
And  trembles  at  the  rod? 
S  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart, 
TVie  wondera  of  his  ciivenant  diow, 
And  all  hia  Wn  impBit. 
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3  The  dealings  of  his  hand, 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still, 

With  such  as  to  his  covenant  stand, 
And  love  to  do  his  wilL 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 
Before  their  Maker's  face ; 

Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises 
In  their  extensive  grace. 

FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  16^  16, 18,91MB.  8L  M. 

Baektlidmg  and  desertion. 

1  MINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  nis  word. 

2  Turn  turn  thee  to  my  soui; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near ; 

fVhen  wui  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  7 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 

Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  1 

4  With  every  morning  ^ht, 
My  grief  anew  begins ; 

Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

5  O  keep  my  soul  from  death. 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 

For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Kedeemers  name. 

6  With  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  acain : 

or  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  oe  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  m  vain 

V.  1— ux  L.  II 

Conaeiama  integrity, 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways* 
And  try  my  reins,  and  tiy  my  hearty 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
tiorfrom  thy  lam  my  feet  depart 


a  LI  hate  to  walk,  I  htite  [o  ait 
With  men  of  vanity  and  liM, 
The  •eoSer  and  the  hypocrite 

Are  the  ubhoirence  of  mine  eyea.^ 

3  Amone  thy  sainta  will  I  appear, 

Witn  hnnda  well  washea  in  innoceaoej 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 


S  Let  not  my  sonl  be  joined  at  last 
Wilh  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
Since  I  my  days  on  enrtn  have  passed 
Among  the  sainte,  and  near  my  Ooo. 


Th*  cki^AiMoar  Might  aidi^^. 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 

And  my  salvation  too: 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires; 

O  grant  me  an  abode, 
Among  tJie  churches  of  fhy  saints, 

The  temples  of  my  God! 
S  There  shall  I  offer  my  reouestB, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still  j 
Shall  hear  th^  meseageB  of  love, 

And  there  inquire  my  wiD. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  wher* 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  .Now  shall  my  head  be  lifled  hi^ 

Above  my  foes  around ; 

And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

Within  thy  temple  wratiA. 
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Wfm  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  8^  9,  ia»  14.  O.  ML 

Prayer  and  hope. 

1  SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, — 

*  Ye  children,fleek  my  grace  f 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, — 

*  I'll  seek  my  Father's  face.' 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away  5 
Grod  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee, 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  deal, 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  Grod  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief) 

Had  not  my  soul  believed, 
Thy  grace  would  soon  provide  relief; 
JNor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saintik 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He  'II  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

ST.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7,  8, 10  H' 

^  The  orphan''*  refuge  in  God. 

1  WHEN  mv  cries  ^lBcend  to  thee, 

Hear,  Jehovah !  from  afar; 
Let  thy  tender  mercies  be 

Still  propitious  to  my  prayer. 
When  thou  bad'st  me  seek  thy  face, 

Q,uickly  did  my  heart  reply, 
Resting  on  thy  word  of  grace, — 

*  Thee  I  '11  seek,  O  Lord  most  high  V 

2  Should  the  world  deceitful  prove, 

And  no  more  its  help  I  share } 
Though  decayed  a  mother's  love. 

Though  withdrawn  a  father's  care ; 
Then  Jdiovah's  guardian  eye 

Shall  my  orphan  state  defend, 
Shall  A  parenvB  place  supply,— 

H^  myguaxdmn,  father,  friend. 


SB*        *  rawr  version,   v.  e,  *.  L.  M 

DfUvtraitctJmm  ttmflatumt. 

1  BLESSED  be  tbe  Lord,  who  hcEu-d  1117  prayer, 
The  Lord  my  ehield.  my  help,  mv  song, 
Who  saved  my  soul  from  sin  and  rear, 
And  tuned  with  praise  my  thankful  tongue. 
%  In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  dfBtress, 
By  foes  beset,  of  death  afraid, 
My  spirit  trusted  in  his  grace, 
And  sought,  and  found,  his  heavenly  aid. 

3  O  bleat  Redeemer  of  mankind  1 

Thy  shield,  thy  saving  sTengtli,  shall  be 
The  shield,  the  strength,  of  every  mind, 
That  loves  his  name,  and  trusts  in  thee. 

4  Remember,  Lord,  thy  chosen  seed  ; 

Israel  defend  from  guilt  and  wo  ; 
Tby  flock  in  richest  pastures  feed, 

And  guard  their  steps  from  every  foe. 
8  Zion  exalt,  her  cause  maintain, 

With  peace  and  Joy  her  courts  surround 
In  showeri  let  endless  blessings  rain, 

And  saints  eternal  praise  resound. 


I  lil\  my  bumble  cry ; 
Let  not  my  poor  desponding  eoul 
With  impiiiuB  wretches  die. 

2  With  honeyed  lips,  and  guileful  tongue, 

They  charm  the  young  astray. 
And  lure  their  heedless  feet  to  death, 
Along  the  Howery  way. 

3  For  me  they  dug  the  secret  pit. 

And  formed  the  hidden  snare ; 
Thoughtless  I  followed  where  they  led, 
Nor  saw  destruction  near. 
with  agonizi 
;t  the  Lord  ti 
Unseen  ne  seized  my  trembling  hand, 
And  l»oucht  me  from  the  gmve. 


PSALMS.  M 

5  He  broke  the  charm  which  drew  my  ftet 

.  To  darkness  and  the  dead ; 
From  lips  profane,  and  tongues  impure, 
With  quivering  steps  I  fled. 

6  Homeward  I  flew  to  find  my  God, 

And  seek  his  face  divine ; 
Restored  to  peace,  to  hope,  to  life, 
To  Zion's  friends,  and  mine. 

7  [My  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  sing, 

My  neart  adore  thy  grace ; 
Henceforth  be  love  my  sweet  employ, 
And  all  my  pleasure  praise.] 

FIRST  VERSION.  U  M. 

Storm  and  thunder. 

I  GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
Give  to  the  Lora  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

S  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
Orer  the  ocean  and  tne  land : 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  commana 

3  He  speaks — and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind, 

Lav  the  wide  forest  bare  around : 
The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind. 
Leap  at  th^  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice. 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  valleys  loar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood, 

The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  king  j 
Bat  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode^ 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

5  Li  eentler  lanffuage  there  the  Lord 
The  counsels  ofhis  grace  imparts ; 
Amid  the  raging  stormf  his  word 
Speaks  peace  auid  courage  to  out  hettctik 


SECHND  VERSION. 


L  OIVE  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ;  give  piaiM, 
Ye  nobie,  ye  mighty,  with  joyful  accord; 

■e  nJB  counsels,  all-perfect  his  waya ; 


in  the  beauty  of  holineee  worahip  the  LonL 

2  The  voice  of  the  Lord  on  the  ocean  is  known, 

The  God  of  eternity  thunders  abroad; 
The  voice  of  the  Lord,  from  the  depth  of  his  throne 
Is  terror  and  power  j^^  nature  is  awed. 

3  Atthevoiceof  theLDrd,tho  strong  cedars  are  bowed, 

And  towera  from  their  base  into  ruin  are  hurled  * 

The  voice  of  the  Lord,  from  the  dark-bosomed  cloud, 

Dissevers  the  lightning  in  flames  o'er  the  worid, 

4  Thevoice  of  theLord,  through  the  calm  ofthe  woo*^ 

Awakensitsechaes,  strikes  light  through  its  c&vea; 
The  Lord  titteth  King  on  the  turbulent  flood; 
The  winds  are  his  servants, — his  servants  the 

5  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  his  people;  the  Lord 

Gives  health  to  bis  chosen,  and  peace  evermore  . 
Then  throng  to  his  temple,  his  glory  record; 
But  Oh!  when  he  speaketh — in  silence  adors. 

SO.  FIKOT  VERSION.    V.  1—0,  L.  M. 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly ; 
WhoDut  a  God  can  speak  tuid  save 
Prom  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

S  SinK  to  the  Lord,  ye  Bainis  of  his. 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is  | 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice,  and  trace 
The  wondrous  records  of  his  grace. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  h»ve  is  life  and  length  of  days; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
The  morning  etar  restore*  the  joy. 

SO.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.2-i.  a  H 

I  0  LORD  my  Ood,  oppressed  with  griefj 
To  thee  I  oreathed  my  cry; 
Tlw  mercy  brought  divine  rdief 
And  wiped  my  tearfbl  eye. 


PSAUM.  f|| 

;M  Thy  mercy  chafed  tte  shades  ai  death. 
And  snatched  me  from  the  grave ; 
O  may  thy  praise  employ  that  brea^ 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  save. 

3  Ceme  O  ye  saints,  your  voices  raise 
To  Grod,  in  grateful  songs ; 

And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Inspire  yoiu  hearts  and  tongues. 

4  Her  devest  gloom  when  sorrow  spreads, 
And  hght  and  hope  depart 

His  smile  celestial  morning  sneds, 
And  joy  revives  the  heart 

THIRD  VERSION.    V.  6—12.  L.  H 

1  FIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bri^t 
And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  oight* 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, — 

'  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart' 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  g<Mie,  my  comforts  died. 

3  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  Grod, — 

*  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood? 
Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 

Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  gooiiness  there? 

4  *  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,'  I  said, 

*  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead :' 
Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wO| 
Are  turned  to  joy  ana  praises  now ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  groimd, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  fflory  of  my  frame, 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name; 

Tliy  praise  shall  sound  through  earth  and  tafl&vei^ 
For  sicknesB  healed,  and  sixm  for^veu. 


n  PtALHS. 

II.  FUWr  VBBSION.    V.  ItlS-U,U,Sl 

DilmraiKtfiimdtaA 

1  INTO  thy  hand,  0  God  of  troth, 
My  Bpirit  I  commiti 
Thou  bast  redeemed  my  soul  from  defttl^ 
And  saved  me  from  the  pit. 
i  The  pasaione  of  my  hope  and  fear 
Maintained  a  doubtful  strife ; 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspired 
To  take  away  my  life. 
8  'Mytimes  are  in  thy  hand,'  I  cried, 
*Though  1  draw  near  the  dust:' 
Thou  art  the  refuge  where  I  hide, 
The  God  in  whom  I  tnuL 

4  O  make  the  brightness  of  thy  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine, 
Ana  save  me,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

5  Thy  goodness,  how  divinely  freel 

How  wondrous  is  thy  grace, 
To  thoM  that  fear  thy  majesty. 

And  trust  thy  promises  f 
0  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints, 

And  sing  his  ptaises  loud; 
He'U  bend  his  oar  to  your  complaints, 

And  recompense  the  proud. 


V.  T-«,  13,  M,  u-m.         ( 
Dthvtraaa  from  thmbrnnd  rwpromch. 

1  MY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 

My  God,  my  help,  my  trust; 
Thou  hast  preserved  my  face  from  shame. 
Mine  honor  from  the  dust. 

2  Slander  and  fear,  on  every  side, 

Seized,  and  beset  me  round ; 

1  to  the  tnrone  of  grace  applied, 

And  speedy  rescue  found. 

3  How  great  deliverance  thuu  hast  wrought 

Belore  the  eons  of  men; 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought, 
And  made  their  boastinge  vain  1 


fBAhUB,  il 

4  T%y  chfldren  from  the  strife  of  tongues 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide, 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongi. 
And  crash  the  sons  ot  pride. 

5  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 

Let  me.  forever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  walled  and  barred, 
Secures  a  saint  so  welL 

SI*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  U3,21,2t  L.  M 

Confidence  in  Cfod. 

1  LORD,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name, 
I  place  my  hope,  my  onhr  trust; 
Save  me  from  sorrow,  guilt,  smd  shame, 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever  just 

S  Thou  art  my  rock — thy  name  alone 
The  fortress  where  my  hopes  retreat , 
O  make  thy  power  and  mercy  known; 
To  safety  guide  my  wandering  feet 

S  Blessed  be  the  Lord — forever  blessed, 
Whose  mercy  bids  my  fears  remove ; 
The  sacred  walls,  which  guard  my  rest. 
Are  his  almighty  power  and  love. 

4  Te  humble  souls,  who  seek  his  face. 
Let  sacred  courage  fill  your  heart! 
Hope  in  the  Lord — and  trust  his  grace. 
And  he  shall  heavenly  strength  impart 

FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1-3, 14, 16, 19, 28.  Ts.  6 

1  LORD!  I  look  for  all  to  thee; 
Thou  hast  been  a  rock  to  me : 
Still  thy  wonted  aid  afford ; 
Still  be  near,  my  shield,  my  sword ! 
Famt  and  sinking  on  my  road, 
Stfll  I  cling  to  thee,  my  Qod ! 

U  On  thy  word  I  take  my  stand ; 
AU  my  times  are  in  thy  hand: 
Oh !  what  mercies  still  attend 
Those  who  make  the  Lord  their  friend  t 
Lord !  m^  this  my  portion  be : 
Baek/^  an  ye  aamtal  with  me. 


t,  mirr  version,  v.  i-& 

Coi^atany  psnion  and  obedienet 

1  O  BLESS£:D  souIb  are  they 

Whose  suiB  are  covered  o'er  I 

Divinely  bUst.  to  whom  the  Lord 

Impules  their  guilt  no  more ! 

n  their  follies  past, 


3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  feetering  wound; 

Till  1  confessed  my  sine  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  iinnen  learn  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ) 
Oar  help  in  timea  of  deep  dietreM 
la  lound  in  God  alone. 

23.  BECOND  VERSION,    v.i-e. 

1  HAPPY  the  man,  to  whom  his  Qod 
No  more  imputes  his  sin; 
But  washed  in  liie  Redeemer's  blood 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean ! 
9  Hia  spirit  bates  deceit  ani  lies, 
His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eye*, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 
3  While  I  my  inward  suiit  euppreaaed, 
No  quiet  could  I  fmd: 
Thy  wrath  lav  burning  in  my  breaat, 
And  TBcked  my  tortured  mind. 
i  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoaghti^ 
My  secret  sins  revealed ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  my  &ulti| 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  sealed. 
S  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  ptay^— 
When  liire  a  raging  flood 
Temptattona  riac,  our  strength  and  8t»y 
/«  a  forgiving  Qod. 


PSALMS 


mRD  VKIMON.    T.  1, 8. 


1  BLES  f  is  the  man,  forever  blest, 

Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  Qod ; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 

Imputes  not  his  iniquities ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ' 

His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear. 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  nis  whole  life  appears  and  wbinm, 

FOURTH  VERSION.    V.^S.  h.lL 

ConftBswny  pardoHy  and  reUef, 

1  WHILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
Wliat  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel! 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart! 

al  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess : 
Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pardoning  word, 
*rhy  holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 

Blake  swifl  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 
When  floods  of  huge  temptationis  roll, 
There  shall  they  find  a  blest  retreat 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  apptar; 
And  when  I  will^  thy  watchful  eye 
Sball guide  me  sa/e  &wn  every  ni^an. 

5 


10  PSALMS. 

tt(  MRBrVBBMHMt.    V.  1— IL  | 

Wtrla  Bf  CTtaliim  -id  jworidtm 

1  RBJOIUB,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord 
Thia  work  belongs  to  you ; 
Siiw  of  hw  n&me,  nia  ways,  his  worl 
How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 
S  Hii  mercy  and  his  righteouBneaa 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim; 
Hia  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 

The  heavenly  arches  spread; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  bade  the  swellinK  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep ; 
The  flowing  seas  tlieir  limits  know, 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

0  Ve  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth, 

With  fear  before  uim  stand: 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth 

And  rests  on  his  command. 
8  He  Bconu  the  an^ry  nations'  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  age, 

And  in  full  glory  shines. 

n,  SECOND  VEMION.    T.  1— IL  L.I 

1  TB  holy  Bouls,  in  God  rejoice, 

Your  Maker'a  praise  becomes  your  voiea ; 

Oreat  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new ! 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
Hia  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, — 

How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true . 

5  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 

And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  pnremi 
His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread ; 

How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  Hnimt 

And  by  the  niirit  of  his  mouth 
Were  all  the  st&rry  axmuia  tn«dK. 


P8ALM8.  6T 

S  He  gathers  the  wide  flooring  seas ; 

Those  watery  trecusures  know  their  place, 

In  the  vast  store-house  of  the  deep : 
He  spake,  and  gave  all  nature  birth. 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heaven,  and  earth, 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage : 
Vain  are  their  thoughts,  and  weak  meir  hALdi ; 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

THIRD  VERSION.    V.  15^-^  O.  M 

Crtatureg  vain,  and  God  aU-suffident, 

1  BLEST  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 

Hath  fixed  his  gracious  throne ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eyes,  with  infinite  survey, 

The  spacious  world  behold ; 
He  formed  us  all  of  equal  clay. 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 

3  Kmffs  are  not  rescued  by  the  force 

Of  armies  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

i  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men 
To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 
Bat  holy  souls  from  Ood  obtain 
A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  Ood  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust* 

When  plapies  or  famine  spread, 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 

6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choie%| 
And  mut  thy  grace  alone. 


B>  pomtTH vBasoN.  v.vt-ta.  L.t,1t 

Cnalura  vaai,  and  Ged  ■tt-nfUnrt. 

1  0  HAPPY  nation  where  the  Lord 
RcTeala  the  treasure  of  his  word. 

And  buildi  his  church,  his  earuily  thranel 
Hia  eye  the  heathen  world  aurreyB, 
He  formed  their  hearts,  ha  know*  their  w&y^ 

But  God,  their  Maker,  ia  unknown. 

*l 

in  vain  they  boHBt,  in  v&in  relf ; 
In  vain  we  truat  the  brutal  force, 
Or  (peed,  or  courage  of  a  horee, 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  Bf. 

^  'ITie  eye  of  thy  compftHsion,  Lorn, 

IJoth  more  secure  defence  afford, 

When  death  or  dangers  threatenlof  BttiHi ; 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  jnit, 
IV  ho  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  troMt, 

Whea  wara  or  famine  waste  the  land. 
i  iH  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field. 
Thou  our  Physician,  thon  oar  Shield, 

Send  ua  aalvation  fVom  thy  throne  t 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  ahine; 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine, 

For  alTour  hope  is  God  alone. 

I.  nitBT  VEiunoM.  V.  1— &  U  M 


1  IX}RD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  iajn, 

Thy  praise  shall  dwell  npon  my  toDgoa] 
My  Boul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  aainta  rejoice  to  hear  the  nnsi 
9  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  t 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  expoaed  my  hope  to  ahaiiM. 

3  I  told  him  all  my  eecret  grief] 

My  secret  ^aning  reached  his  ewrit 
H«  g»ve  ray  inward  pains  relief) 
And  calmed  the  MmnH  ot  tw  few*. 


4  To  him  the  poor  lii\  up  their  ejee. 

With  heavenly  joy  their  faces  «iiDe  j 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  hope  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord; 
O  fear  and  love  him,  ail  his  saints, 
Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word* 

34  •  SECOND  VERSION.    Y.  !-«.  C  M 

1  I'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 

How  fi^ood  are  all  his  ways ! 
Ye  humole  souls  that  love  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sin^,  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried, 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame. 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

3  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stooa 

And  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood. 
Redoubling  ail  my  woes : — 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
And  silenced  ail  my  fears. 

5  O  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 

Come,  leam  his  pleasant  wa3r8. 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Where'er  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  prevents 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

7  O  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 

His  eye  regards  the  just : 
How  richly  blessed  their  portion  i^ 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust  I 


THIRD  VBRfitON.    1-4,  T-«. 


1  THBOUUH  all  tlie  changing  wenea  oTIiliB, 
In  (rouble,  and  in  my, 
The  pmiees  ol'  my  dud  shall  atill 
My  heari  and  tongue  eiujiloy. 
H  Of  hiB  deliverance  1  will  boiist, 
Till  all,  that  are  diatrcBsed, 
From  mv  example  cotiilbrt  lake, 
And  ciiarm  their  griefs  to  rest. 


"S";' 


e  exalt  h 
When  in  distrees  to  hini  1  called, 
He  to  my  reseue  came. 

4  The  hosts  of  Gad  encamp  around 

The  dwelhngB  of  the  just  -, 

Deliverance  he  afibrds  to  all. 

Who  on  tiLB  Buccor  tnut 

5  O  make  but  trial  of  hia  love; 

Esperience  will  decide 
How  oleat  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  trutn  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  eaints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  elae  to  fear; 
Make  you  his  eervice  your  delight, 
He'Q  make  your  wants  his  care 

|4>  FOtntTH  VERBTON.     V.  11-30,90. 

Rdipovt  mMlnuJioJU  to  Iht  yoiD^, 

1  CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  yaoii 
Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'joy, 
Attend  the  counsels  of  tny  ton^e, 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  eiuploy. 
i  Ifyou  desire  a  length  ofdajre. 

And  pteace  to  crown  your  mortal  atate, 
Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  waya, 
Your  lips  froni  slander  and  deceiL 
3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints. 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries; 
He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 
The  sons  of  violence  and  Aies. 
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4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 

God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groau, 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath. 

34«  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  11—22.  C.  M. 

1  COME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord| 

And  that  your  da^s  be  long. 
Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practice  love, 

Pursue  the  works  of  peace ; 
So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve, 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  ffuard  the  just, 

His  ears  attend  tneir  cry ; 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust 
The  Grod  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  taaiB, 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too ; 
The  Lord  who  saves  them  all  at  last. 
Is  their  supporter  now. 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead ; 

But  God  secures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

€  When  desolation  like  a  flood 
O'er  {he  proud  sinner  rolls, 
BainlB  find  a  refuge  in  their  Grod, 
For  he  redeems  their  souls. 

,  FQWTVEIUnON.    ¥.1-^13,14,21-981  1^ 

Prayer  of  the  pertecuied. 

1  PLEAD,  O  God,  my  cause  with  thoM 
Who  declare  themselves  my  foes : 
They  would  not  that  I  should  live : 
^/mn  their  rage,  Bslvation  give. 


S  Did  I  not  their  lorrowB  •hsra  i^— 
Treat  theiu  with  a  brother'i  cani  - 
And  before  thee  humbly  plead, 
Id  their  former  days  of  need  ? 

3  Now,  in  their  anrishteoua  canse, 
Leagued  against  ihy  holy  laws, 


4  Judge,  O  Lard,  in  rightcouinegs ; 
Set  me  right ;  my  wrongs  redrew 
Aa  I  thee  nave  truly  loved, 
Let  me  stand  by  thee  approved. 

ft  Then  thy  friende  will  ehout  alood  ■~ 
'Magnify  the  name  of  God;' 
And  thy  rescued  servant  raise. 
All  the  day,  his  song  of  praise. 

Sff.  SECOND  VKHBIOM.    V.  O—U. 

Dmiift  hv  tc  tnmaa,  typical  ef  CMtft. 

1  BEHOLD  the  love,  the  genennu  loW) 
That  holy  David  shows  i 
Behold  his  kind  compassion  move 
For  his  afflicted  foes! 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  coodole 

As  for  a  brother  dead  1 
And  faeting  mortified  his  soul, 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed. 

r  groaned  and  cursed  1 

!t  still  he  pleads  and  n 

And  double  blessings  on  his  head 

The  righteous  God  returns. 

4  Ojilorious  t;^  of  heavenly  grace! 

Thus  Chnst  the  Lord  appeare; 
While  sinners  curpe,  the  Saviour  pn 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

5  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  king. 

Blest  and  beloved  of  God, 

To  save  us  rebels  dead  in  sin. 

Paid  his  own  deaieat  blood. 
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FUUrr  VBRfiDON.    V.  l~a,»-7.  SiM 

Ihg  vnekidneta  of  mant  and  Ou  majuiy  9f  GW. 

i  WHEN  man  ^ows  bold  in  sin, 
My  heart  within  me  criea. — 
*  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
Nor  fear  before  hia  eyes.' 

2  [He  walks  awhile  concealed 
In  a  self  flattering  dream, 

Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  revealed, 
Expose  his  hateful  name.] 

3  [His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 
His  words  are  smooth  and  fair: 

Wisdom  is  banished  from  his  soul, 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there.  J 

4  But  there 's  a  dreadful  God^ 
Though  men  renounce  his  fear ; 

His  justice,  hid  behind  the  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

5  His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 
In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell ; 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie ; 
His  anger  burns  to  helL 

6  How  excellent  his  love. 
Whence  all  our  safety  springs  1 

O  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings ! 

8BCOND  VERSION.    V.  1, 2, 6.  a  M. 

Practical  aiheUm  expoted, 

1  WHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways 

And  yet  a  Grod  they  own, 
My  heart  within  me  often  says, — 
'  Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none.' 

2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 

Whate'er  their  lips  profess, 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
"Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 

3  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  eyes! 

But  there 's  a  hastening  hour 
When  they  shall  see,  with  sore  sarpnsei 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 


4  Thy  justice  shall 

'Fhough  mountains  niell  awav; 
Thy  judgmentH  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  unfathoiDed  sen. 

30>  THIRD  VERSION.    V,  6-«  L.  H 

Tht  prr/tcliBiti,  pnmidejKl,  /mi  gruff  of  Oti 

1  HIGH  in  the  heavens,  elrrnal  God, 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  tlirough  every  clond 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  de^igni. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  fourdationa  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  n  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  anH  large ; 

Both  man  and  beant  thy  bounty  share: 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  Ood!  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  Bpriugal 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  liiBlress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 
6  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast: 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 
6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

SpringB  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord 
And  in  Uiy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

3S*  FOURTH  VERfflON.    V.  B,  T— «.  C.  I 

1  ABOVE  these  heavens'  created  rvuiidi, 
Thy  mercies,  Lord,  extend; 
Thy  truth  out-lives  the  narrow  bounda, 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

8  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings 
Nor  overlooks  the  beast ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Uiy  wings 
Thy  children  choose  to  teaU 
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3  From  tiiea,  when  creatoFe-fftreami  run  lifw« 
And  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  sprmgs  of  life  shall  flow, 
And  raise  our  pleasures  hi^h. 

i  Thouffh  all  created  light  decay, 
And  death  close  up  our  eyes. 
Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day, 
Wnere  clouds  can  never  rise. 

37«  FISOTVERCaON.    V.  i~«,ii.  CM 

J7u  cure  of  tiay^  frttfuhuta  and  unbdntf, 

1  WHY  should  I  vex  my  soul  and  fret 

To  see  the  wicked  rise  1 
Or  envy  sinners  waxinff  great. 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grass,  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  evening  fades. 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon. 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust. 

And  practice  all  that's  good; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just 
And  he'll  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  Grod  my  ways  commit, 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will : 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet 
Shall  my  desires  fulfill 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  as  the  light  of  <&iwning  day, 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

S  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess. 
And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  soub  are  given. 

37«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  16, 21, 28, 2&-81.  0. 11 

Chanty  to  the  poor ;  or,  religion  m  werdo  and  duiM. 

1  WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 
And  grow  profanely  bold  7 
The  meanest  jTort/on  ofthejuMt 
Excela  the  ainner'B  gold. 


i  t^M  widted  borrows  of  Lh  fiiendi, 

tlut  ne'er  deaigni  to  pay ; 

The  BBJnt  ia  mercifuL,  ana  lends, 

Nor  tuma  the  poor  away. 

3  HiB  aIniB  irith  liberal  heart  he  gtra 

Among  the  Bona  of  need ; 
Hia  memory  to  long  ages  liye*, 
And  blen€d  b  hia  aeed. 

'    4  He  fearB  to  talk  with  lipa  prolan, 
To  slander  or  defrBud ; 
HJB  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  haa  learned  of  Qod. 

8  The  law  and  cotrpel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  neart  abide ; 

Led  hy  the  Spirit  and  the  word, 

His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  einners  Tall,  the  rightaont  stud 
Preserved  from  every  snare  I 
They  shall  poBsess  the  promised  laad, 
And  dwell  forever  there. 

ST.  raiHDTEKaoN.  v.!a--x,7t,»-ar.         0,U 

TTitKayimdndiifflungiltaiamHdilUtMKL 

1  IdT  God.  the  steps  of  pious  men 
Are  oraered  by  thy  will ; 
Thongh  they  should  fall,  they  rise  agaiiy*- 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

9  The  Lord  delighlB  to  see  their  wsyi^ 

Their  virtues  he  approves; 
Hell  ne'er  deprive  tJiem  of  his  grace, 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  lores. 

S  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theita, 
Their  portion  and  their  home; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  hem 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Tlie  haughty  sinner  I  have  seen, 

Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  bav-tree  fair  and  oresB 
Spreading  m«  arms  ebTooo. 
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5  And  lol  be  vaAished  from  tho  groond) 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  fbaod. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  righteoumeH, 

His  several  steps  attend ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 
And  peaceful  is  his  encL 

,  V.  1, 4, 6, 9,  Ifi,  18, 21, 22:  Q^g^, 

Prayer  m  anguuh. 

1  AMID  thy  wrath  remember  love, 

Restore  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Nor  let  a  Father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  for  my  soul  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t' atone. 

3  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  learner's  fVown. 

4  All  m^  desire  to  thee  is  known, 

TTime  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  si^h,  and  every  groan. 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 

5  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past 

And  be  forever  nigh ; 
O  Lord  of  my  flnalvation,  haste, 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

»  FIROT  VERSION.    V.  1,2,&  a  IE. 

Watehfulneu  over  the  tongue. 

1  THUS  I  resolved  before  the  Lord,— 

'Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 
Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinfiil  word, 
Or  do  my  neighbor  wrong.' 

2  And,  if  I'm  e'er  constrained  to  sCir^ 

With  men  of  lives  profane, 
111  set  a  double  guard  that  daj. 
J9er  let  my  ttdk  he  TBsn. 

7* 
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3  I'll  scarce  allow  mv  lipe  to  gpeak 

The  pious  thougnta  1  feel, 
Lest  scotfers  should  occasion  take 
To  mocli  my  holy  zeaL 

4  Yet,  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 

I'll  not  be  overawed, 
But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear, 
That  I  can  speak  for  Grod. 

•  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  4, 6,  6,  7.  OL  M 

The  vanity  of  man  at  mortaL 

1  TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  dayi, 
Thou  maker  of  my  frame ; 

I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 

Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  ail  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 
Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 

They  rage  and  strive^  desire  and  love. 
But  aU  their  noise  is  Vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show, 
Some  diff  for  golden  ore ; 

They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then, 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 

They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desires  recall ; 

I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

,  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  4,6,7.  L  II 

1  ALMIGHTY  maker  of  my  frame, 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  dajri ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am, 
And  spend  the  reirvn^nX.  tx>  toj  v^:m^ 
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2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  qMn; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears : 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man  I 
How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 
Mv  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

Earth's  fleeting  treasure  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

FOURTH  VEBHION.    V.  4-^12,  UL  I*  M 

1  O  LET  roe,  heavenly  Lord !  extend 
My  view,  to  life's  approaching  end : 
What  are  my  days  ? — a  span  their  line ; 
And  what  my  age,  compared  with  thine  ? 

2  Our  life  advancing  to  its  close, 

While  scarce  its  earliest  dawn  it  knows, 
8wif\,  through  an  empty  shade,  we  run. 
And  vanity  and  man  are  one. 

3  God  of  my  fathers !  here,  as  they, 
I  walk,  the  pilgrim  of  a  dav ; 

A  transient  guest,  thy  works  admbe, 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

4  O  spare  me,  Lord !  in  mercy,  spare, 
Ana  nature's  failing  strength  repair ; 
Ere,  life's  short  circuit  wandered  o'er, 
I  perish,  and  am  seen  no  more. 

FIFTH  VERfllON.    V.  4,6,  »-l&  8.  M. 

1  LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end, 
My  days,  how  brief  their  date, 

That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 

2  My  life  is  but  a  span, 
Mine  a^^e  is  nought  with  thee ; 

Sure,  in  his  highest  honor,  man 
Is  dust  and  vanity. 

3  Dumb  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
For  thou  hast  brought  me  low; 

Remove  thy  judgmenta,  lest  I  die ; 
I  faint  beneath  thy  blow* 


4  At  thy  rebuke,  the  bloom 

Of  man'i  vain  beauty  fflei ; 
And  grieriihall  like  a  moth  coimiM 
All  that  deligliU  our  eyea. 

5  Have  pity  on  my  feara, 

Hearken  to  my  reqiiert ; 
Turn  not  in  silence  froin  my  tesrij 
But  give  the  moumei*  rest 

6  O  Bpnre  me  yet,  I  pray, 

Awhile  my  strength  reitore, 

Ere  I  am  nummoncd  hence  away, 

And  seen  on  earth  no  more. 

9,  nxm  VERSION.  v.»-i3. 

Skk-bei  JrtMim ;  or,  pleadnf  nlAntf  rtfmi^. 

1  OOD  of  my  lire,  look  gently  down, 

Behold  the  naina  I  feel ; 
But  I  am  dumo  before  thy  throne. 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Dieeasea  are  thy  servonta,  Lord, — 

They  come  at  thy  command  [ 

I  'II  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word. 

Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  criei^ 
Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes: 


Mvitrength 
Through  ti 


4  Crushed  an  a  moth  beneath  thy 

We  moulder  to  the  dust : 

Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er 

And  all  our  beauty  'e  lost 

9  I'm  but  a  siranser  here  below, 
As  all  my  (Kthers  were ; 


A  But  ifmy  life  be  spared  awhile, 
Before  my  last  remove, 
Tby  praiae  ehall  be  my  busineM  itlU, 
And  I II  declata  ihy  \i>vc. 


4#.  fnuRnmnoN.  v.i,2,a,^ir.  a  M. 

A  9€tng  of  deliverance  from  great  ffirfrgn. 

1  I  WAITED  paUent  for  the  Lord,— 

He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 
He  saw  me  restioff  on  his  word, 
And  brought  MuVation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 
And  from  mr  bon&  released  my  feeti 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  ue  wonders  of  his  hand,  ^  1^ 

In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  I  'U  ^read  his  works  of  grace  abroad  $ 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear, 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  Uod 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  I 

Thy  m^ircies,  Lord,  how  great! 
We  hiave  not  words,  nor  hours  enoa(^ 
Their  number  to  repeat 

(^  When  I  'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  light  and  peace  depart. 

My  Godl>ehold8  my  heavy  wo. 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

•  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  6-«.  C  M. 

The  mcamatUm  and  sacrifice  ofCkriat. 

1  THUS  saith  the  Lord,— <  Your  work  it  vain, 
GKve  your  burnt  offerings  o'er ; 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain, 
Ify  som  delights  no  more.' 

t  Then  spake  the  Saviour. — *Lo,  I'm  here. 
My  God,  to  do  thy  will; 
Whate'er  thy  sacred  books  declare, 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfill' 

3  Behold,  the  blest  Redeemer  comei^ 
Th'  eternal  Son  appears  1 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  assmufw 
ITw  body  God  prepares. 
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4  Much  he  revealed  hie  FatheHi  nsco. 

And  much  his  truth  he  showed, 
Andpreached  the  way  of  righteoiuauM^ 
Where  great  usaemDlieB  stood. 

6  His  Father's  honor  touched  hi*  heor^ 
He  pitied  eianeni'  cries, 
And,  to  fulfill  a  Saviour's  part. 
Was  made  a  eacrifice. 
6  No  blood  of  beaats,  on  alun  shed, 
Could  wash  the  conscience  cleaji  i 
But  the  rich  sacrifice  be  paid, 
Atonee  for  all  our  ein. 

4L  marr  vEiunoN.  v.  i-a,  is.  c 

Blairdm  tf  (b  mtrdfid. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  liberal  heart 

Feeia  for  Ihe  suffering  poor  j 

Who  freely  gives,  for  their  rahef, 

His  counsel  and  hie  store. 

2  To  him  the  Lord  in  troublous  times 

Will  sure  deliverance  send  ; 
Hie  life  pralong  on  earth,  and  blesa, 

And  from  his  foes  defend. 
S  When,  on  the  bed  of  languishing, 

His  mortal  hour  is  come, 
The  Lord  will  soothe  his  dying  pains, 

And  take  the  sufferer  home. 
4  ^le  Lord  of  heaven  loves  liberal  souls, — 

Their  hearts  are  like  his  own : 
Heaven  is  the  home  of  those  who  breaths 

The  mercy  of  his  throne. 

41<  BECOND  VERBION.    V.  i-a  L. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  soul  can  man. 
And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor ; 
Whose  heart,  hy  mrmpniiuzing  love. 
Feels  what  his  leltow  saints  endure :  ^ 

5  Who  BtiU  contrives  for  their  relief 

More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do  t 
He  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 
Shall  find  theljOTd\tB«v^  ^"^^ 
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3  Hki  tmil  ihall  live  secure  on  earth, 

With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth. 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  ianguish  on  his  couch, 

Grod  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiyen ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

4S*  FIROT  VERSION.    V.  1-6.  O.  M. 

Longing  far  Ood  in  abunce/rom  public  wenMp, 

]  WITH  earnest  lon^ngs  of  the  mind, 
My  God,  to  thee  I  look ; 
8o  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

3  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 
And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  an  absence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

3  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
The  foe  insults  without  control^ — 
^  And  Where's  your  God  at  last !' 

4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  gc, 
And  ail  our  work  was  praise. 

5  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair, 
And  sin  against  my  God  f 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  ail  thy  woes  remove : 
For  1  shall  yet  before  him  stand. 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

49«  8BCOND  VERSION.    V.  1, 2, 4, 11.  O.  II 

1  AS  pants  die  hart  for  cooling  streaim, 

Wnen  heated  in  the  chase, 
"    So  longs  my  soul,  O  GkKl,  for  thee, 
And  ihjr  n/reMng  grae«. 


2  For  thee,  my  God— the  Ifvtng  0«t 
Mv  thirsty  soul  doth  nine ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  rae«, 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 
3  I  eigh,  OB  oft  my  mneiog  thongfati 
l^oae  happy  dmys  preMnt, 
When  I,  with  crowds  ofpioui  fliend^ 
Thy  temple  did  frequent 
i  Why  reatless— why  cast  down,  my  ami  I 
Hope  itill — and  thou  ahalt  nng 
The  praise  of  him,  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  heath's  eterncd  spring. 

49>  THIKS  VERSION.    V,  «— IL  1. 

VitncAofy  njawnf  ;  or,  hapt  h  tfliclim. 

1  MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord, 

But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind; 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  Ood  waa  Uod. 

2  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultnoua  nom, 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  roe  eprawll 
Thy  water-epoute  drown  all  my  joys, 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head, 

3  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

When  I  address  his  throne  by  day ; 
Nor  in  the  ni^ht  his  grace  remove, — 
The  night  shall  bear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  111  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 

Andsay, — 'MyGrod,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
^Tiy  doth  thy  love  so  long  forffct 
Tne  sonl,  tnat  groani  beneath  thy  •troka  P 

5  III  chide  my  heart  that  sinka  so  low; 

Why  should  mv  soul  indulge  her  griefl 
Hope  m  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too; 
He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 

6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  atlll, — 

Thy  word  shall  ray  best  thoughts  emplof, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hSl, 
My  Ood,  my  moat  sxcaedant  ytr- 
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FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  •--•,  IL  Tk^l 

1  HEARKEN,  Lord,  to  my  complainti, 
For  my  soul  within  me  faints ; 
Thee,  far  otT  I  call  to  mind, 

In  die  land  I  left  behind, 

Where  the  streams  of  Jordan  flow, 

Where  the  heights  of  Hermon  glow. 

2  T^mpest-toet,  my  failing  bark 
Founders  on  the  ocean  dark  ; 
Deep  to  deep  around  me  calls, 
With  the  rush  of  waterfalls, 
While  I  plunge  to  lower  caves. 
Overwhelmed  by  all  thy  waves. 

3  Once  the  morning's  earliest  light 
Brought  thy  mercy  to  my  sight, 
And  my  wakeful  song  was  heard 
Later  than  the  evening  bird : 
Hast  thou  all  my  prayers  forgot? 
Dost  thou  scorn,  or  hear  them  not  ? 

4  Whjic,  my  soul,  art  thou  perplexed  ? 
Why  with  faithless  troubles  vexed  ? 
Hope  in  Gk>d,  whose  saving  name 
Thou  shalt  joyfully  proclaim. 
When  his  countenance  shall  shine 
Through  the  clouds  that  darken  thine. 

49«  nFTH  VERSION,   v.e-a  8sacTi.D. 

1  O  MY  God,  by  thee  forsaken, 

Prostrate  in  the  dust  I  he ; 
Faith  by  bloomy  terrors  shaken, 

All  my  hopes  within  me  die : 
Yet,  my  sout,  in  thee  confiding. 

Meditates  thy  mercy  still ; 
Though,  on  earth's  dark  coasti  abiding. 

Distant  far  from  Zion's  hilL 

2  D^p  to  deep  responsive  calling, 

Taunders  roar,  the  torrents  roll ; 
Bursting  clouds  around  me  falling. 

Wave  on  wave  o'erwhelms  my  soul  t 
Yet  Uie  Lord,  his  grace  commanding^ 

Will  with  mercies  crown  my  days : 
He  my  guardjan,  near  me  standing, 

Ob^mw  my  nighta  with  prayer  and  praite. 


4Si  riftHT  VERSION. 

A  eompiamt,  Tninglrd  loith  hope,  w 

1  MY  God,  defend  my  cauee 
Against  n  host  of  Ibee ; 

0  save  me  from  ih'  unjuat. 

Who  triumph  in  my  woee! 
Wly  dost  thou  fttini!      [    To  God  impart 
My  trembling  heart?      |    Thy  sad  complltiat 

2  Why  dost  thou,  O  my  Shield, 
Deeerl  me  thus  forlorn  7 
Why,  hated  and  oppreiscd, 
ThuH  hid  me  ceaseleBs  mouml 

To  God  I  fly;  I    When  low  in  diut 

In  God  I  trust,  |    My  heud  ehoU  lie. 


My  healthy  my  liope,  my  song, 

And  my  divine  reward. 
Ye  feara  remove ;  |    But  blest  retun 

Mo  more  I  mourn,  |    To  eing  hi«  \wn. 

4S*  SECOND  TERaiON.    V.  3.4  HI 

Pvblicvonlup  intnduotd. 

1  LORD,  to  thy  eacred  house 
I  come  with  willing  feet, 
Where  sainla  with  morning  vowi 
In  full  assembly  meet 

Thy  power  divine  I    And  from  thy  tht<HM 

Shall  here  be  shown,      |    Thy  mercy  shine. 

2  O  send  thy  light  abroad  1 
Thy  truth  with  heavenly  ray 
Shall  lead  my  soul  to  God, 
And  guide  my  doubtful  way. 

rH  bear  thy  word  |    And  learn  U>  fear 

With  faith  sincere,         |    And  praise  the  Lord. 

S  Reach  forth  thy  bounteous  hapd, 
And  all  my  sorrows  heal ; 
Here  health  and  BtrenEtb  divina 
O  make  mv  boaom  Ml\ 
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Like  balmy  dew  I   My  bones  rejoiet, 

Shall  Jesus'  voice,  |    My  strength  renew* 

4  Then  in  thy  holy  hill, 
Before  thine  altar,  Lor  J, 
My  harp  and  song  shall  sound 
The  glories  of  thy  word. 
Henceforth  to  thee,         i    A  hymn  of  praise 

0  Gk>d  of  grace,  |    My  life  shall  be. 

44*  FIROT  VERSION.    V.  1--3, 8, 15-18, 26.  a  M. 

TTu  ekureh^s  complahu  in  persecution. 

1  LORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old— 

Thy  works  of  power  and  grace. 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  tola 
The  wonders  of  their  days : — 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here, 

And  make  thy  gospel  Known ; 
Among  them  did  thine  arm  appear, 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  In  €k>d  they  boasted  ail  the  day. 

And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

i  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame, 
Confusion  fills  our  face. 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 
Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heaven ; 
Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given. 

0  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honors  of  thy  name. 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

44,  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1—4-  C  M. 

Publie  deiiverances  ascribed  to  God. 

1  O  LORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 

In  our  attentive  ear^ 
Thy  wondejv  in  their  daya  performed. 
And  in  mam  anei&at  jeais:— 


2  Htm  iboa,  to  plant  them  here,  dMrt  U« 

Th«  heathen  IVorn  (his  land, 
Afflit^icd  hj  repealed  strokes 
Of  thine  avenging  homd. 

3  For  not  tJieir  conrage,  nor  their  nrord, 

To  them  poKseaaion  gave; 
N(»-  Btrength  that  from  unequal  foroa 
Their  fainting  troopi  could  aare, — 

4  But  thy  right  hand  and  powerRil  aim, 

Whose  iuccor  they  implored, — 

Thyprewaice  with  the  chosen  race, 

Who  thj  great  name  adored. 

5  Ab  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  owned, 

So  thou  nrt  etitl  our  King ; 

O,  therefore,  as  of  old  to  them, 

To  us  dehverance  bring. 

44.  THIRD  VERSION.    T.  I,  ^  I,  & 


While,  with  adoring  minds,  they  tola 

The  wonders  of  thy  works  of  old. 
9  Not  by  their  sword  the  land  they  gained, 

Not  their  own  arm  their  right  sustainad ; 

Thy  gracious  presence,  and  thy  hand, 

Bade  them  possess  the  promised  land. 
3  Still  we  disclaim  our  bow  and  sword, 

And  wait  salvation  from  the  Lord ; 

On  him  we  trust,  his  mercJea  claim. 

Whose  presence  puts  our  foes  to  shame, 
i  From  morning  dawn  till  evening  cIoM, 

Firm  on  our  God  our  hopes  repose : 

Our  Saviour,  to  thy  name  we'll  raiae 

The  tribute  of  eternal  praise. 

44>  POmiTH  VERSION.    V.  33-90.  IkH 

1  WHY  should  thy  face,  where  mercies  dwaA 
Ita  beams  of  majesty  conceal ; 
Aegardleee  of  the  woes  that  wait 
.  Aronnd  our  long-«fBiGta&  atetAl 


3  Behold !  our  soul  with  sorrow  bendi^ 
And  down  to  dust  our  life  descends ; 
And,  while  thine  arm  its  aid  denies, 
Prostrate  on  earth  deserted  lies. 

3  Rise  for  our  help,  eternal  Lord ! 
Salvation  shall  attend  thy  word : 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  alone  we  claim ; 
Redeem  us,  and  exalt  thy  name. 

Fnterr  VERSION,  v.  i~7.  UH 

T%e  glory  and  govenunent  of  Chriat, 

1  NOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King, — 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  now  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bnght  his  beauties  are! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race. 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace : 
Love  from  his  lips  aivinely  flows, 
And  blessings  aU  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord ! 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  tfiy  sword ; 

In  majesty  and  jglory  riae, 

With  tram  ana  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet 

5  Thy  throne,  O  Grod !  forever  stands; 
Grrace  is  the  scepter  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  i>.hly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head : 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blessed 
His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest 

4S,  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1—7.  O.  M. 

1  I'LL  speak  the  honors  of  my  Eling; 
His  form  divinely  fair : 
None  of  the  aons  of  mortal  race 
Mmjr  with  the  Lord  compare* 


S  Bweet  is  tfaf  apeech,  and  beav«a]f  gnwa 
Upon  thy  lips  is  slied : 
Thy  God,  with  blessings  infinite. 
Hath  crowned  thy  iocred  head. 

3  Gird  on  tiiy  eworJ,  victorious  Prince ! 

Ride  with  majestic  sway; 
Thy  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  foM, 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  1*07  tJirone,  O  God,  forever  stands  j 

Thy  wora  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  scepter  la  Ihv  hajids, 
To  rule  thy  aainta  by  love. 

5  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  BtiU, 

But  mercy  is  tliy  choice  ; 
And  God,  thy  God.  th;^  soul  shall  BU 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

40.  THDtn  VERSJON.    V.  l-«. 

Th$  glan/  owl  gmrwnent  ef  ClaUt. 

1  MY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 

Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glory  known ; 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword. 

And  ride  in  majesty  to  spread 
The  conquests  of  thy  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foe*, 
Or  make  their  hearts  obey; 

While  justice,  meekness,  grace  and  Inidh 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God !  are  right ; 
Thy  throne  Bhall  ever  stnnd ; 

And  thy  victc'.ous  gospel  prove 
A  scepter  in  tbyband. 

4jf .  roUBTH  VERSION.    V.  3, 4,  B.  1 

Thl  tninnjJi  r,f  Chriit. 

\  GIRD  on  thy  conquering  sword, 

Ascend  thyshinmg  car, 

And  march,  almighty  Lord, 

To  wage  thy  holy  war. 

Before  his  wheeli>,  I   Ye  valleya  rise, 

In  glad  auTpriw,  \    k&&  boiV  ^\jUk. 


S  Fnir  truth,  and  smiling  lore, 
And  injured  righteouRncM, 
Uuder  thy  banners  move. 
And  seek  from  thee  redresfi: 
Tbon  in  their  cause        j    And  far  and  wide 
Shalt  proeperouB  ride,     j    UiBpense  thy  lain. 

3  Before  thine  awful  face, 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall, 
The  captives  of  thy  grace, 
The  KHtce  that  conquers  ail. 
The  world  SiaU  know,    I    wlmt  wondrous  thioga 
Great  King  of  Sungs,      |    Thine  arm  can  do. 

4  Here  to  my  willing  soul, 

Bend  thy  triumphant  way ; 
Here  every  foe  control, 
And  all  thy  power  display, 
Bdy  heart,  thy  throne,     1    Bows  low  to  thee^ 
Blest  Jesus,  aee  |    To  ihee  alone. 

15.  rUTH  VERSION.    V.  1,  !,  9-11,  la-w.  L.  H 

Ckriil  and  All  dnmA. 

1  THE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face, 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace  ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
Aiid  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

3  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
TTie  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold: 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dret^ 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beautien  like  his  own  ; 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne: 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  8o  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favorite  of  his  choice; 
Let  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored. 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies. 
And  all  thy  soni^  a  numeroas  train 
Jbeh  Uke  a  prince  In  glory  reign. 


6  Let  endlcEa  honora  crown  bia  bead; 
Let  every  a^  his  praiaea  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  Bonga  apprarv 
The  condeBcenaioDB  of  hia  lore. 

4{E>  BIXTH  VEBaiON.    V.  7,  9-11,  IS.  8 

ChriM  and  hU  church. 

1  THY  God,  my  Saviour  King, 
Hath,  without  measure,  aluid 
His  Spirit,  lilie  a  joyful  oil, 
T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 
S  B«hold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Gentife  church  is  Ken, 
Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire, 
And  princes  guard  the  queen. 
3  Fair  bride,  receive  hia  love; 
Foreet  thy  fnther'a  house ; 
Forage  thy  gods,  thine  idol-gods, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 
•1  O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ ! 
Thy  children  ahail  his  honon  sing 
In  palaces  of  joy. 

40.  FIRBT  VERSION,    r.  1-&  L. 

7%i  rJmTh'i  tafity  anumf  ctaolntisiu 
*.  GOD  ia  the  refuge  of  his  ssinlB, 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade: 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  bia  aid. 
3  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hnrled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there; 
Convulsions  sbalce  the  solid  world; — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, — 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles,  and  dreads  Uie  swelling  tidflt 

4  There  ia  a  stream  whose  gentle  Sow 

Suppliea  the  city  of  our  God ; 
ld(e,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  dirough, 
And  watering  out  &v\nft  cbo&a. 


FiAUCt.  M 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 

Oar  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  lore, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  movcL 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  witn  power. 

46«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1—7.  C.  M. 

1  GOD  is  our  refuge,  tried  and  proved, 

Amid  a  stormy  world ; 
We  will  not  fear  though  earth  be  moved, 
And  hills  in  ocean  hurled. 

2  The  waves  may  roar,  the  mountains  sfaak«, 

Our  comforts  shall  not  cease ; 
The  Lord  his  saints  will  not  forsake ; 
The  Lord  will  give  us  peace. 

3  A  gcx^tle  stream  of  hope  and  love 

To  us  shall  ever  flow ; 
It  issues  from  his  thione  above, — 
It  cheers  his  church  below. 

4  When  earth  and  hell  affainst  us  came, 

He  spake  and  quelled  their  powers : 
The  Lord  of  hosts  is  still  the  same ; 
The  Gh>d  of  grace  is  ours. 

46*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1-6.  P.  M 

1  GOD  is  our  refuge  ever  near. 

Our  help  in  tribulation  : 
Therefore  his  people  shall  not  fear, 

Amid  a  wrecked  creation; 
Though  mountains  from  their  base  be  hurled, 
And  ocean  shake  the  solid  world,  * 

The  Lord  is  our  salvation. 

3  The  stream  that  flows  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  yet  serenely  gliding. 
With  joy  the  holy  city  fill^ 

His  presence  there  abiding: 
The  Lord,  her  glory  and  defence, 
Win  guard  his  chosen  residence, 

Mis  taneljr  aid  providing. 


49t  FOURTH  VERtaOH.    ^ 

1  FROM  the  throne  of  God  ther«  ipring* 

A  pure,  a  cryetal  itream ; 
Life  and  peace  and  joy  it  bring! 

To  his  JeruBBlem : 
Riven  of  refreshing  grace 

Through  tlie  Bacred  city  flow, 
Watering  all  the  hallo wea  place, 

Where  God  resides  below. 

2  God,  most  merciful,  most  high, 

Doth  in  his  Zion  dwell: 
Kept  by  him,  her  lowers  dely 

The  strength  of  earUi  and  hell: 
Guardian  oftlie  chosen  race, 

Jesus  doth  his  church  defend; 
Saves  them  by  his  kindly  grace, 

And  saves  them  to  the  end. 

40*  Finn  VERSION.     V.  8,  »-lL  I 

God  Oil  difttict  of  Ut  dnrA. 

1  LET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice. 

Though  l^nts  rage  and  kiDgdonu  rin) 
He  uttera  hia  almighty  voice, 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  die*. 

2  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shora^ 

He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  ceaae ; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roan, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

3  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear, 

Chariots  he  bums  with  hcaveiuf  flune- 
Keep  silence  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
•  Tne  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 
i  'Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God; 
I  'II  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands : 
I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad. 
But  Btill  my  throne  in  Zion  stands.' 
5  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almiffhty  Ring, 

While  wo  so  near  thy  presence  dwdl, 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 
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47.  v.i,a;5-g.  c   c 

-     Christ  ascending  and  rngnmg, 

1  O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacredjoy 

To  God  the  sovereign  fCing ! 
Let  eveiy  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  hifh ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  Gentiles  taste  his  grace. 

6  These  western  climes  are  all  the  Lord  ■, 

Here  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
While  powers  and  princes,  shields  ano  sworii) 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

48«  FIRfirr  VERSION,    v.  1-^9.  S.  II 

7^  f'Jtureh  the  honor  and  safety  of  a  noHon. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace. 

How  beautiful  they  stand ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  pleu^e. 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion,  God  is  known, 

A  refiige  m  distress : 
How  bnght  hath  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  ber  palacea ! 


i  [When  kings  araiost  her  joined,      i 
And  eaw  the  Lord  was  thora, 
In  wild  conruaion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hoaty  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  epoil  our  peace, 

He  sends  his  tempest  roaring  load 

And  sinks  them  in  the  teai.] 

6  on  hnve  our  futhera  told, 

Our  eyea  have  oilen  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress 

We  '11  to  his  house  repair, 
We'll  think  upon  his  wondrona  gEao^ 

And  seek  deliverance  there. 

8.  SECOND  VERSION.    V,  ID— II. 

Tlu  btntg  efihi  cJhnA. 

1  FAR  OS  thy  name  is  known, 
The  world  declares  thy  prniM ; 
Tby  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throMi 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

I  With  io^  let  Judah  stand 
On  Z ion's  chosen  hill ; 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  stran^rs  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, — 
Compass  and  view  thy  holy  getnmA, 
And  mark  the  building  well, — 

4  The  order  of  tliy  lionse, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  son^  me  solemn  vow^^ 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Bevond  the  pomp  that  charms  Am  ojoi 
And  riles  adorn'd  with  ^Id. 
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6  The  'jrod  we  worship  now, 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  skf- 

48.  THIED  mSlfllON.    ¥.1-1^8,11-14  laftte 

i  OH !  great  m  Jehovah,  aDdoreat  be  hM  pniM; 
In  the  city  of  God  he  is  Kuog: 
Proclaim  ye  his  triumphs  in  jubilant  lays; 
On  the  moont  of'  his  holiness  sing. 

2  The  loy  of  the  earth,  from  her  beautiful  height| 
Is  Zion's  impregnable  hill ; 
The  Lord  i^  her  temple  still  taketh  delight, 
God  reigns  m  her  palaces  still. 

J  Let  the  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad  for  thy  Vpt% 
The  mountain  of  Zion  rejoice : 
For  thou  wilt  establish  her  seat  from  above, 
Wilt  make  her  the  throne  of  thy  choice. 

4  Oo^  walk  about  Zion.  and  measure  the  length. 

Her  waUs  and  her  oulwarks^  mark  well ; 
Contemplate  her  palaces,  glonous  in  strength. 
Iter  towers  and  her  pinnacles  telL 

5  Then  say  to  your  children — ^  Our  refuge  is  triad. 

This  God  16  our  God  to  the  end; 
His  people  forever  his  counsels  shall  guide. 
His  arm  shall  forever  defend.' 

IL9,  nRST  VERSION.    V.6-8,14,l&  UM 

Tkt  rich  nnntr*M  dmth,  and  tha  Mtnt**  i  iinrric fipw. 

1  WHY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor. 

And  boast  the  large  estates  tney  nave? 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure 
Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

8  Can  they  redeem  one  hour  from  death 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  tmst; 
Orcrive  a  dying  brother  breatk 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  cust? 

3  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat: 
The  saints  shul  in  the  morning^  rise, 
And  find  th'  oppressor  at  their  feet 


4  Bu  bcaion  penUb  Ih  tiiB  diitiL 

And  pomp  And  b«au»,  blrtti  ud  Ubodt 
Th&t  gforlouB  day  exalts  tfie  jiut, 
To  mil  dominion  o'er  the  prooo. 
4  Mj  Sftviour  ahBll  my  life  restors, 

And  raiae  me  Crom  my  dark  almde: 
Uv:  flaih  and  eoul  Bball  part  no  mora, 
Bnt  dwell  forever  near  my  Ood. 

49.  esc(»n>  vkbbiok,  v.u,n.  'd 

\  TB  BdAa  of  pride  that  hate  the  jrut, 
And  tmmiile  on  the  poor, 
WUen  death  haa  brought  yon  down  to  (R^ 
Ycur  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 
1  THe  last  great  day  shn,!!  change  the  KflnB; 
When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  shall  the  just  revive,  and  relgA 
O'er  all  that  Scorned  them  here  1 
3  God  will  my  naked  Boul  receive, 


4  Tftkven  (i  my  everlasting  home; 
Th'  inheritance  ta  sure: 
La  Dtlia  of  pride  their  rage  rteome, 
Bnt  1 11  repiiie  no  more. 

•A.  ibwr  Vbrson.  t.  1, 3-a.  to  ll 

TKilalpidgmBil. 

1  THp  Lord,  the  Judge,  befbte  hli  throng 
Bi<h  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh, 
^bfi  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  Hear  the  wentem  a^. 


S  No  mbfi)  ■b'all  bold  blasphemers  h^, — 
■IndgiDtntVill  ne'er  begin^ 
nqiiior*  abiilie  Us  long  df^y, 
To  Impudence  and  So. 
%  Thmiutd  Ml  a  cloud  our  Ood  shall  eiRLe; 
Britfbt  dunes  prepare  his  way ; 
nrandtir  Bod  danneas,  fire  and  stonh, 
L«u  6n  the  dreadftil  iaaj. 


4  Hearen  from  above  hk  e«U  AaH  h&Uj 

Attending  oaffels  oeM. 
And  eartk  ^md  heil  shall  know  and  few 
His  juetiee  and  their  doom. 

5  '  But  gather  all  m}^  saints,'  he  cries, 

*  ThBLi  made  their  peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

6  '  Their  faith  and  works,  broujght  forth  to  Viffiu, 

Shall  make  the  world  confess 

My  sentence  of  reward  is  right 

And  heaven  adore  my  grace.'' 

80m  iBOOND  VBMiON.    V.  l,S,».  tOi  dc  lU 

1  THB  fSod  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth. 
OaUs  the'tMlDth  nations,  and  awakes  the  ncrui : 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spreau, 
Through  distant  worlds  and  Teglons  of  the  dead; 
The  trumpet  sounds,  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rc|joices 
Lifl  up  yotit  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerfld  voires. 

9  No  more  shall  artheista  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  irfleeps  no  more ;  behold  the  day 
Behold  me  Judge  descends,  his  guards  ar6  nigb 
Tempest  aitii^  attend  him  down  the  lAty: 
Wlien  (jod  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him ; 

While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

■  * 
t  Simiers.  awake  betimes;^  ye  fools^  be  wise ! 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  mommg  rise ) 
Chaiiglaymr  vato  thoqghts,  your  erodkeid  ^vftrlla 

amend. 
Fly  to  the  SavicAir,  Make  the  Jtidge  yottr  fVlend: 
Then  join  the  sainis;  wakeervery  ehettH[b1'T)as8lon: 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  solvation. 

aw.  THIRD  VEBBION.    ¥.1—7.  8i,7sdci. 

1  LO !  the  mighty  Qod  appearing — 

From  on  hign  Jehovah  speaks ! 
Bastem  lands  the  summons  hearing, 

O'er  the  west  his  thunder  breaks: 
Earth  belioldii'hfm : 

Universal  nature' shakes. 


100  PBAUIS. 

S  Zion  all  ito  light  onroldin^, 
God  in  glory  Bhall  diiplBf : 

ho '.  he  cornea,— nor  BJIenee  htddii^, 
Fire  and  clouds  prepare  hit  m^t 

Tempe«ta  round  him 
HaBt«n  on  the  dreadful  day. 

3  To  the  heavenB  his  voice  aocending', 

To  the  earth  beneath  he  erie*,-'- 
■  Souls  immortal  now  deRCendiug, 

Let  the  Bleeping  dust  arise! 
Kiee  to  judgment; 

Let  my  tnrone  adorn  the  abiei. 

4  'Gather  first  my  saints  aroand  me, 

Those  who  to  my  covenant  stood; 
ThoM  who  humbly  sought  and  found  n 

Through  the  dymg  Saviour's  blood: 
Bleat  KeSeemerl 

Choicest  sacrifice  to  Qod!' 

5  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  him, 

And  his  righteolisness  declare: 
Sinners  perish  from  before  him, 

But  his  saints  his  mercies  share; 
Just  his  judgmentl 

Ood,  himself  the  Judge,  is  (here. 


SO.  POITRTH  VEBSIOn.    V.  I,  E,  8,  IS,  SI,  31. 

Till  pidgmm  if  MyptvUtt. 

1  WHEN  ChriMt  to  judgment  shall  _ 
And  saints  surround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

S  'Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 
Will  I  the  world  reprove: 
Altars,  and  riles,  and  forms,  are  vain 
Witiiout  the  tire  of  love. 
I  '  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 
To  bring  their  sacrifice  1 
They  call  my  statutes  just  and  tnu, 
Bnt  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 


4  '  Coald  you  expect  to  atinn  mjr  N^t, 

And  ftin  without  contrat? 
But  1  iihall  brin^  your  criraea  to  light 
Willi  anguish  in  yoursouL' 

5  Conaider,  ye  that  alight  the  Lord, 

6«rare  his  wrath  appear; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  hia  Bword. 
There't  no  deliverer  there. 


1  THE  Lord,  the  Jud^  his  churchei  muiia 

Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 

Who  placo  their  hope  in  rile«  and  fbraui, 

But  make  not  failh  nor  love  their  cam. 

3  They  wulch  to  do  their  neighbon  wrong, 

Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker'*  face; 

They  take  hii  covenant  on  their  tongue, 

But  break  bii  lawa,  abuse  his  graee. 

3  And  while  hta  judgroenta  long  delay, 

They  grow  aecure,  and  Bin  the  more ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  aa  well  aa  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

4  O  dreadful  hour,  when  God  drawa  near, 

And  aeta  their  crime*  before  their  eye*  I 
Hi«  wrath  their  guilty  aouk  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  riae. 

c.  10, 11,14,*  as. 


\  THUS  Mtith  the  Lord,  The  spncioua  fleld% 
And  floeka  and  herds  are  mine ; 
O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  billa 
I  claim  a  right  divine. 
4  I  ask  no  aheep  for  aacrifiee, 
Nor  buUocKa  burnt  with  fire ; 
To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  pralaa, 
la  all  that  I  require. 
3  Can  upon  me  when  trouble  'e  near,— 
Hy  nand  shall  aet  tliee  free ; 
Then  ahall  thy  thankful  lipa  decUn 
The  honor  due  to  me. 


4  The  man  that  offera  humble  pnuN, 
He  gloriReB  me  beet; 
And  thoM  that  tread  my  holy  wajK 
Shall  my  salvation  taale. 

01.  FIIWT  TEUKHt.    V.  i-t. 

S  ptrutent  pleading  /or  junlda. 

1  SHOW  pity,  Lord ;  0  Lord,  forgira ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ; 
Are  not  thy  merciaa  larse  and  free  7 
May  not  a.  sinner  trust  in  thee  7 

5  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  *uipa« 
The  power  and  glory  of  tlir  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hatit  no  bouad  { 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guiltr  conscience  cUan  i 
Here  on  my  heart  tne  burden  liea, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  Bhame  my  sine  conTeaa 
Agninst  thv  latv,  against  thy  gnat  % 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  •er«f^ 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

Id  audden  rengeance  aei 

[t  pronounce  thee  just,  ii 
And  ifmyBoul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well 

6  Yet  lave  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  woH. 
Would  lignt  on  some  sweet  wDmiae  ttui^ 
Some  sure  mpport  against  despair. 

I.  BBCOND  VERSION.    ▼.  4,  »-lL  B. 

1  AGAINST  thee,  Lord,  alone, 
And  only  in  thy  mght, 
Have  I  transgressed',  and,  though  com 
Must  own  thy  judgmentA  right 


Craate  in  me  a  heart  that's  clnn, 
An  apright  mind  noav. 
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3  Withdraw  oot  thou  thy  help, 
Nor  ca«t  me  from  Har  mAjL 
Nor  let  thy  Hohr  Snirit  take 
Its  eTOEto^mff  iji^t 


tktm  nmm^BflioK.  ▼. e-i^y-m  an. 

Shieot^eaaedandjmrdoiud. 

1  LORD,  I  woidd  spread  my  aore  djftreil 

And  gailt  before  thine  eyes ; 
Affaiost  thy  lawB,  against  thy  grace, 
liow  biffi  my  erimes  arise ! 

2  Shonld'st  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell, 

And  crush  my  fleidi  to  dust, 
Heaven  would  approve  thy  veogeimce  WfUf 
And  earth  must  own  it  just 

3  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 

Unholy  and  unclean ; 

AU  my  original  is  shame, 

'And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Bora  in  a  vcurld  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Cbntiigioa  with  my  breath ; 
And,  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

6  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  sool, 
With  thy  (broiving  love; 

0  make  my  hr^cen  spirit  whol^ 
Anid  bid  my  pains  remove ! 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face; 
Create  anew  iny  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  |t  wiln  thy  grace. 

7  Then  wiU  I  make  thy  mercy  known 

Before  the  sons  ofmen ; 
Backdiders  shall  address  thy  tiurone 
And  torn  to  Qod  again. 

fOnCIH  VBB8ION.    V.^-flkHL  L.1L 

1  f^QltP,  I  em  vile,  conceived  i|i  sfap^ 
Ana  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
bnmgfVom  the  man.  whose  gulUy  Biif 
Cormpte  his  race,  end  ta/^^  n^  alL 


S  SooQ  u  we  draw  oar  infont  bfMkft, 
The  aeeds  of  ain  grow  up  for  death: 
Thy  law  demanda  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we  're  defiled  in  erery  part 

1  Oreat  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  Bpirit  pure  and  true; 
No  outward  rites  can  make  me  clMn 
The  leprosy  liea  deep  within. 


Nor  hymop  uranch,  nor  aprinltli 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  a 


4  No  bleedinff  bird,  nor  bleeding  beaaL 

nkling  p)1ai^ 
ing  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  eea, 
Can  wash  ttie  diemol  stain  away. 

9  Jenii,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  rafltcient  to  atone ; 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  aaMinw, 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  su. 


Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardonmg  Toiee, 
And  make  my  broken  Donea  rejoice. 

ffl.  nPTH  VEBBtON.    V.»-1T. 

T^iodtiltikr  pnifoU  and  rttltnd. 

I  O  THOU,  that  hear'st  when  Binn«ra  ery 
Though  aj]  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  looli, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book, 

9  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  bide  thy  presence  from  my  heart 


4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Hia  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throiH) 
Ta  {dead  the  raerita  of  thy  Son. 


PCALVt.  IM 

b  A  broken  heart  rov  Qod,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrififce  I  bring : 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacriiice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dost^ 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Lfook  down.  O  Lord,  with  pi  tying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thv  sovereign  grace ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  m^  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  Uod. 

8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

!!•  BOTH  VERSION.    V.  14-17  CM. 

Rtptntaanee^  and  faith  m  tkt  hlood  of  Cknat. 

1  O  GK)D  of  mercy!  hear  my  call. 

My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  tms  separating  waQ, 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Sball  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain. 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul,  oppressed  with  sin's  desert. 

My  God  win  ne'er  despise : 
An  humble  groan^  a  broken  heart. 
Is  our  best  sacnfice. 

U«  tIKVKN'm  VERSION.    V.  1»-.1».  8.  IL 

1  NO  offering  God  requires 
No  victims  please  his  eye ; 
BIm  should  his  altars  blaze  with  fires^ 
And  flocks  and  herds  should  die 


S  The  bumUe  contrite  bntwt 
The  spirit's  broken  sigtu, 
Are  gilW  on  which  hia  love  can  nv^ 
Nor  will  the  Lard  deipiae. 

3  Thy  merciee  from  above 

To  Zion,  Lord,  extend : 
BuQt  by  thv  power  and  watched  wifll  lava, 
Now  let  txer  walls  ascend. 

4  Well  pleased,  thou  then  shait  ■«« 

Her  prayers  and  praises  rise, 
Presented  at  the  throne  to  thee, 
With  Jesus'  sacrifice. 

9.  rUn-VEEBiOK.    V.  l,S-fi,8,«.  k  I 

1^  pridt,  fully,  md  md  of  On  mkWL 


His  goodness  shall  forever  thine ; 

Forever  stand  hia  holy  word. 
9  Their  heam  delight  in  suite  und  wrao^ 

In  truth  perplexed,  and  souls  o'erthfown , 
Hence  scorn  uid  talsehood  rule  thcdr  toagbBi 

And  hence  their  feet  to  i^uschief  nio. 

3  Like  ragifig  fire  thy  wrath  shall  bum ; 

Thy  besom  sweep  them  to  the  ffrBTS{ 
Their  branch,  their  root,  thy  hand  o'utqf^i 
And  not  a  friend  be  found  to  sarv. 

4  But  in  thy  courts  will  I  he  seen, 

Growing  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
Like  olives  fair,  and  fresh,  and  green, 
And  ripening  for  the  world  aMre. 
6  There  will  I  leam  thv  glory.  Lord, 
And  songs  for  all  tny  gooones*  nise  [ 
There  willl  wait  to  hear  thy  word, 
While  listening  saints  approve  thft  pnlae. 

■B,  nooNDVBBsoN.  v.i— t,4ii  Q1 

1  WHY  should  the  mighty  make  their  boaat, 
And  heavenly  grace  despise  1 
In  thfir  own  arm  they  put  their  tms^ 
And  fiM  thm  moath  with  liaa. 


lifT 


2  The  Lord  in  vengeeMo^  flluMl  deitvogr 
And  drive  theoi  ih»«i  his  face ; 
)ia  umm  than  they  hie  ohuroh  «megr^ 
Nor  find  09  earth  a  place, 

8  But  like  a  cnkored  olive-grove, 
Dressed  in  immortal  green, 
Thy  children,  blooming  in  thy  lov% 
Amid  thy  ooorta  afe  seen. 

4  On  thine  eternal  ffraee,  O  Lord, 
Thy  saints  sbau  reot  secure, 
And  all  who  trust  thy  holy  wordi 
Shall  find  salvation  sure. 


Y  4-4.  aXi 

wTCtorjf  wnd  adnttemct  from  p^meufwii* 

1  ARE  ail  the  foes  of  Zion  fbols. 

Who  thus  devour  her  saints  ? 
Do  they  not  Know  her  Saviour  roles, 
And  pities  h^r  cpiAplaints? 

2  They  mail  be  seised  with  sad  surprise, 

For  GSod's  avenging  wm 
Scatters  the  bones  ofthem  UMLt  yiie 
To  dio  hi*  ohildrep  harfci. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  m  array; 
When  Grod  has  first  despised  their  hoat 
They  (kit  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  lor  a  word  from  Zion's  King^ 

Her  eaptives  to  restore ! 
Jacob  with  all  his  tribes  shall  smg. 
And  Israel  weep  no  more. 

1  MY  God,  preserve  my  soul  •, 
O  make  my  spirit  whole ! 

To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appeari 
Strangers  my  steps  surround ; 
Their  pride  mid  mgt  confound^ 
And  briaigr  ihygji^i  mivn.lioa  oitft 


S  Those  thai  againM  me  rtM 
Are  aliens  from  the  tkie*; 

Thef  h&te  thy  church  and  IringdoM,  Lard: 
They  mock  thy  fearful  name ; 
They  gloi?  in  Iheir  ihome. 

Nor  heed  the  wondcrm  of  thy  vnri. 

3  But,  O  thou  Kinff  divine, 

My  chosen  friendi  are  thine, — 
The  men  thnt  itill  my  soul  nulaui ; 

Wilt  thou  my  foes  subaue, 

Aod  form  their  hearts  aneir, 

And  enatch  them  from  eternal  piUn. 

4  Escaped  from  every  wo, 
O  grant  me,  here  helow. 

To  praise  thy  name  with  thoae  I  love; 
And,  when  beyond  the  skies 
Oar  souls  unbodied  rise, 

Unite  us  in  the  realms  abore. 

St  FtRn*  vER«oN.  Y.  i-a  c:  M, 

TTuafiiifdimd  limpid  ir^ 

1  O  GOD,  my  refu^,  hear  my  criea 
Behold  my  flowing  tears; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devia^ 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 


And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  bM 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  myheart-atriagaao 

I  groan  with  every  breath; 

Horror  and  fear  beset  me  rouod, 

Among  the  ahadea  of  death. 

4  Oh,  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove, 

Soon  would  I  stretch  my  win^ 
And  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things 

5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peaceful  hbme. 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blov, 
Tamptations  never  come. 


PSiULIfS.  100 

6  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 
To  shun  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

ftS«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  ie-18, 23, 9&  G.  IL 

Ood  our  confidence. 

1  GOD  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 
Or  shield  me -when  afraid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear. 
If  he  commana  their  aid. 

8  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face, 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry, 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

3  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  sustains  them  all ; 

My  courage  rests  upon  his  word. 

That  saints  shall  never  falL 

4  My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain ; 

Mv lips  shall  spread  his  praise ; 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

•  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1S~17, 19,23L  0.  II 

Dangemu  proeperity  ;  er  daihf  devotiomg, 

1  LET  sinners  talce  their  course, 
And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
1 11  spend  my  daily  breath. 

9  My^onghts  address  his  throne. 
When  morning  brings  the  lignt ; 

I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  TboQ  wilt  regard  mv  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God ! 

While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel,  « 

They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  namC; 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will 


5  But  1,  with  tUI  017  oBTM, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord, 

I'll  cast  my  tMrdens  on  hii  um 

And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  Hia  &TTn  shall  well  nistain 

The  children  of  hie  love; 
The  ground  on  which  their  nfetyM 
No  earthly  power  can  more. 


AxTi  edrt  (/■  hit  pttpU  in  oiunr  (s  frqur. 

]  GOD  counts  the  sorrows  oi  hla  aalfita, 
Their  groani  aRect  his  ears; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  compl^ta, 
Thou  treaeureat  my  tears. 


3  Id  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
I  have  repoeed  my  trust; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  ofispring  of  the  dust 
H  Thy  Klemn  tows  are  on  me,  LOfd, 
Thou  riialt  receive  my  praiee ; 
I'll  sing,— 'How f^thful  ia  thy  word) 
How  righteous  all  thy  ways  P 
5  Thou  hast  Kcnred  my  soul  rrom  deatii, 
O  set  thy  prisoner  IVee  I 
That  heart  and  band,  and  life  and  breKtv 
May  b«  employed  for  thee. 
ST.  FIRm-VEUnON.    T.  i-3,s,T,etiatL  1 

PralAtfir  pnirdim,  fraa  and  mith. 

1  HT  God,  in  whom  are  ell  the  ifprimgi 
Orboundleea  love  and  graoe  unknown, 


S  I7p  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  crv, 

Tke  Lord  will  my  desires  pertorm  j 
Ho«enda  hia  angels  from  the  sky. 

And  saves  me  (hnta  the  thmteRWf  stem. 


4  Be  thoa  exalted,  O  my  Odd! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  telL 

4  My  heart  is  fixed :  my  song  shall  raisa 

Immortal  honors  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  firame. 

5  Hif  h  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remams. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  ana  d«e. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwtll ; 
Thv  power  on  earth  be  known  abroaA, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

ff7«  flBOOND  VERSION.    V.  !-«,&  L.  M 

Refitgt  m  Ood  undtr  trmAU, 

1  Vf  {EN  gathering  storms  around  me  spraa^ 
My  gracious  God,  command  thy  aid : 

Let  nercy's  gnardian  care  inclose, 
Sine  *,  on  thy  mercy  I  repose. 

2  Benci  th  thy  shade  m^  troubled  mind 
Its  reh  'ge  and  its  rest  would  find : 
Beneati\  thy  wings  my  soul  I  '11  cast, 
Till  liie't*  IsMit  gloomy  nour  be  past 

3  Up  to  Jel  ivah.  God  most  High ! 
Through  eirth^s  dark  clouds  I  urge  my  ciy ; 
Whose  mei  ly  can  allay  the  storm, 

And  an  I  w^nt  or  widi  perform. 

4  From  heaven  ny  God  his  aid  dmllaeodi 
Fr6m  (ivery  enomy  defend; 

His  mercy  and  his  truth  display, 
Nor  let  my  fiercest  foes  dismay. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God. 
Above  the  heavens,  thy  high  abode  1 
O'er  all  the  fflorfas  e^irib  cbb  elaiin 
BxBsad'thiB  Eonon  of  thy  name  I 


r.  TatRD  VSBSION.    V.1.T,>~J1 

PraUt  I'*  Ihf.  gnat  JtkontA. 

1  BE  thou,  O  God !  exalted  high ; 
And,  sj  thy  glory  filla  the  aky. 
So  let  it  he  on  earth  displayeo, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  ohejred. 

S  O  Ood,  my  heart  is  fixed — 'tis  bent, 

Its  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 

And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I'll  niM 

To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  orpnuie. 

3  Thy  prajsea.  Lord,  I  will' resound 
To  aQ  the  listening  nations  round: 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  tranKendi, 
Thy  truth  heyond  the  clouds  exlenda. 

i  Be  thou,  O  God  1  exalted  high  ; 
And,  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  diaplayea, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 


1  JUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  lam, 

Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause, 
When  the  opprespea  before  you  standaT 

Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 

And  let  rich  sinners  go  secure. 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hand 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  known, 
Ood  is  your  Judge,  and  he  alonet 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigni ; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad. 

To  hind  the  conscience  in  your  chaina. 

?  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  iW, — 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

They  perish  like  dissolving  froet  j 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  riae, 
Before  the  sweeping  tempept  fliea, 

So  shall  their  hopes  aad  namea  be  lost 


4  Thus  ahall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord  .«> 

Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ;  *'  ^* 

And  ail  that  hear  shall  join  and  say. — 
'  Sure  there 's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
A  God  that  hears  his  children  cry,^ 

And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay.' 

FIB8T  VBBSION.  8.  P.  II 

Cmi^plamtf  agaitut  unbeUeven, 

1  O  SAVE  thy  servants,  Lord  I 
Fulfill  th^  gracious  word, 

For  evil  men  against  us  rise ; 
Causeless  our  souls  they  hate ; 
AgMnmt  our  Uves  thc^  wait 

And  aim  their  mahce  at  ihe  skies. 

8  In  sin  their  hearts  delight ; 
In  sin  their  hands  unite ; 

Estranged  and  evil,  from  the  womb  | 
With  lies  their  tongues  begin; 
Tbev  grow  in  every  sin, 
Till  down  they  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

3  Deaf  to  that  charming  voice, 
That  bids  the  world  reioice, 

The  ffospel  sound  of  pardoning  love« 
The  calb  of  gentle  peace, 
Tlie  hopes  of  life,  and  bliss, 

And  glory,  in  tne  world  above : —  .  - ; ) 

4  Blind  to  those  truths  divine, 
That,  fair  and  lovely,  shine, 

Anid  teach  the  Goohead  there  aloat; 
Tidmgs  of  peace  refined, 
And  joy  to  all  mankind. 

And  mercy  to  a  world  undone  :—• 

5  They  hate  thv  glory.  Lord, 
They  mock  thy  hofy  word ; 

The  snares  of  death  their  hands  employ} 
With  flattery  and  deceit^ 
For  souls  they  lie  in  wait. 

And  hft^  tne  fowler  to  destroy. 

8 


9,  BKOoND  vnnoN.  ai 

1  WHEN  God  in  wrath  ahaU  tim, 
T*  arenge  deceit  and  Ilea, 

What  anguUb  oball  the  wicliad  tsnrl 
The  men  that  slight  thy  Dame, 
That  boast  of  sin  and  ahame. 

And  proudlycry,—' What  God  ihaH  htm 
S  Thou  hcar'et,  omniecient  Lord, 
Each  curse,  and  idle  word, 

And  all  the  HcofTa  of  lipa  profane  ; 
And  when  the  night  of  death 
Shall  stop  their  impioui  breath, 

Their  Houk  aboil  seek  for  peace  In  Tarn. 

3  Oh,  how  will  ainnets  need 
An  advocate  to  plead, 

Accepted  at  toute  awful  throDal 
How  in  that  aolemn  hour. 
Will  faith's  transceDdent  power 

Outweigh  all  things  beneath  the  nn  I 

4  Yet  aave  their  soula,  O  Lordj 
Subdue  them  by  thy  word, 

Though  all  their  powen  oppoae  tbj  mg 
As  scattered  foes  sutimit 
Bow  them  beneath  thv  feet, 
Nor  let  them  read  tiiy  wmth  in  vain. 
^,  r.  1-6,  lo-ia.  C 

1  LORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  offf 
Must  we  forever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wiadt? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  1 
i  Thy  people  shake  beneath  thy  atndg^ 
And  dread  thy  threatening  hand; 
0  heal  the  nation  thou  tuutliroks  I 
Conflnn  the  wavering  land. 
8  Lilt  up  a  banner  in  the  field, 
For  those  that  fear  thv  name; 
Save  thy  belovffd  with  tny  ahieldf 
And  put  oui  foes  in  shame. 


4  Oo  iHik  am  ftitnies  to  the  figiit. 

Like  a  eonfederate  Ood ; 
1b  vain  eonfederate  powen  unite 
Against  thy  lifled  rod. 

5  Oar  troops  ehall  ^ain  a  wide  renewii, 

Bf  thine  aefistinflr  hand; 
Tie  God  that  treads  the  migrhty  doim, 
And  makee  ihe  fbeble  etamL 

<!•  ▼.!-«.  &  II 

SmfetymCM, 

1  WHEN  orerwhelmed  with  grief, 

My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Heipleee  and  far  from  all  relief,  -   - 

To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That  'b  hiffh  above  my  head ; 
And  make  the  covert  or  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 

For  ever  I 'U  abide : 
Thoa  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  T  hide. 

4  Thosi  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  then*  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

FDbBT  VEBmON.     T.  1,9,6-I2L  L.  If . 

Tnt$im  ChdaioM, 

1  MY  spirit  looks  to  Ood  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits^ 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Tnmt  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  yoar  weyv 
Poor  ont  yoor  hearts  before  his  flMe; 
When  harpers  fkilL  and  foes  invade^ 
Gbd  hi  our  all-snmcient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity; 
Laid  in  the  Iwdmce  hotii  appear 

£J^ght  tuf  a  ptmcT empty  air* 


4  Mftks  not  inereariag  gold  roar  Uati,  . 
Nor  Mt  your  hearts  on  glittenng  doftl 
Why  wul  you  grasp  the  fleeting  nndn, 
And  not  believe  what  God  hu  ipokfl? 

5  Ones  hM  hia  awful  voice  declared, 
Once  and  a^ain  roy  ear*  have  iieara^— 
'  All  power  la  hi*  eternal  due ; 

He  must  he  feared  and  trusted  too.' 

6  For  loverei^  power  rei^i  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

B.  HECOND  VERmON.    T  1,1^  C-& 

1  IN  true  and  patient  hope. 
My  soul,  on  God  attend ; 
And  calmly  confident  look  up, 
Till  he  oalvation  send. 


Hy  refuge,  and  my  tower; 
Upon  thy  iaithlbl  love  rely, 
And  find  thy  savmg  power. 
4  Tnist  in  the  Lord  alone, 
Who  aids  us  from  above; 
In  eveiT  strait  surround  his  throne, 
And  hang  upon  hii  love. 
SS>  Piwr  VBitaioTi   v.  i-^  a,  it.  L 

1  GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  eUm, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest' 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  raalie  me  Uest 
9  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wIm, 
Thoo  art  my  Father  and  my  Qod; 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, 
ttf  MD,  thy  Nmnt,  boo^t  with  Uool. 


PSAUft. 

S  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  haiid% 
For  thee  I  lonff,  to  thee  I  look ; 
A»  travellera  in  mirety  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  fhca. 
Of\  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there^ 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Amid  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 

When  busy  cares  afflict  my  hei&d, 

One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delist, 

And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

6  111  lift  my  hands,  V\\  raise  my  voice. 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make  my  neart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

SBOOND  vnsoN.  V.  i-a^6-a  S.  M 


1  M  V  €k>d,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine; 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore: 

Not  travellers  m  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  nnd  a  place. 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life,  without  thy  love. 
No  relish  can  afford ; 

No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  Gk>d  to  mind : 

I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  tan^ 


9  SiuM  thou  haat  bmn  my  Im^ 
To  thee  my  (pirjt  fliea; 
Aod  on  thy  waichful  providenca 
My  cheerful  hope  raLie*. 


I  follow  where  my  Fatlierleada, 
And  be  Bupport«  my  itepc. 

ttSt  THIRD  VEBSION.    V.  l-t 

1  EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  bofte  to  seek  thy  fkce; 
My  thirsty  npirit  faints  away, 
Witliout  thy  cheering  grace. 
S  So  pilgrima  on  tlie  BCorehing  laod, 
Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  atream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 


8  I  Ve  teen  thy  glory,  and  thy  power 
Through  all  tliy  temple  Hhine: 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hoiir, 
Thnt  vision  (o  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  hleaaing*  of  a  feaat 


And  in  thy  presence  dwelL 

5  Not  life  itself  with  all  ita  joya, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raiae  so  hi^h  my  cheerful  voleai 
A»  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus  till  roy  last  ezpirinffday, 

I'll  blera  my  God  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  aing. 

83.  FODRTH  VERSION.    V.  1-t. 

1  OGOD — my  gmeiousOod— to.thM 
My  morning  prayers  shall  offered  be; 

For  thee  my  tnirety  soul  doth  pant! 
My  fainting  flash  implores  thy  grac^ 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  place. 

Where  I  rvfreabing  w<tt»n  want 


3  O  to  mj  laoffng  crjrei  once  mora 
That  new  of  gknoua  power  restore, 

Which  thy  majestic  house  displays  I 
Because  to  me  thy  wondrous  love 
Than  life  itself  does  dearer  prove, 

My  lips  shall  always  speak  thy  praise.  *^ 

FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  1, 8, 6,  7,  a  U  k 

1  O  GrOD  thuu  art  my  Gk>d  alone ; 

Eari3r  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, — 
A  pikrrim  in  a  land  unknown, 
A  uinsty  land  whose  epnnga  are  dry* 

2  Tet,  throuffh  this  rough  and  thorny  mace, 

IJpllow  hard  on  thee,  my  Gk)d ; 
TW  hand  unseen  upholds  mv  ways, 
1  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

3  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  niffh^  ' 

Wlien  I  remember  on  my  bed, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light; 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  h/iadt, 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love. 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  tfaeet 

SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  6-&  OL  M 

Wdmighi  Aoughit  rtoMmt^in  t 

1  'TWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

I  thought  upon  thy  power ; 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  m  sigl^ 
Amid  the  dazicest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 

My  soul  arose  on  high ; 
*  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,'  I  said, 
'Bring  thy  salvation  nigh.'  ^ 

5  My  ifwnt  labors  up  thy  hiU, 

And  climbs  the  neavenly  road ; 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  stiU, 
WhJM  Jparmie  my  Ood, 


4  Tlar  mercy  ■tretchea  o'er  my  hstd 

The  riiadow  of  thy  wing* ; 
Mr  heart  rejoice*  in  thine  aid, 
My  tcHigue  awakes  and  ■inga. 

64.  miOTVEKaoN.  v.i,3,«,7-ja  UN 

PnyfT  in  omfidrtKt  nf  drtimi  mmyt—  tutmim. 

I  HEAR  me,  O  God  I  my  voice  attend, 
While  at  thy  throne  in  prayer  1  bend; 
Preserve  my  life,  when  oanger'i  near, 
From  every  foe,  from  every  fear. 

5  O  hide  roe  fVom  the  secret  anare, 
When  lin  and  death  their  arta  prepare : 
Prom  powera  of  earth  and  heU  combined.  - 
Let  me  in  thee  my  refuge  find ! 

3  Swift  at  the  juet  their  arrows  fly ;  " 

Around  the  lated  victimi  die ; 
Nor  yielda  their  senseless  heart  to  fear, 
Though  dcatioed  vengeance  hasten  near. 

A  But  Qod,  his  arrowa  Mt  the  string, 

Shall  mighty  vengeance  round  him  fUna: 
Their  aharpened  tongues  themaelvea  shau  dqTt 
While  men  behold  and  baste  away. 

5  Then  shall  the  world  thy  justice  fear, 
And  tremble  while  thy  inagment'a  near) 
Bnt  glory  ahall  adorn  the  juat, 
Wh^  in  Jehovah's  arm  they  tnist. 

04*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  l-«.  B.P,U 

A  eemptaint  agatHtt  evil  aifcpaiu'iM. 

1  SATE  me  from  evil  men. 
The  impious  and  profane, 

That  seek  the  faithful  to  destroy ; 
More  keen  than  pointed  aworda. 
They  dart  their  bitter  words, 

To  wound  hiii  name,  his  hope,  and  joy, 
S  The  pit  and  secret  snare, 
Conjoined  their  hands  prepare. 

And  say,— 'What  Godahall  see  or  hew 
The  thonrfitlesa,  yonng,  and  gay. 
Who  tread  that  dangerous  way. 

Shall  find  a  sure  deatrtictioi)  tlien. 


PSALMS.  in 

S  Each  wile  their  hearts  combine, 
To  tempt  the  wretch  to  sin, 

To  curse  and  swear,  to  lie  and  steal ; 
Each  crime  with  charms  display. 
And  reason  gailt  away, 

And  strew  with  flowers  the  road  to  helL 

4  The  child,  to  vntoe  given, 
And  trained  with  care  for  heaven, 

Their  deep  laid  mischiefs  lure  astray ; 
With  pangs  a  father  views. 
With  tears  a  mother  rues, 
Her  son,  her  darling,  made  a  prey. 

641*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7— la  8  P  II 

WkkedmmthB  tmeaiu  of  thmr  own  rum, 

1  WHEN  men  of  mischief  rise 
In  secret  'gainst  the  skies, 

Thy  hand  shall  sweep  them  to  the  grara  i 
And  Oh !  beyond  the  tomb. 
How  dreadful  is  their  doom. 

Where  not  a  hand  is  reacned  to  save  I 

2  Themselves  their  wiles  shall  snare ; 
The  pits,  their  hands  prepare, 

Before  their  feet  destruction  spread ; 
The  slander  they  devise, 
Their  malice  and  their  lies. 

Shall  fall  with  vengeance  on  their  head. 

3  The  world  with  awe  shall  hear , 
In  Zion  rebels  fear. 

And  stay  their  luinds  from  guilt  and  sfait 
To  thee  present  their  cry 
To  save  them  ere  they  die, 

And  mark,  and  know,  thy  hand  divioe. 

4  With  new  bom  lOve  and  grace. 
Increasing  faith  and  praise. 

Thy  samts  shall  bid  their  songs  ascend  | 
That  truth  and  virtue  find, 
In  the  all-ruling  Mind, 

To  them  and  to  thmr  /Heods,  a  FritniA* 


■o*  FBvr  •naiMmt.  v,  t-c  ] 

PuiUc  iiriyrr  and  ptaui. 
1  THE  praiao  of  2uoa  traiu  foe  thee, 

My  God,  and  praise  becomea  tby  huONi 
There  Bhall  thy  Mtinls  thy  glorv  ne, 

And  there  perTorm  their  ptiblk  Tom. 
3  O  thou,  whose  mercy  benda  the  iUm, 

To  save  when  humble  sinneis  pny; 
All  lands  lo  thee  shall  lifl  their  eyea, 

And  distant  islands  of  the  sea. 


To  wmah  my  garments  white  again. 
4  Bleat  is  the  man  wham  thou  ahalt  chocwe. 
And  give  him  kind  access  lo  thM: 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house, 
To  taste  Ihy  love  divinely  IVee. 
fi  With  dreadrulgloty  God  fnlfiDi 
What  his  atfUctfid  aaiDts  requeat; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  his  churches  rest. 

4  Then  ahsit  the  flocking  nations  run 

To  Zion's  hill  and  own  their  Lord; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  suo 
Bhall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 

#S.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-1,  & 

1  PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee, 
There  shall  our  vows  be  paid: 
Hiou  hast  on  ear  when  sinners  prsyj 
All  desh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

5  Lord,  our  inic^uities  prevail; 

But  pardonmg  grace  is  thine; 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  tUD 

To  coaquer  every  sin. 
3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thon  wilt  rhoow 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face, 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house, 

To  fesat  npon  thy  gttee. 


PSALM*.  Iff 

4  In  ansirariiig  what  thy  church  requaite 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine; 
And  works  of  dreadful  rlghteouani 
Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

5  ThpB  shall  the  wondering  nations 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust 

6  They  dread  th^r  glittering  tokens,  Lord, 

when  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  loTe  ai  well  as  fear. 

THISD  VBIUnON.    V.6,8,— la  UM 

7%e  tmherml  frovidaee  ^  Ood, 

1  ON  God  the  raee  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known, 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

2  At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east  and  leads  the  day : 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills. 

3  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 
To  see  the  earth  made  soil  with  showers, 
Laden  with  Iruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 

4  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field  ; 
Abundant  food  the  valleys  yield ; 
The  vallevB  shout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  neighboring  hflls  repeat  tiieir  joys. 

5  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine  i 
O'er  every  neld  thy  fflories  shine ; 
Throuffh  every  monm  thy  gifls  appear ; 
Great  God !  thy  goodness  crowns  toe  ymr. 

FOURTH  VBIURON.    Y.  6— 13L  CM 

1  'T  IS  by  diy  strength  the  mountains  standt 
God  of  eternal  power ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  atthy  commandi 
And  tempests  eease  to  roar. 


Thy  flowers  adorn  the  ipring. 

BBSons,  and  times,  and  mi 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  t 

When  clouds  diatilllo  rniitful  Bhow«T% 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wanderiog  cistenia  in  the  Aj, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 

With  vratery  treamrei  well  supp^ 

The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

8  The  thirsty  ridaeB  drink  their  fill, 
And  raiucB  ofcom  appear; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  Dleaaings  atill, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 


A  PiUmfir"!'  huttmiimi. 

1  GOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  Kfai^ 

Who  makea  the  earth  hie  enre ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  graaa  appear. 

2  The  cloudsjlike  rivers  raised  on  bJ^ 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command, 
Their  watery  blesBitiga  from  the  Ay, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  BoRened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  qiring ; 
The  valleys  nch  provision  yield,  ■ 
And  happy  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers; 
The  meadows,  dressed  in  all  their  prMe^ 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowera. 


The  parched  grounds  look  g 
And  raiae  tha  rt 


a  raapar's  bop*. 


•  The  TBrioiii  months  thy  goodnem  erowns; 
How  boonteouB  are  thy  ways  I 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

SIXTH  VERSION.    V.S-ia  KlL 

J%i  pnfmdtne€  of  Qod  m  ikt  mmmm. 

1  HOW  pleasing  is  thy  voice, 
O  Lord,  oar  neavenly  King, 
That  bids  the  frosts  retire, 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring  I 
The  rains  return,  1    And  plainii  and  niDfl 

The  ice  distills,  |    Forget  to  mourn. 

2  [The  lofty  mountains  stand. 
Established  by  thine  arm; 
Thy  voice  the  ocean  stills. 
The  tumult,  and  the  storm. 
Throogh  earth  and  dues,  I    Thy  tokens  dread 
With  terror  spread,  |    All  lands  surprise.^ 

3  The  mom  with  glory  crowned, 

Thy  hand  arrays  m  smiles ; 
Thou  bid'st  the  eve  decline. 

Rejoicing,  o'er  the  hiUs. 
Soft  suns  ascend ;  I    And  beauty  glowa 

The  mild  wind  blows;     |    To  earth's  fiir  end. 

4  Thou  mak'st  the  pastures  green ; 

Thou  call'st  the  flocks  abroad ; 
The  springing  com  proclaims 

The  footsteps  of  our  Grod. 
Both  bird  and  beast  I    And,  happy,  share 

Partake  thy  care,  |    The  general  (bast 

5  Thy  showers  make  soft  the  flelds ; 

On  eveiy  side  behold 
The  ripenmg  harvests  wave 

Their  loami  of  richest  gold  I 
The  laborers  sing  I    And.  blest,  rejoice 

With  cheerful  voice,         |    In  God,  their  Kingi 

6  [The  thunder  lb  his  voice ; 
His  arrows  blazing  fires ; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun, 
And  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 
The  bahny  breexe  I   His  beauty  UoOBii 

BMhrmibjmrfiimm*        \   lDfloweitail& 


Throogl 


7  WMt  life  he  clothw  tho  iprliif , 
The  earth  with  niiDmer  vmna*, 
He  apreada  the  aatumnal  Tigaat, 
And  ride*  in  wintry  atoniu. 
fpRa  divine  I    Aad  round  tbs  71 

— ;b  all  appear,  |    Hia  gloriM  shiiia 


Chfijmm-idtc 


1  8INQ,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 

8'uig  with  a  cheerful  noin; 

With  raelody  of  sound  record 

Hie  honors  and  your  joys. 

3  Say  to  the  Power  that  shake*  tha  riiy,— 
■How  terrible  art  thoa  I 
Sinners  before  thy  preBeoce  fly, 
Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow.' 


4  O  blem  our  God  and  never  eeoM ; 

Yb  SBint*,  lumll  his  praise ; 
He  keep*  our  life,  moint^ni  ma  pMea, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  wayst 

5  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  sofferiiig  ■odii. 

To  make  our  ffraees  shine; 
80  silver  bears  Uie  burning  coala, 
The  metal  to  refine. 

6  Through  watery  ileepa  and  fisry  ynjn 

We  inarch  at  thy  command ; 
Led  to  poMesH  the  iiromised  plao* 
By  thins  UDerring  hand. 
S.  sxcoiTD  VERSION. ..  T.  la-n.  0. 1 

Pral44  to  (fed  far  Xtarim^  prOftt. 

1  NOW  shall  my  lolenin  tows  b*  paid 


To  that  alnughty  Power, 
Who  heard  Um  long  raqueati  I  ■ 
In  n^  iliiliiwriil  hoar. 


t  Wlwn  on  mf  head  buse  son-mn  fell, 
1  wniglit  hia  heaTen^  aid ; 
He  iaved  my  nnlting  aonl  from  hell, 
And  death'*  eternal  shade. 

4  Had  dn  lain  corered  in  my  heart 

WJiile  nrayer  employed  my  tongtu^ 
The  Loia  hEul  ihown  me  no  re^a^ 
Nor  I  hia  praiaea  «ung. 

5  Bat  Ood — his  name  be  ever  bleated — 

Hath  aei  my  apirit  free. 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  reqaeat, 
Nor  tvnied  hia  heart  from  me. 

tr*  rnvr  version.  c 

Pntrfir  Ai  ioermt  of  AiJank. 

1  SHINE  <H)  our  land,  Jehovah,  ahine, 
With  heama  of  heavenly  ffrace  ! 
Reveal  thy  power  through  tul  our  coaatc. 
And  ahow  thy  amiling  Ihce. 

S  When  shall  thy  name,  t'rom  ihore  to  rfiora 
Sound  all  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distant  nationa  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Ood  1 

I  Sinf  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
8mg  loud  with  aolemn  voice ; 
Let  tmmkflil  tongnea  exalt  hit  prais^ 
And  thankfhl  hearta  rejoice. 


Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made, 
In  jostice  and  in  love. 

5  Barth  shall  conleM  her  maker's  faand^ 
And  yield  a  foil  increase ; 
Onr  Ood  will  erown  hia  chosen  land 
With  ftntfUoasi  aad  paw*. 


ISS  PBALMS. 

6  God,  the  Redeemer,  Ecatters  roond 
His  choiceet  favors  here; 
While  the  creation's  utmoat  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

S7>  SECOND  VSBBION.    T.  .-^.  J 

Prmyr  for  Uit  iuram  f^UltalwdL 

1  TO  blew  thr  choMs  nee. 
In  mercy,  Lordj  incline ; 
And  cause  the  bnghtnoH  of  thy  fees 
On  all  thy  lajnls  to  ^ne : — 
S  That  M  thy  wondrgui  vay 

May  through  the  world  M  knaiwn; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribnte  pay, 
And  Ihy  salvation  own. 

3  O  let  them  shout  and  ein^, 

With  joy  and  pioua  mirth ; 
For  thou,  the  ri^nteoue  jndoe  and  Uag, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

4  Liet  differing  nationH  join 

To  celebrate  thy  feme ; 
Let  all  the  world,  0  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorioiu  name. 

SV.  THIRD  VERSION.  1 

I  RISE,  gracious  God  1  and  ahine, 

In  allthy  saving  might  [ 
And  prosper  each  design 

To  spread  thy  glorious  li^t; 
Let  healing  streamB  of  mercy  flow, 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 
3  O  bring  the  nations  near. 

That  they  may  sing  thy  praiaa : 
Let  all  the  people  hear. 

And  learn  thy  holy  ways: 
Reign,  mighty  Ood  I  assert  thy  cbiim^ 
Ana  govern  by  thy  rightcoua  bwa. 
8  Put  forth  thy  glorious  power: 

The  nations  then  will  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store, 

In  converts  bom  of  thee ; 
Gbd,  our  own  God,  his  church  wiD  blai^ 
And  MUth  dull  teem  with  OnitfUBMk 
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0T*  P017RTH  VERSfOlf .  7^6 « 

1  GrOU  of  mercy,  God  of  erace! 
Show  the  brightness  of  uxy  face: 
Shine  upon  us,  Savour !  shine ; 
Fill  thy  churcn  with  light  divine ; 
And  thy  saving  hecdth  extend 
To  the  earth's  remotest  end. 

8  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord  1 
Be  by  all  that  hve  adored : 
Let  tne  nations  shout  and  sing,  :^ 

Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  noly  will  obey. 

3  Let  tne  people  praise  thee,  Lord  I 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
Grod  to  man  his  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 
All  below,  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 

S7«  FIFTH  VERfflON.    V.  1, 2,  C,  7.  Hk 

1  ON  thy  church,  O  Power  divme, 
Cause  thy  ^orious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  atar 
Hail  her  as  their  guidmg  star. 

8  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand. 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
And  Uie  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 

FIRffT  VERSION.    V.  l-«.  LM 

T%9  vengeance  and  eompaseicn  of  CM, 

.  LET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 

And  put  the  hosts  of  bell  to  flight ; 

As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skieii 

Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 
1  He  comes  arrayed  in  burning  flames ; 

Justice  and  venjreance  are  his  names ; 

Behold  lus  feinting  foes  expire^ 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  nre. 
8  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 

Hk  name  Jehovah  sounds  on  high ; 

Sing  to  his  name^  re  sons  of  grace ; 

Temintt,  rejohe  before  hit  mce. 

P 


.  4  The  widow  and  tbe  fathnrlw 
Fly  to  hi*  aid  in  iliaip  distroM ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  hc^leM  Bai 
A  Judge  that's  juet,  a  Father  kind. 

6  He  brealu  the  captive*!  heaT;  chalo^  ^ 

And  priBonera  see  the  light  a^aio; 
But  rebels,  who  dispute  tiU  will, 
Shall  dwell  in  chain  and  darimeH  atlD 

B6>  «EC(nn>  TEsaoN.  ▼.  it— la  L.  It 

Ckriift  ounuun,  tndUttg^  t^Ai  4v>C 

1  LORD,  when  thou  didat  aKeud  on  high, 
^en  thousand  angeli  filled  the  aW ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  ihse  mf^ 
Like  chariotf  that  attend  thy  ctata. 

3  Not  Sinai'B  mountain  could  apptar 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  thsni 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bri^t  the  trnnnph  none  can  tall,. 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hen,. 
That  thousand  souls  bad  oBptive  mada, 
Were  aU  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Raised  bjr  his  Father  to  the  throaty 
He  sent  die  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  (rifta  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  mi^t  dwell  ma  earth  Kgw>. 


Awn  to  Ov  twtuttti  Simtw. 

1  LORD,  thy  ohnreh  hath  aeen  thee  tt% 
To  th]r  tsB^le  in  the  akies : 
QodmySavionrl  OodmyKin^l 
StiU  thy  ranaomad  round  titaa  amg.  . 

9  When,  in  glories  all  divine, 
Throq^  Uie  earth  tby  oburoh  ahaO  4lM 
Kinm  ui  pnyer  and  praiae  ahall  wafV 
Bending  at  tbf  tampb-gata. 


Who  flUi  oar  hearts  with  Joy  and  {bod; 
Wbo  poors  hit  Uestin^  Iram  the  eldai, 
And  loads  onr  da^  with  rich  supplies. 

3  He  KiidBtb»aanh»ciraiiit  round, 
To  chaer  the  fmlla,  to  wann  the  graond  i 
Me  bids  the  cioads,  with  plenteoui  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  oar  breaA, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  fVom  death : 
SaTe^and  heeltit  to  Ood  helong, 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  6»  alioag. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  manar  prov« 
The  eonunon  blMuiga  of  hia  love : 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
b  endless  joy  and  endless  pains. 

5  His  ndgfaty  hand  his  sainte  shall  raias 
Prom  Uie  deep  earthy  or  deeper  seas, 
And  bsing  them  to  his  courts  above ; 
Thera  shaU  thoy  taste  hie  special  1ot«. 


1  EINODOMSand  thronea  to  God  belong  j 
CrawBiUntjm  nations,  In  your  song ; 
Hh  wondrons  names  and  powors  rSMuae ; 
His  honondiall  enrich  yourTene. 

9  Tie  shttkrn  the  heavens  with  load  alarms  t 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  I 
In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known, 
Israel  h  his  pecoUar  tbroae. 

3  Proclaim  him  King,  prononnoe  him  Meat} 
He's  your  debnee,  yoar  jor,  yonr  rest) 
Whaa  tsrron  rise,  and  nations  fUnt^ 
God  la  dw  atrangOi  of  erery  sahiL 


S  FSALUS. 

t,         nut  VERSION.  Y.  u,  IB,  »-a,  ML  n.         a 

Tht  pouun  and  mluiian  af  ChriM. 

1  NOW  let  Dur  lin  with  holy  feu, 

And  mournful  pleaaure,  ding 
The  Bufferings  of  our  gnat  Hi^  Piie^ 
The  Borrows  of  our  King. 

2  He  flinka  in  flooda  of  deep  dittroM) 

How  hieh  the  w&len  riae  t 
While  to  his  heavenly  KBtbeHs  ear 
He  Benda  perpetual  cries. 

3  With  mge  they  persecute  the  man 

That  groans  beneath  thy  wound ; 
While  for  a  sacrilice  he  pouim 
His  life  upon  the  ground. 

4  They  tread  his  honor  to  the  dtut, 

And  laugh  when  he  complains; 
Their  sharp  insulting  slanders  add 

Freiji  anguish  to  his  paina. 
6  With  vinegar  they  mock  his  thlrs^ 

They  give  him  gall  for  food ; 
And  sporting  with  his  dving  groans, 

They  triumph  in  his  blood. 
A  But  h«  shall  rise  to  prsiM  thy  name^ 

And  reign  in  wonds  unkntrarn  t 
And  thy  aalvation,  O  our  (3od, 

Shall  seat  him  on  thy  thrmie. 

P.  8ECOHD  VEUKHf.  0 

Cbiif'i  oAnbm  and  dittk. 

I  FATHER,  I  sing  tiij^wondnmagcKoai 
I  bless  my  Saviour's  name : 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

5  His  deep  distress  hath  raised  as  h!^ 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broks, 

And  finished  all  thy  will. 
3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs, 

Shall  better  please  my  QoH, 
Than  harp's  or  trumpet's  solemi 
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4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see 
And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 

They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee, 
And  live  forever  blest 

5  Let  heaven  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 
To  God  their  voices  raise ; 

While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  Grod ; 
Thy  Son  snail  bless  her  gates ; 

And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood, 
F3r  thme  own  Israel  waits. 

THIRD  VERSION.  U  it 

Christ* t  jtauumy  and  the  tmner^M  McJvaUon. 

1  DEEP  in  our  hearts  *et  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord: 
Behold  tne  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  souL 

2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath; 
While  hosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join, 

To  execute  their  base  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  Crod,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  olessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  sufiferings  of  thv  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored : 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known 
And  paid  for  foUies  not  his  own. 

5  O,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgiven 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  uve  I 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name. 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

rO*  FIRffr  VERfflON.  O.  U. 

PnUctum  iigatfut  dtfmie*. 

1  IN  haste,  O  God,  attend  my  call, 
Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain : 
O  let  ihj^  0peed  prevent  my  fall, 
Aad  0iU  my  *uipe  mMtam* 
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2  When  foea  iniidiouB  wound  my  mam, 

And  Lenipt  my  soul  BMny, 
Then  let  Ihem  lali  with  laatiag  riliaiBa. 
To  their  own  plou  a  prey : — 

3  While  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoioQ 

And  glory  in  tliy  word, — 
In  thy  i&lvation  raiae  their  voie^ 
And  mBgnify  the  Lord. 

4  O  thou,  niy  help  in  lime  of  neod, 

Behold  my  sore  dianiBy; 
In  pity  hasten  to  my  aid, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 


yO>  SECOND  V 

1  HASTEN,  Lord,  to  my  raleaae, 

Haste  to  help  me,  O  my  Qod ! 
Foes,  like  armed  bands,  increase; 
Turn  them  bacic  the  way  iha^  trod. 

2  Dark  temptations  round  me  preM, 

BtII  thoughts  my  soul  aiaail; 

Doubts  and  leara,  m  my  diatren, 

Rise,  till  flesh  and  spirit  fkil. 

3  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  Kjoio«{ 

I  am  bowed  with  misery; 
Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  choice; 
Turn,  my  God,  and  look  on  me. 
'  Thou  mine  only  helper  art, 

My  redeemer  Trom  the  grave ; 
Strength  or  my  deairing  heart, 
Do  not  tarry,  haate  to  sare. 

TO*  TmHO  VERfUON 

A  pnyB-  tf  Oi  t^tmAfir  t)^  pitimn  if  CMm 

1  O  THOU,  whose  hand  the  kingdom  nrayi 
Whom  earth,  and  hell,  and  heaven  obey* 
To  help  thy  choaen  sons  appear. 
And  show  thy  power  and  glory  here! 

S  O  haste,  with  every  gift  inspired^ 
With  glory,  truth,  and  grace  attired. 
Thoa  Star  or  heaven's  eternal  mom ; 
Thou  Sun,  whom  boRiiu  dirine  adom  I 
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S  AMcn  th«  hfttiar  of  Iby  name ; 

Cerwhelm  ihy  foea  wilh  fear  and  diame ; 
Bid  tbUta  beneath  thy  foolstiMt  lie, 
Nor  let  their  eonls  farerer  die. 

fit  ntnrvBKSioN.  v.e->.  o.'k 

At  4t^  dArutidnV  frjitetiem  and  hofL 

I  MY  Ood,  my  cverlcuting  bvpe, 
I  live  upon  thy  trudi ; 
Thy  handB  have  held  my  childhood  Op, 
And  Btretigthened  oil  my  youth. 
8  [My  fleih  wsa  fEtehioned  by  thy  pcnra 
with  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And  from  ray  raotlier'a  ])ainl\il  hour 
I've  been  entirely  thine.] 

3  StiQ  iiaa  mv  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold  my  day*  that  yet  remain, 
I  truat  diem  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  itrength  dAcUtatak, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
kai  roUnd  me  let  thy  gtory  ahine 
Whene'er  thy  servant  die*. 

5  Then  In  the  history  oTny  afe, 

Whan  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 
In  svery  line  thy  praise. 

n.  MOOND  TBWtoON.    V.  17,  It.  0.  ■ 

1  GOD  of  my  ehildhood,  and  my  yAtt 
The  gniae  of  all  my  days, 
I  bare  deelared  thy  henvenfy  tnifli, 
And  toU  thy  Vrondroua  ways. 
I  Wilt  thtm  fbraake  my  honry  hairi^ 
And  leave  my  ftintine  heartl 
Whb  rfiall  snstain  mv  rinking  y«Br% 
If  Ood,  my  strength,  depart  1 
1  Let  me  ttiy  power  and  trath  procUtllB 
To  the  surviving  age  ; 
And  iBfcVe  a  kavor  of  thy  nuM 
Wbsn  I  Uhall  rgni'i  the  Migtt. 


4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  1 

t,  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  It-SL  CLl 

Tht  aged  chriMttuC'  vspenna  and  tnuf- 

1  THY  righteousnew,  O  God,  ia  high, 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thv  gloiy  spreads  beyond  the  aky 
And  afl  my  praise  exceeds. 

2  Oft  have  I  lieard  thy  tlireateiun^  roar, 

And  oi\  endured  the  crief ; 
But  when  thy  hand  halli  pressed  me  wan. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief 

3  By  long  experience  liavc  I  knowo 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave- 

4  When  J  lie  buried  deep  in  dust. 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  tniat, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

I,  rotlRTH  VBBtaON.    V.  1&,  11,  IB,  a^  21,  BL  O. 

Chriit  mr  iirmgth  and  nghuaunn*. 

1  MY  Saviour,  my  olmi^ty  Friend, 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growmg  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  t 

2  Tbou  art  my  everlasting  trusi. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  ; 
And,  unce  I  knew  thy  graces  fiiat 
1  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  ccleslial  road  ; 

And  march  with  coura 

To  see  my  Father,  ( 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  soro  distreM 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I  '11  plead  thy  perfect  righteoosneM, 
And  ment»o  none  bnt  thkio. 
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5  How  will  mylipe  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 

With  this  delightful  song 
I  'U  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

»  FIRST  VERSION.  7a 

Tht  bUssingt  of  Christ^a  kingdom. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail^  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  eartJri  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
Toffive  them  songs  for  siffhlng, 

Tneir  darkness  turn  to  ught, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying 

Were  precious  in  his  sight 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love,  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Sprini^  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  him,  on  me  mountains, 

Shall  peace  the  herald  go^ 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  lu^  to  valley  flow. 

4  Arabia's  aesert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see . 
Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  jD^old  and  incense  bring : 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

Wmprmae  allpeojde  mng* 


'M6  PSALMS 

5  For  him  shall  prater  toino^aslttg^ 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

'That  name  to  us  is — love 

9tt^  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-^  UM 

7^  bUnmga  of  ChnaCt  kingthm. 

1  GREAT  God,  whose  universal  wwnj 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Bon, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

Ss  Thy  scepter  well  becomes  his  hands, 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
Anci  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  his  fbal*  shall  last, 
Till  hours,  tod  years,  and  time  be  pasL 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  doWn ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills, 
Like  neavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

<  The  sfdnts  shall  flourish  inMi  ^^'^t^ 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  iHid  praise; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  nis  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

T9.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7— III  L.  M 

1  JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  son 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretfiVv  ^lom  i^ot^  \a  ihors 
TUl  moons  shalL  wax  sxidi  ^«xi%  ia  \sak%^ 
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V  rB«hDld  Ihe  Mlandi  with  their  Ungi, 
And  Europe  her  be«t  tribute  brings ; 
From  aonh  to  louth  the  piiiicei  meet 
To  paf  their  homage  at  nw  feet. 

3  There  Penift,  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India,  ahinei  m  eastern  gold ; 
And  barbaroup  nations  at  his  word 
Sabmit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord.] 

4  'CW  him  •hall  endlen  prayer  be  inacl«, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,tll[e  sweet  perfu  ma,  shall  riae 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  taii  tvalns  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  hie  love,  with  sweetest  song} 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blewngs  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains; 
Tilt  weary  find  eternal  re«t. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blesL 

7  rWhere 
Death  a: 
In  him  the  tribes  or  Adam  boast 
Uore  blenings  than  their  father  lost] 

8  Let  ererr  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Pecnltar  nonors  to  our  King; 
Angela  descend  with  songs  a^ain, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

"^t*  VOUKTH  VKItaON.    V.  10,  IL  I 

t  FAR  as  the  istes  extend, 
To  the  vast  ocean's  bound, 
Let  kings  to  Jesus  bend. 
An' four  their  offerings  round; 
AraUa  raise  i    And  Afric  join 

The  Hng  drrine,  |    T*  exalt  his  pralM. 

S  AH  princes  shall  adore, 

And  gifls  and  honors  bring, 
To  hail  the  Saviour's  power, 
To  crown  Immanuel  king; 
Remotest  lands  I    And  earth  obey 

Shan  bcmuLge  pay,        |    HU  high  e 
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W,  Firm  VERSIOH.   T.  17— u.  R. 

Tilt  bleumgi  af  Chiil'i  lut^m. 

1  JESCS  the  Saviour's  name 
Forever  aha!!  endure; 
Long  aa  the  sun  his  miLtchleM  famo 
Shall  ever  atand  secure. 
3  Jehovah,  God  moat  high  ] 

We  spread  thy  praise  abroad; 
Through  (he  whole  worid  thy  fame  ahaD  flf, 
O God,  thine  Israel's  God! 

3  Wondera  of  grace  and  power 

To  thee  alone  belong ; 
Thy  church  those  wondera  ahall  adraa, 
In  everlasting  song. 

4  O  Israe1,bleEa  him  still, 

His  name  to  honor  raise ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  gloiy  fill, 
Mid  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

5  Amen,  our  hps  repeat, — 

Amen,  we  shout  again: 
Here  ail  our  wishes  are  oomplete, 
Let  God  our  Saviour  reign  I 

J%,  mtsT  VERSION.  V.  x—m,  is-ai.  a 

1  NOW  I'm  convinced  the  Lord  ia  kind 
To  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
Yet  once  my  foolish  tliou^hts  r^ned 
And  bordered  en  despair. 
S  I  grieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive. 
And  spoke  with  angry  breath, — 
'  How  pleasant  and  profane  they  Uto  ! 
How  peaceful  is  their  death ! 

3  ['With  well  Ted  flesh  and  haughtj  vjfm 

They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep ; 
Against  the  heavens  their  elanden  riM, 
While  saints  in  silence  weep.] 

4  'In  va.n  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
■  And  cleanpe  my  heart  in  vain; 
For  I  am  chastened  all  the  day, 

The  night  renewa  my  pain.' 
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•  va   • 


IS  Tet  while  my  tongoe  indulged  complainti^ 
I  felt  my  heiirt  reprove : — 
Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints. 
And  grieve  the  men  I  love.' 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard, 

The  conflict  too  severe, 
Till  I  retired  to  search  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glass, 

I  saw  the  sinner's  feet 
H*^h  mounted  on  a  slippery  place, 
Beside  a  fiery  pit 

6  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast, 
Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell ; 
His  honors-  in  a  dream  were  lost, 
And  he  awoke  in  heU. 

7S«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  22, 3,  0, 17—90  U  M. 

The  pn&pmiy  of  sinnert  euned. 

1  LORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked  placed  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine ! 

8  But,  oh,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end ! 

Tliy  sanctuary  taught  me  so ; 
On  shpuery  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 
And  nery  billows  roll  below. 


3  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they 

I'll  never  envy  them  again; 
There  they  may  stand  with  haughty  eyes, 
1^  they  plunge  de^  in  endless  pam. 

4  Their  IknoM  joys,  how  fast  they  flee ! 

Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes ; 
Their  songs  of  soflest  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  plagues. 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  myportkm,  and  my  Gbd. 


7S.  TBtftD  vamos.  < 

1  SURE  then 's  a.  r^iMXH  God, 
IVor  ii  reli^oft  rain; 
Tboaeh  raea  oi'  ^'ice  may  bodat  alood, 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 
S  I  (aw  th?  wiclted  rite. 

And  feU  my  heart  repine. 
While  haukc'I'iiy  fool*  with  ■eamfol  tytm. 
In  robe*  oi'  honor  Bhine. 

3  The  tumulu  of  mv  ibou^t 

Held  me  in  hard  tuapeoM, 

Till  to  ihy  houfc  my  feet  wot 

To  learn  ihy  justice  thence. 

4  Thv  wnrd  with  lieht  and  power 

Did  my  minahe  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  ■inner'g  life  befora, 
But  here  1  learned  his  end. 

5  On  what  a  slippery  steep 

The  thrnightlefli'wretdiei  go, 

And,  oh  :  ihat  dreadfhl  fiery  de«p 

That  waita  their  fall  below  I 

6  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 
"""  '"louffht*  no  more  repine: 

r  God  my  portion  now, 


My  thnnrhtii  n 
I  call  my  God  mj  _ 
And  ul  my  powera  are  thine. 


7S. 


My  help  forever  ntn.. 
Thine  ann  of  mercy  held  me  up. 

When  einking  in  dfl^ir. 
S  Thy  counteU,  Lord,  ahall  guide  my  feet, 

Through  thia  dark  wildemew ; 
ITiy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  oeat, 

To  dwell  before  thy  face. 
8  Were  1  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

•Twouldbcno  joy  tome; 
And  while  thia  earth  'a  my  abode, 

I  long  <br  none  but  thee. 
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4  IXb^  if  the  apriiigB  of  life  were  brci^ei 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint '/ 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  that  removei 

Far  urom  thy  presence  diej 
Not  all  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  Qod, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroadi 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

S«  FIFTH  VBBfllON.    ¥.23-401  L.  Mf 

1  O  LORD,  thy  cotmsels  and  thy  care 
My  BsSety  and  my  comfort  are : 
And  thou  shalt  guide  me  all  my  days, 
Till  glory  crown  the  work  of  grace. 

2  In  whom  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Can  I  repose  my  trust,  my  love  ? 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  thee  ? 

3  My  flesh  is  hastening  to  decay ; 

Soon  shall  the  world  have  passed  away: 

And  what  can  mortal  friends  avail, 

When  heart  and  strength,  and  life  shal  M? 

4  But  oh,  be  thou,  my  Saviour^  ™gb, 
And  I  will  triumph  when  I  die: 
My  strength^  my  portion,  is  divine  9 
And  Jesus  is  forever  mine  I 

4*  FiRflrr vEMnoif .  v.  1,2,4,9.  CM. 

The  ehMTch  in  penecntimi  pleading  wUh  CM. 

1  WILL  Qod  ibnver  cast  us  off  ? 
His  wrath  forever  smoke 
Aminst  the  people  of  his  love, 
His  little  chosen  floek? 

8  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought. 
With  their  Redeemer's  blood ; 
Nor  let  thy  ZioD  be  forgot, 
Where  once  ttyghtfitiood* 


3  Where  once  thy  churchea  prayed  and  ■ 

Thy  Toes  profenely  tout  : 
Over  thy  gates  their  enaigiw  hang, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

4  And  still  to  heighten  our  diitreai, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn  ; 

"'""" ■  '    'gna  of  power  and  „__ 

uid  grace  are  gone. 

5  Noprophet  speaks  to  calm  oar  woe^ 

The  best^  the  wisest  roourii ; 
And  not  a  triend.  nor  promiso,  shnra 
The  time  of  Uiy  return. 

T^,  SECOND  VERaiON     V.  10,  IC-Ol,  U 

TTu  thvtth  n  pcnrmfuin  plmdaf  wlA  Oad. 

i  HOW  long,  eternal  God!  how  long 
Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endlen  wng, 
And  bear  immortal  shame  1 

S  la  not  the  world  of  nature  thine. 
The  darkness  and  the  day? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  ihino, 
And  mark  the  sun  his  wayT 


AndK 

With  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frort, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds? 

4  And  shall  the  eoat  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  thy  hand  that  formed  them  first, 
Avenge  thine  injured  name? 

5  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hut  IIl&dt^ 

And  all  thy  worda  of  love; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade, 

And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 
9  Onr  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 

And  make  our  hope  their  jeat; 
Plead  thine  own  cauM,  almi^ly  Qod, 

And  give  thy  children  rest. 


ra.  •  i.<  -  Ln 

1  TO  thee,  moat  liigli  and  holy  God, 

To  tbee  our  Ihauklul  hearts  we  raiM; 
"^V  woriw  declare  thy  name  abroad, 
Tby  wondrous  work*  demand  our  |iiil«i 
i  Oar  fkthera  once,  thj  chiMen  wodb. 
Beheld  their  foea  triumphant  rise ; 
And  sore  oppreaaed  by  eiuilhly  throuML 
They  sought  the  aovereign  of  the  ikiea. 

3  'T  was  then,  great  God,  with  equal  pomr, 

,  Aroae  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  Kourge  invaders  from  the  shore, 
And  tave  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

4  T^  hand,  that  fonned  the  reBtleas  mainj 

And  reared  the  mimntain'B  awful  heao, 


"^S 


5  Bach  wondan  never  dome  by  chance, 

Not  can  the  wiada  such  bleasinga  bloW) 
""  ii  God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance, 
Til  Gtod  that  lays  another  bw. 
ft  Now  lot  oppreaKira  eink  their  pride, 
Nor  lift  BO  high  their  aeorntul  head ; 
Bnt  lay  their  nnpious  thonshta  aside, 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  made. 

#.  FIRffrVSRSON.    V.  i-3;B-ia. 

Ziaii'i  Gtd  UttHU  »  htr  ofma. 

1  IN  Jndah,  Ood  of  old  waa  known, 

Hie  name  io  larael  great ; 
In  Salem  atood  hia  holy  throne, 

And  ZioD  waa  hia  aeat 
9  Among  the  praiaea  of  hia  aainta. 


Agoinat  their  haughty  foea. 
9  Fiom  Zion  went  hia  dreadful  ward, 
And  broke  the  tbreateniiy  apear : 
Tlw  bow,  dw  KiniwBrand  tEa  aword, 
And  enuhad  tK'  AaiTriaii  wv. 

10 
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4  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 
Botb  hone  and  chBrioi  fell ; 
Who  knows  the  terrora  of  thy  rod  f 
Thy  vengeEuice  who  con  tell  "i 
6  What  power  can  stand  before  thy  ugfa^ 


•  When  God  in  his  own  sovereign  wayi 
Comes  down  to  save  th'  oppresseil. 
The  wmth  of  man  shall  wow  nis  praise, 
And  he  'U  restrain  the  rost. 

TV.  SECOND  VERaiON,    V.  S-~12  UP.M 

Zun'j  Gad  ItrritU  U  itr  ntrnta 

1  WHEN  thou  whom  earth  and  heaTen  nwtn. 
Dost  once  with  wrathful  look  appear, 

What  mortal  power  can  atand  diy  aightl 
When  Jacob's  God  begins  to  frown, 
The  horse  and  chariot  overthrown, 
Together  sleep  in  endlen  nighL 
3  Earth,  hashed  in  terror,  hears  its  doom 
Pronounced  from  heaven, — when  ihoo  doat  eouM 
The  meek  with  justice  to  restore: 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  yield  thee  praiM  ; 
Its  last  attempts  but  serve  to  raise 
The  triumphs  of  almighty  power. 
3  Vow  to  the  Lord  ;  ye  nations,  bring 
Your  tnbute  to  th'  eternal  King — 

To  hia  dread  name  your  homage  pay : 
He  all  created  power  can  quell ; — 
Let  all  who  on  nis  footstool  dwell 
With  trembling  reverence  own  his  wwaf, 
77.  FrasT  VERSION.  T.  1-11,  it-ao.  r»um 

Fmth  pmailmg  owr  d£rpc«idncy. 
1  IN  time  of  tribulation. 

Hear,  Lord !  my  feeble  cries ; 
With  humble  supplication 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies: 
My  heart  wiui  grief  is  breakins; 
Bcarce  can  my  voice  complain ; 
Mine  eyes,  with  tears  kept  wakfaig^ 
BtiU  watd)  snd  weep  m  vain. 
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2  The  dayi  of  old,  in  vision, 

Bring  vanished  bliss  to  view  * 
The  years  of  lost  fhiition 

Their  joys  in  pangs  renew : 
Remembered  songs  of  gladness. 

Through  night's  lone  silence  ImnigLt, 
Strike  notes  of  deeper  sadness, 

And  stir  desponding  thought 

3  Hath  Gh>d  cast  off  forever? 

Can  time  his  truth  impair  ? 
His  tender  mercy,  never 

Shall  I  presume  to  share  ? 
Hath  he  his  loving  kindness 

Shut  up  in  endless  wrath  ? 
No :  this  is  mine  own  blindness, 

That  cannot  see  his  path. 

4  1  call  to  recollection 

The  years  of  his  right  hand ; 
And,  strong  in  his jnrotection, 

Again  tmtmgh  faith  I  stand. 
Thy  deeds,  O  Lord,  are  wonder, 

Holy  are  all  thy  wa3rs ; 
The  secret  place  of  thunder 

Shall  utter  forth  thy  praise. 

5  Thee,  with  the  tribes  assembled, 

O  God,  the  billows  saw ; 
They  saw  thee,  and  thev  trembled, 

Turned,  and  stood  still  with  awe : 
The  clouds  shot  hail, — they  lightened , 

The  earth  reeled  to  and  fro ; 
The  fiery  pillar  brightened 

The  gulf  of  gloom  below. 

6  Thy  way  is  in  great  waters : 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known: 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  daughters 

Confide  in  thee  alone. 
Through  the  wild  sea  thou  leddest 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore : 
Still  on  the  waves  thou  treadest, 

And  thy  redeemed  pass  o'er. 


1  <  HOW  awful  IB  thy  chastening  rad  i* 
May  thine  own  children  (Hjr, — 
<  Tbe  great,  the  wise,  the  dretulM  CM, 
How  holy  is  hia  wayP 
8  I'll  meditate  hia  worka  of  old— 
The  King  that  reigna  abore ; 
111  hear  hi*  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  letirti  to  tnut  hii  lore. 


1  Strongft  wnn  thy  journey  throagh  the  na, 
Thy  footstena.  Lord,  nnknown ; 
Terrore  attend  thy  wondroiu  way, 
That  bringa  thy  merciea  dowi;. 

5  IThv  voice,  vrtHi  terror  in  the  MHiad^ 

Through  clouds  and  dBrknesa  bmn; 
AQ  heaven  in  lightning  shone  aronnd, 
And  earth  wiui  thunder  ahook.] 

6  Thine  arrows  through  the  skiea  were  hnried  - 

How  glorimia  is  £e  Lord  t 
Burprise  and  trembling  aeind  tbtfwbrid, 
And  his  own  saints  adored. 
T  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock; 
And  safe  by  Moecb'  hand. 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  hU  flock 
Home  to  the  promised  land. 

rr*  THIRD  VERSION'.    T.  IS,  11,  !>,  B.  I>   F  H 

1  OF  old,  O  God,  across  the  sea 
TTune  arm  prepared  thine  Israel'"  iray  • 

Thy  steps  pursued  the  path  unlmmm  : 
And  stiU,  through  dark  and  March.«a>  dt&pm, 
Tkv  providence  its  tenor  keeps, 

Unveiled  but  to  thyself  alone. 


i  As  safely  thus  to  Canaan's  land, 
By  Moses'  and  by  Aormi's  hand 


Thf  power  of  old  thy  people  led; 
Thy  church  shall  now  thy  wonders  knew, 
While  to  their  heavenly  rest  they  jgo, 

Secure,  with  Jesus  at  their  head! 

f7.  fOUBTH  VESaiON.    V.  1--7.  C.  M. 

Mdaneholjf  OMsauUing. 

1  TO  God  I  cried  with  mournful  voice^ 

I  sought  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  ^ui  day  when  troubles  rose. 
And  filled  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nigfats. 

My  soul  refus^  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise. 
But  thoughts  increased  my  grief. 

3  StiU  I  complained,  and  still  oppressed 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest, 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew. 

Till  I  could  sp^ik  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  called  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times, 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  i^Hrit  searched  for  secret  crimes, 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  1  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind 

Which  I  enjoyed  before ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  face  appear  no  more  1 

T*  FIFTH  VKIUaON.    V.  7—131  d  M 


1  WILL  God  forever  cast  me  ofi| 

And  will  his  j^mise  fail  ? 

Um  be  forgot  ms  tender  love  ? 

Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

2  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 

This  dark,  despairing  frame. 
Remembering  wmt  thy  hand  hath  WTOQ^ 
Tbr  Imad  Ml  0tiU  tbt  amie. 


3  111  think  again  of  kUthjrwaT*! 

And  udk  thj  wonders  o'er; 
Thv  WDodera  of  recovoring  giaeo, 
When  fleah  could  hope  tu>  more. 

4  Ontce  dwells  with  juatica  on  the  throcfl  { 

And  men  that  love  thy  word 
Have  in  thy  ^^ictuaiy  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

J.  pnBr  VERSOH.  V.  1-7.  < 


Which  God  performed  mol  , 
Which  in  our  founder  y«an  wo  iftw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 


8  He  bids  ua  make  hia  glories  b 

His  worka  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  well  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  aoDa, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
TTiat  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heiis. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  In  God  nloiw 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practice  his  comtnanda. 

T8>  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  S-M.  C 

Wnmg  daira  gralifitd  and  pmuMtad. 

1  WHEN  Israel  sins,  the  horA  npnwvt. 
And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread; 
Tet  he  forffives  the  men  he  Wee, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

5  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand, 

And  made  his  treaHurea  known; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  coouiuutd 

To  pour  provision  down. 
8  But  they  in  murmuring  langimge  laid,— 

'Manna  is  all  our  feast; 
We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread; 

We  roast  have  flerii  to  tarte.' 
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■  * 

4  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 

And,  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  vengecuice  burnt  with  secret  fire, 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

5  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned 

And  sought  the  Lora  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  feared  and  mourned, 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

6  Oa  he  chastised  and  still  forgave, 

Till  by  his  gracious  hand 
The  nation  he  resolved  to  save, 
Possessed  the  promised  land. 

78*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  40-42, 34-39.  L.  M 

BacktUdmg  andfargwtneat. 

1  GREAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
By  turns  thine  anger  and  thy  love  1 
Tnere  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  are  we. 

2  How  aoon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought ! 
Then  thev  provoke  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

3  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethr^i  fiiain, 
They  mourned  and  sought  the  Lord  again ; 
CaUed  him  the  Rock  oftheir  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

4  Their  prajcrs  and  vows  before  him  rise 
As  flattenng  words  or  solemn  lies : 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  nis  love. 

5  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turned, 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burned. 

6  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  saw  temptation  still  prevail ; 

The  Ood  ofAbra'm  loved  them  itill 
And  led  them  to  hie  holy  hilL 


l^jt  FaALHa. 

TO,  mtST  VERSION.    T.  I,E-& 

Pemplai-a  of  a  naHn  or  of  Ike  cWeL 

1  O  GOD,  attend,  while  hosU  of  foflf 
Thy  heritage  invade; 
Thy  Salem  hai  become  a  heap ; 
Thy  houae  a  ruin  made. 
3  How  long  Bhall  thy  fierce  bumt  bom  7 
Hgiir  long  delay  thy  grace  1 
How  long  3iy  haplesa  diildren  motnt 
The  hidings  of  thy  Tace  1 

3  Thy  vengeance  (hall  find  oat  mtr  lbt»t 

Who  mock  thy  fearful  name, 
Who  hat«  ihf  lain,  deride  thy  wocd, 
And  glory  m  their  shame. 

4  While  they  thy  choeen  flock  devoor, 

And  all  our  citiea  wa«te ; 
Forget  oar  eiiu  8ad  folliet,  Lord, 
AM  let  thy  merey  haite. 

TB<  SECOND  VERBtON.    T.  V-tt  < 

Profircfaitatimtre/aidaadt. 

I  O  LORD  of  hosts,  fbr  Jeaoe'  aake— 
The  glory  of  thy  name — 
Cleanee  us  from  gnilt,  our  hearts  rehev. 
And  wipe  away  our  shame. 
X  Why  should  our  foei  insulting  cry, — 
■  Where  ia  the  God  you  boaiit, 
This  fabled  Lord  of  earth  and  heavep 
Tour  triumph  and  your  trust?' 

3  Ariw^  O  God,  and  let  thy  hand 

With  awful  glory  shine ; 
With  terror  m&a  our  haughty  fo^ 
CoDfesH  thy  name  divine. 

4  Behold  our  blood,  our  sighs  regard. 

And  with  atmi^ty  power 
Rescue  thy  saints  ctmaemned  to  die, 
Apd  bid  UB  fear  no  more. 

5  On  them  their  Foul  reproach  shall  turn, 

And  wound  with  sevenfold  scorn; 
White  we,  thy  flock,  thy  grace  proeUqt 
To  Bgea  jrat  anbMB. 


TV,  THIRD  VSRSIOtf .     V.  8,  Si  8  M 

Proyo' /ornurcy. 

1  THOU  gracious  God  aod  kind, 

O  cast  our  sins  away ; 
Nor  cal.  our  former  guilt  to  mind 
Thy  justice  to  disj^ay. 

2  Thy  tenderest  mercies  show, 

Thy  richest  grace  prepare. 
Ere  yet,  with  guilty  fears  laid  low, 
We  perish  in  despair. 

3  Save  us  from  guilt  and  shame, 

Thy  glory  to  di^ay ; 
And,  for  the  great  Kedeemer's  name. 
Wash  all  our  sins  away. 

M«  FnUBT  VEB8ION.    V.  1,  3-6, 7.  L.  IL 

Tk€  ehMnk^a  prefer  vntUr  ^fiiOim. 

1  GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep: — 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now; 

Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  thron|^ ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Grreat  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obeyi 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  1 
How  long  shall  thy  tierce  anger  bum? 

4  Instead  of  wme  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  an  hd ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

80«  nCOND  VERSION.    V.  fr-UK  lH  Li  M 

The  tmuyard  of  3od  wtuted. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  planted  with  thy  handv 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands ; 
Did  not  thy  Dower  defend  it  round| 
And  beavea^  df0»  ^nricfi  tbm  patf^l 


S  How  did  the  ■preading  branches  shool, 
And  bleaa  the  nationa  with  the  fruit  I 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  end  aea 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

3  Why  ia  her  beauty  thus  deraced  1 
Why  ha«t  thou  laid  her  fences  wMtA? 
StraugerH  and  foes  against  her  join, 
And  every  beait  devours  thy  vine 

4  Return,  almighty  God,  return ; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  moum ; 
Tum  ue  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  saved  and  eigh  no  mon). 

!il.  FIBOT  VERBiON.    V.  t,S— IC  9. 

Tilt  iBOnungi  o/Qodlahim  pBfiti. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise ; 
God  ti  our  Btrengthj  our  Saviour  God ; 
Let  Israel  bear  his  voice. 

'i  '  From  vile  idolatry 

Preserve  my  worship  clean ; 
I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  fi«e 
From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  ■  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad. 
And  I  'U  supply  them  well : 
But  if  ye  wiir  reiuse  your  God, 
If  Israel  will  rebel;— 

.   4 'I'll  leave  them,' saith  the  Lord, 
'To  their  own  lusts  a  preyi 
Asd  let  them  run  the  dangerous  roadw— 
Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

J  '  Vet  O.  that  all  my  saints 

Would  hearken  to  my  voice  I 
Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  compIaintK 
And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 

6  'While  I  destroyed  their  foes, 
I  'd  richly  feed  my  flock ; 
And  they  diould  taste  the  streara  that  Bw* 
Prom  Atir  etamBl  Rock.' 
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ilm  8BC0ND  VERSION.    V.  1-^  CM. 

For  the  LortFi  day  in  hu  aanetu  fy. 

1  TO  God,  our  strength,  your  voice,  akmd, 

In  strains  of  glory  raise ; 
Hijzh  to  Jehovah,  Jacob's  God, 
fixalt  the  notes  of  praise. 

2  "With  psalms  of  honor  and  of  joy, 

Let  all  his  temples  ring ; 
Your  various  instruments  employ, 
And  songs  of  triumph  sing. 

3  Now  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 

On  his  appointed  feast, 
And  teach  his  waiting  church  to  know 
The  Sabbath's  sacred  rest 

4  This  was  the  statute  of  the  Lord, 

To  Israel's  favored  race : 
And  yet  his  courts  preserve  his  word, 
And  there  we  wait  his  grace. 

,  Magistrate  warned.  h,  M 

1  AMONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great 
A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat ; 
The  God  of  heaven,  as  Jud^e.  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  aU  their  wayi. 

2  Why  will  ye,  then,  frame  wicked  laws  7 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause? 
When  will  ye  oi  ce  defend  the  poor, 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more? 

t  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know) 
Bark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  sods  is  vain. 
For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne^ 
And  rule  the  nationa  with  his  rod : 
Bmm  oar  Judge,  and  h«  our  God* 


Apt  nui4U- 

A  comptami  i^uuf  ptnto^m- 

1  AND  will  the  God  of  grace, 
Perpetual  silence  keep  1 
^lie  Odd  or^uBtice  hold  hu  peMS, 
And  let  hu  Tengeance  de«p  f 
S  Behold  what  cnil^  snam 
The  men  of  mischief  spread : 
The  men  that  hate  thy  saints  tutd  ttwe 
Lift  up  their  tbreateniiig  head. 

3  Convince  their  madness.  Lord, 

And  make  them  seek  thy  name  | 
Or  else  their  stubborn  i 
That  they  may  die  ii 

4  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious,  dreadful  word, 
JehovalL  is  thy  name  alon^ 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

S4>  rntsr  veksion.  v.  i— t 

Ptihlit  uenUp. 

1  HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwelling  are  1 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  rajnte 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abod^ 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  fur  Ood) 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  1 

3  The  irparrow  chooses  where  to  nt, 
And  (or  her  young  provides  her  neat; 
But  will  my  Ood  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  wont  1 

4  Bleel  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love.' 

5  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  j 
There  ihey  behold  thy  gentler  raya, 
And  waik  tbj  face,  and  Twm  tbj  pnifV. 


PtlCtM.  tti 


6  BMC  aVe  tbe  nien  whose  hearts  art 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate : 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the'  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  Goo. 

7  Cheefftd  they  walk  with  growiiig  gtiinigt&, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  * 
Tilf  an  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worsmp  there. 

g4.  fficoND  vBanoN.  ri.i  oftf 

1  MY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place, 
To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

9  There  the  gi^at  Monarch  of  the  sidei 
His  saviikg  power  displays  i 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quickening  TBym, 

3  With  his  rich  gifls.  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place; 
WhOe  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  lore, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  Mighty  €k>d,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercv  there, 
Aad  stng  thy  praises  still. 

84*  THIRD VEBaoN.  v.a;3,ia  CM 

1  O  LORIX  my  heart  cries  out  for  tbee, 

While  far  irom  thine  abode ; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  a&4  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  Gk>d  1 

2  l^e  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest, 

Ana  suffers  no  remove ; 
O  make  me  like  the  sparrow  blest 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love ! 

3  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thme  eye 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice 
Bxeeecs  a  indole  eternity. 
impoyedm  carnal  joya. 


4  LonL  at  thy  ihreahold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesui  ia  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  itftte. 

Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 
Could  I  conunand  the 

And  the  more  boundlei 
For  one  bleat  hour  at  thy  right  hand 

1  >d  give  them  both  away. 

84>  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1-7.  F    M 

Lmfingfar  Iht  Juuit  of  Otd. 

1  LORD  of  the  worlds  above. 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earmly  temples  arel 
To  thine  abode  |    With  wann  dMini 

My  heart  aspires,        |    To  see  my  Ood. 
8  The  tparrow  Tor  her  young 
Witn  pleasure  seelts  a  neit ; 
And  wandering  ewallowa  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 
My  spirit  faints  I    To  rise  and  dwell 

With  equal  zeaL  |    Among  thy  bbuiIb. 

3  O  happy  eouU,  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  1 
0  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  *ervice  there  t 
Ther  praise  thee  adll ;  I    That  love  the  way 
Ana  happy  they  [    To  Zion's  hilL 

4  Tbev  go  from  streneth  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  te»n, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
O  glorious  seat,  I    Shall  thither  bring 

When  God  our  King   |    Our  wilUng  foet  1 

S4<  PII>TH  VERSION.    V.  lO-U.  H  IL 

1  TO  spend  one  sacred  day, 

Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy, 


Than  thousand  days  beside. 

,      '    To  keep  the 
I  love  it  more  '    Than  siiine  in  oovutft 


MHiere  Ood  resorts,     |    To  keep  the  doM-, 
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2  Qod  IS  our  sun  and  shiexd, 

Our  liffht  and  our  defence ; 
With  ffilts  his  hands  are  filled, 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 
He  will  bestow  I    Peculiar  grace, 

On  Jacob's  race  |    And  glory  too. 

3  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  ffood  withholds 
From  those  his  neart  approves, 

From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he,         I    Whose  spirit  tmsti 
O  God  of  hosts !  |    Alone  in  thee. 

84*  SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  8— 12:  L.  M 

1  GREAT  God.  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy,  that  rrom  thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Bii^t  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door 

3  God  is  our  sun — he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield — he  guards  our  way' 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  Grod  bestow, 
And  cruwn  that  ffrace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  witmiolds 
No  real  good  (Vom  upright  souls. 

5  O  God  our  King,  thy  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee ; 
Blest  is  the  man  mat  trusts  in  thee 

8A«  SBVKMTH  VERSION.    V.  1,1S^8.V.  CM 

Thg  bU$$edn€89  of  tKt  davomL 

1  HOW  lovely  are  thy  dwellings,  Lord 
From  noise  and  trouble  free ! 
How  beautiful  the  sweet  accord 
Of  souls  ihatpray  to  thee  i 


S  Lord  God  of  hoM%  that  reign'al  on  Ughl 
They  are  the  truly  blest, 
Who  only  will  on  thee  rely, 
Id  thee  alone  will  rest 

3  Thev  past  refreshed  the  thiraty  vala, 

The  dry  and  barren  ground, 
As  through  a  fniiUul,  watery  dale. 
Where  apringa  and  sbowen  abauiid. 

4  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  ■trength, 

Witn  joy  and  gladeome  cheer, 
Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Zion's  courts  appear. 


1  LORD,  thou  hast  called  thy  graet  to  mindr 
Thou  hait  revereed  our  heavy  doom; 
8d  Qod  forgave  when  Israel  simieiL 
And  brought  his  wandering  eaptmt  htniie 
S  Thou  hart  begun  to  set  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abaia : 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  thee. 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dyin^  graces,  Lord, 

And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice; 

Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfill  thy  word ; 

We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  vcpicA. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  aay; 

He  '11  apeak,  and  give  his  people  peiuet 
But  let  them  run  no  more  aatray, 
Lest  hisf  returning  wrath  increase. 

SS*  BBCOND  VBOHON.    V.  »~i&  L   M 

Sahatian  by  Ckrit. 

1  SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 

The  Boob  that  fear  and  trast  the  Lord; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  huh, 
FfMh  hopes  of  glory  shall  offont 
3  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Christ,  theLord,  comedown  from batfnni 
By  hii  obedience  so  complete 
Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given. 


I  How  trath  and  honor  ■hail  aboniul, 
Udigioa  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenlv  inBuence  bless  the  ground 
In  oar  ReaeMaer's  gentle  nigiL 

4  Hia  ligfateoiunMB  is  gone  before, 
To  gire  us  Tree  acceaa  to  God ; 
Onr  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  niark  hm  «tepa,  and  keep  the  road. 

9tt.  THISD  VEXSION.    T.  T,  •,  IS,  IS.  IE  1 

1  THY  mercy,  O  our  God, 
To  all  thy  church  diBplay : 
Proclaim  thy  grace  abroaJ, 
And  spread  the  ^o^>el-day : 
High  on  tliy  throne,    |    And  quickly  acnd 
Oar  prayers  attend ;    |    Salvation  ilawn. 
3  Jesua  the  Saviour's  nigh 

To  those  who  fear  his  name ; 

He  romee  [ — his  praise  on  high 

Let  all  hia  church  proclaim '. 

His  footrtepa  bLIU         I    And  all  the  lantk 


h  shall 


On  earth  shall  stand,  j    His  glory  fill 

3  Now  truth  and  mercy  meet'. 

In  Jeaus' '  •  e  they  shine; 
And  peace  » i)d  justice  greet, 

With  smilee  of  love  divine: 
With  heavenly  grace  I  The^  join  : 
Hidat  eons  of  men,      [    Their  kind 

4  The  Lord  his  bleaaiu){  pours 

Around  our  favorod  land ; 
Hia  graee  like  eentle  showers 

Deacends  at  his  command : 
O'er  aD  the  plaina       I    In  rich  suppl.— 
Blest  fruits  arise,         |    Since  Jesus  reigns. 

6  His  righteousness  alone 

Preparea  his  wondrous  way  t 
He  rises  to  his  throne, 
*         '   IS  of  endless  day '. 


laatmswBti 
iapkthponn 


A  gmtral  mg  af^viti  It  Om. 

1  AMONG  the  priocea,  earthly  godi, 
There '«  none  hath  power  diriiM  ; 
Nor  U  their  nature,  mirhty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works,  like  thin«. 

t  The  nadoni  thou  hast  made  shall  brin^ 
Their  ofieringB  round  thy  Ihrane; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

S  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet. 
Teach  me  thy  heaven^  ways, 
And  roy  poor  scattered  thmights  unite 
In  Goa  my  Father's  praise. 


1.  BECOND  VEItflON,    T.  8-10. 

1  THOU,  Jehovah,  God  o'er  all  I 
Idol  gods  to  thee  shall  Ikll : 
None  tb^  wondrous  works  can  share  g 
None  with  thee  in  might  compare. 

t  Fonned  by  thy  creative  hand, 
Let  the  nations  round  Ibee  stand  j 
Prostrate  at  thy  throne  confess, 
And  adore  the  Saviour's  grace. 


thTW__.. 

Bid  the  world  thy  nories  o' 
"niou  art  God — and  thou  alone  1 

fff.  Bail  f*ati  u  Oit  civet. 

1  GOD  In  his  earthly  temple  lays 
Foundations  for  his  heavenly  pruae) 
He  likea  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
Bm  atOl  in  Zion  loves  to  dwelL 


i  IHi  mefcjr  vinti  every  booas 

TlUktpayB  jU  night  and  morning  tofwi: 
But  makci  a  more  delightful  aUty 
When  chnrelie*  meet  to  pmiae  and  pnj, 

J  What  gloriet  were  doMribed  of  old  I 
What  wondera  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  ci^  or  our  Ood  below, 
Thy  fame  Aail  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 


_.  D  there  be^  their  lives  anew; 
Angela  and  men  ihnll  join  to  ein^ 
The  hill  where  living  waten  spnng. 

5  When  Ood  mokei  np  hii  last  account 
Of  nativea  tn  bis  holy  mount, 
Twill  be  an  honor  to  appear 
As  one  oew-bom  or  nouruhed  there. 


iS  rasTTBBHON.    FwMftnH.  I>I 

titm  tf  fiimit,  and  ahtw  if  inbtt  gniUL. 

1  O  OOD  of  my  mlvation,  hear 
Hynighdv  groan,  my  daily  pray«r, 

Tlat  atill  empl^  my  waating  breath; 
Hy  lonl,  declining  to  the  grave, 
tnudMee  tljy  Kvereign  power  to  eave 
From  dani  detpair  and  lasting  death. 

t  Hiy  wrath  liea  heavy  on  my  waaL 
And  wavM  of  torrow  o'er  me  roll, 

WhOe  dart  and  ailenee  spread  the  ^oom: 
My  frienda,  beloved  in  httppier  dayi, 
The  dear  companions  of  my  ways, 

Descend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 

9  Aa,  loat  in  lonely  grief,  I  tread 
Tm  mournful  manrions  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  some  thronged  assembly  go ; 
^raagh  id  alike  I  rove  alone, 
WMe,  here  forgot  and  there  unknown, 

"nw  ehange  renewa  my  piercing  woa. 


Ur  who  shall  nroSt  by  my  fi-._, 
When  life  aeparta  and  love  expire*? 

Oan  diMt  and  darkncas  praiK  the  Lord? 

Or  wake,  or  brighten  at  his  word, 
And  ttine  theliarp  with  heavenly  eboin  f 

8  Yet  through  each  melancholy  day, 
1  Ve  prayed  to  thee,  and  still  will  pn^, 

Imploring  still  thy  kind  return — 
But  oh !  my  friends,  my  comforts,  tM, 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wandering  thoughts  to  moum. 

B8>  8BCON11  VEHBON.    V,  m,  11,  12  L.  M 

1  SHALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life. 
Forever  moulder  in  the  grave  1 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glonous  woHt, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power  to  save? 

'2  |,ln  death's  obscure,  oblivkna  realms. 

No  truths  are  taught,  nor  wonders  ■hown  i 
No  mercy  beams  to  warm  the  heart; 
Thy  name  unsung,  thy  grace  uokaown. 

3  No  lipa  proclaim  redeeming  love. 

With  praise  and  transport  in  tile  aoaBd; 
The  goepel's  glory  never  shines, 
Ana  hope  and  peace  are  never  foond. 

4  But  in  those  silent  realms  of  night 

Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  aiiiBt 
No  future  morning  liffht  the  tomb, 
Nor  day-fllar  gild  Ine  darksome  skiMt 

8  Shall  spring  the  faded  world  revive? 
Shall  waning  moons  their  light  retoiB  t 
Again  shall  setting  suns  ascend, 
And  the  iMt  day  anew  be  born? 

6  Shall  Jfe  rerisit  dyinz  worms, 

And  ipread  the  joyful  insect's  wfa^t 
And  oik,  diall  man  awake  no  more, 
To  M«  thy  face-  thy  name  to  mgT} 


7  Cease,  cease,  ye  vain  desponding  fean : 

When  Christ,  our  Liord,  from  darkness  ipranK 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led, 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  raog. 

8  Him,  the  first  fruits,  his  chosen  sons 

Shall  follow  from  the  viinquished  mive ; 
He  mounts  his  throne,  the  King  of  fingi^ 
His  church  to  quicken,  and  to  save. 

• 

9  Faith  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 

Unfold  to  make  his  children  way ; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

10  The  trump  shall  sound,  the  dust  awake, 

From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spring ; 
Throuffh  heaven  with  joy  their  myriads  rise, 
And  hail  their  Saviour,  and  their  King. 

THIRD  VERSION.    V.  10»  11,  12.  L.  M 

Lift  the  only  accepted  time, 

1  WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  cuid  peace  is  given ; 
But  soon,  ah  soon !  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blessed  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  souocll- 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  Grod  he's  round. 

S  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave ; 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear,  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shaU  r^se » 
No  God  rei^d  your  bitter  prayer, 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  me   '  *" 


5  No  wonders  to  the  dead  arc  shown— 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love ; 
No  voice  his  s\onouB  truth  makes  knowD^ 
Nor  mnge  the  blin  of  cJimea  abo  v«« 


6  Silence,  and  wilitude,  mnd  gloom, 
In  thow  forgetful  realma  appear, 
Deep  Borrows  fill  the  dlNnal  tomb. 
And  hope  ahall  never  enter  ibera. 

88>  FouitTn  VERSION. 

Seltm  thnighu  aftir  Jmgeniiu  ilehtmt. 

1  STEETCHED  on  die  bed  of  grieC 
In  lilence  long  I  lay; 

For  lore  dueaae  and  waiting  pain 
Had  worn  my  Btrengih  away. 

2  Then  oh,  how  vain  appeared 
The  joys  beneath  the  sky! 

IJIce  Tuuons  ^ast,  like  flower*  that  blow, 
When  wmtry  etoraiB  are  nigh. 


Of  life,  io  long  delayed ; 
Repentance,  yet  to  be  begun, 

Upon  a  dying  bed ! 
6  Then  to  tlte  Lord  I  prayed, 

And  raifiod  a  bitter  cry, — 
*Btar  me,  O  God,  and  save  my  kxiI. 

Leat  I  forever  die.' 
6  He  heard  my  humble  cry ; 

He  saved  my  bouI  from  death ; 
To  him  I'll  give  my  heart  and  hand^ 

And  consecrate  my  breath. 

).  rorn  version,  v.  i-a,  t-9,  »,  a. 

Prmfr  wtdfT  rfawrtuw 

1  LORD  God  of  my  lalvation  I 

To  Ace,  to  thee  I  cry : 
O  let  my  supplication 

Arrest  thine  ear  on  high; 
Dietrewiei  round  me  thicken ; 

My  life  draws  nigh  the  grsTe: 
Descend,  O  Lord,  to  quicken ; 

Deacrad,  my  aonl  to  uva. 


FBAiMB,  im 

%  Thy  wrath  lies  hard  upon  me,  y>w^ 

Thy  billows  o'er  me  roll ; 
My  friends  all  seem  to  shun  me. 

And  foes  beset  my  soul ; 
Where'er  on  earth  I  turn  me, 

No  comforter  is  near ; 
Wnt  thou,  too,  Father,  spurn  met 

Wilt  thou  refuse  to  near? 

3  No ; — ^banished  cmd  heart-broken, 

My  soul  still  clings  to  thee ; 
The  promise  thou  hast  spoken 

Shall  still  my  refuge  be : 
So  present  ills  and  terrors 

May  future  joy  increase, 
And  scourge  me  from  my  errors 

To  duty,  hope,  and  peace. 

,  FIRflT  ySRSION.    y.  1— &  CK 

J%e/aithfylnes9  of  Ood. 

1  MY  neyer-ceasing  songs  shall  show 

The  mercies  of  the  ^rd ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

ShaH  firm  as  heaven  enaure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  onec^ 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

9  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 
The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies; 
The  meanest  subiect  of  his  graee 
SIulII  to  that  giory  rise. 

5  Lord  Gbd  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  th^  unchanging  love* 


ThtfnillifiibtaM  ef  Gtd. 

1  PORETER  Bhsll  my  Bong  reoonl 
Tbe  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
Hercy  and  tnjlh  forever  ataniL 
Like  neaveu,  Mtablished  by  hb  haul. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  Hwarcj  and  laid,— 
lant  first  wunutde 


Qlory  and  grace  are  thine  to  gire. 

3  '  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  pricat ; 
Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest: 
Thou  art  my  chosen  King ;  thy  Ihione 
Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own.' 

4  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 
Jesiui.  her  Saviour,  and  her  King; 
Angels  his  heaTenly  wonden  show, 
And  saints  declare  tiis  works  below. 


1  WITH  reverence  let  the  sainti  «ppMr 
And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  htar 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 
%  How  terrible  thv  glories  be  1 

How  bright  tnine  armies  shine ! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thMf 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine  7 
S  The  northern  pole  and  sonthern  reat 
On  thy  supporting  hand; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  wwl^ 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 
4  Thy  words  the  ra^ng  winds  control, 
And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'at  the  sleeping  billows  roti, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
t  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thiiM 
And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  iUm 
When  Egypt  dunt  rebel  t 
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6  JuMtLce  and  nidgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yei  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  Ji  000, 
Invite  08  near  thy  face. 

»  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  15-ia  a  M 


The, 

1  BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  ffospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  snaA  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  their  Redeemers  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  fflory  and  defence 

Strength  and  salvBtion  ^ves ; 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns 
Thy  Gfod  forever  lives. 

•  FDTHVERfflON.    ¥.47-82.  Lb  M 

MmuHtif  wmd  hope.    Afmunl  Paakm. 

1  REMEMBER^  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
How  flraQ  our  hfe,  how  short  the  date ! 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death? 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine,  and  cry,— 
'  Must  death  forever  ra^  and  reig^  1 
Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vam  ? 

3  '  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just? 
Are  not  thy  servants  turned  to  dust?* 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sigbe, 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
And  clears  the  honor  of  Ihy  word ; 
Awr*M,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Ixnd. 
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89>  HXTH  VBBBION.    V 

Ijijt,  Staih,  lad  Oa  re 

1  THINE,  mighty  God,  on  Tebble  aisa; 
How  few  his  hourt>,  how  )>hort  hia  spaii 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave* 
Who  con  secure  hie  vital  breath, 
Agoinet  the  bold  demand  of  death, 

With  skill  to  fly  or  power  to  u.ve1 
9  Lord,  shall  it  be  forever  said,— 
'  The  race  of  man  was  only  mads 

For  sickaess,  sorrow,  and  the  diiat?* 
Are  not  th)>  servanU,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  cl^7 

Lord,  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  jtutl 
3  Hast  thou  |iot  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenlv  crown  1 

But  flesh  and  sense  indutre  despair : 
Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  con  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 
<  Forever  blessfid  be  the  Lord, 

Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward. 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  psto ; 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  ta  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 

And  each  repeat  a  loud  Amen. 

••,  nurr  VEKBION.    V.  1-3,  S-7,  fl,  u.  L. 

1  THROUGH  every  age,  etem*.  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 
High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  waa  nuda, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

t  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  tune  began, 
Or  oust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  m(H& 

S  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  Jjo, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity ; 
Thy  dreadTuT  sentence.  Lord,  was  joa^— 
'  Ratom,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust' 
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4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  ns  away ;  our  life 's  a  dream — 
An  empty  tale — a  mommg  flower, 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

5  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span, 
'nil  a  wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

•  SECOND  VBRSION^    V.  1— fi.  C.  M. 

1  O  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  IVame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Ood, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust- 

*Ketum,  ye  sons  of  men;' 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  [The  busy  tribes  cf  flesh  and  blood, 

With  all  their  hves  and  car^ 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever  rotlmg  stream 

Bears  all  its  sons  away: 
They  fiy,  forgottenj  as  a  drsam 
Dietf  at  the  apaung  day. 


8  Like  floweiy  fields  the  nations  iMiiJ, 

Pleased  with  the  morning  li^l; 
The  Bowen  beneath  the  mower'i  haad 
Lie  withering  ere  *tii  night.] 

9  Oar  Qod,  our  help  in  agea  paat, 

Our  hope  for  yeara  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  trouble*  lut, 
And  oar  eternal  home. 

9>  THIKD  VBR8ION.      T.  1—3,  U. 

JVa  marUU  Bid  Otd  ^tnuL 

1  O  LORD,  the  Saviour  and  defence 
Of  all  thy  choeen  mce, 
From  age  to  a^e  thoa  still  hast  beeo 
Our  sure  abming  place. 
S  Before  the  lofty  mountaine  row 
Or  earth  received  her  fnun^ 
Front  everiasting  thou  art  Ood, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thou  tumeat  man,  O  Lord,  to  doit 

Of  iriiich  he  first  was  madej 
When  thou  dost  speak  the  word, 
'Til  instantly  obeyed. 

4  For  in  thy  ught  a  thousand  yean 

Are  like  a  day  that's  past ; 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night, 

Whose  hours  untninded  waste. 
ft  So  tear.h  us.  Lord,  tb'  uncertain  soiu 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind, 
That  unto  wisdom  nil  our  hearts 

May  ever  be  inclined. 

t.  f  OURTH  VEIUION.    V.  6,  II,  ta. 

Tht  frailty  md  lAsrfHBl  if  lift 

LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame? 
Our  life  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 

That  scarce  deserve*  the  nainv  I 

5  Alas,  the  brittle  clay. 

That  built  our  body  flrst . 
And  erery  month,  and  ererr  day, 
T  is  moulderinc  back  la  ooit. 
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3  Our  inonientB  fly  apace, 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay, 
Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight; 
We^ll  spendf  them  all  in  wisdom's  way. 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5  They  '11  wal\  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 
Soon  we  shaU  reach  the  peaeefid  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

•  FOTH  VERfllON.    V.  8, 11,  9, 10^  19L  a  M. 

InjainUia  and  mortaUty  the  e^ed  cftm, 

1  LORD^  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  fauHs, 

And  justice  grows  severe, 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts 
And  bums  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust ; 

By  one  ofience  to  thee, 
Adun  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  song ; 
By  swifl  degrees  our  nature  d*'e8, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  They  are  but  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
And  all,  beyond  that  short  account, 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

5  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  pnyve 
The  mercies  of  tny  throne. 

6  [Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T'  improve  tiie  hours  we  have, 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part, 
Ajid  live  beyond  the  grave.") 


BnaiUif  afitr    Hhiiil 

1  RETURN,  O  God  oflovc,  rettoBi 

Earth  H  a  tirenoine  place; 

How  long  shall  we,  thy  childreo,  mooni 

Our  absence  from  thy  face? 

9  Let  heaven  aucceed  our  painful  ynn 

Let  un  and  torrow  cease ; 

And  in  proportion  to  our  teaia, 

So  make  our  joys  increaee. 

3  TbY  wonders  to  thy  eerranta  ehow, 

Make  thine  own  work  complets ) 
Then  shall  our  houIb  thy  glory  know, 
And  own  thy  love  was  greaL 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  thraaa, 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  dons 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

1.  FntOT  VEItaiON.    v.  1— T,14-lt.  k 


t  CALL  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighqr^  ihsde] 
In  hia  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed ; 
There  no  tumult  con  alann  thee, 

Thouahalt  dread  no  hidden  more; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  haim  thee, 

In  eternal  safegoard  there. 
9  From  the  iword  at  noon-day  waatliig, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence. 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  bloslinf, 

God  ehall  be  thy  sure  defence : 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow, 
Hercy  shall  thy  bouI  deliver. 

Though  ten  thouaand  be  laid  low. 

I  Since,  with  pore  and  Rrm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  host  set  thy  love, 

With  the  wing*  of  hisprotectioD, 

He  will  ahield  thee  from  abora. 


Thou  alialt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save. 
Here,  for  grief  reward  thee  double. 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

Il«  BBOOND  VERSION.    V.  1-^e^iu  UH 

Sfl/liy  m  ftMte  dianan  mud  dmmgtn, 

1  HE  that  hath  made  his  refuse  God, 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shad^ 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head 

2  Then  will  I  say, — *  My  God,  thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower : 

I  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust' 

3  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare,— 
Satan,  the  tempter,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  wajrs. 

4  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  thyiife ;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  thee  with  a  h^thfnl  shade. 

5  If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath. 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midni^t  death, 
Israel  is  safe :  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

\t  THOU)  VERSION.    V.  7.  L.  M 

1  WHAT  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand,  died; 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves 
Among  the  dead,  amid  tne  graves. 

it  So  when  he  sent  his  ansel  down, 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Passed  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

3  But  if  the  fire,  or  j)la£rae,  or  sword. 
Receive  commission  from  the  Loro, 
To  strike  his  saints  amon^  the  rest 
Their  very  pain§  and  deaUif  are  blest 


A  Tbe  Bword,  the  pestilence,  or  6ra, 
Shall  but  fuUUI  their  beat  deairsi 
From  Bins  and  torrovn  aet  them  fiM^ 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

M.  FOURTH  vataion.  v.  >~u. 

Dmnt  fnUctim  ihnmgh  iJu  nuuitry  ^  aivilt. 

1  YE  eoBB  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
Exposed  to  every  anare, 
Com^  make  the  Lord  your  VnllJlg  Itlinn. 
And  try  and  truat  bis  care. 

5  No  ill  ahall  enter  where  you  dwell  [ 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh. 
And  Bweep  the  wicked  down  to  bell, 
'T  will  raise  hit  aainta  on  high. 

3  Hell  give  bia  angela  charge  to  ka^ 

Your  feet  in  all  their  woya ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  ale^ 
And  guu4  your  happy  daye. 

4  [Their  bands  shall  bear  you  leat  joa  ftB 

And  daah  egatnat  the  stonea: 

Are  they  not  lervants  at  his  call, 

And  lent  t'  attend  his  eonal] 

6  '  Because  on  me  the^  aet  their  lore, 

111  save  them,'  snith  the  Lord; 
'I'll  bear  their  joyful  aoula  above 
Deatruction,  and  the  eword. 

6  'My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  caO; 

In  trouble  I'll  be  msb; 
My  power  shall  help  £em  when  they  ftH, 
And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

7  'Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

I'll  honor  them  in  heaven ; 
There  my  salvation  shall  be  abowB, 
And  endleaa  life  be  given.' 

WS>  FDWT  V8B8ION.    V.  1— IL  L 

A  Pialmfir  OiM  heriCi  dty. 

1  BWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  KiB^ 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  Atgi 
To  ahow  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 
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9  Sweet  ib  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  morta^  cares  shaH  seize  my  breast; 

0  may  my  heart  in  tone  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

%  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  tbevshme 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high , 
Like  brutes  tliey  live,  like  brutes  diey  die; 
Like  gram  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

f  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 
Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  roes  shall  all  be  slain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

SECOND  VEB8ION.    V.  1, 2.  8.  IL 

1  SWEET  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glonous  name  to  sing ; 

To  praise  and  pray — to  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light 
Thy  boimdless  love  to  tell ; 

And  when  approach  the  shades  of  nig^ 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

8  Bwee^  on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join,  in  heart  and  voice. 
With  those^  who  love  and  serve  taee  beil. 
Audio  my  name  njoiee, 

IS 


4  To  Bonga  of  praue  end  joy 
Be  evCTT  Sabbath  given, 


Be  eveiy  SabbaUi  given, 
That  Buch  may  be  our  bleat  emptajT 
Eternally  in  beaven. 


A  Plain  fir  Uu  Xonfi  iby. 

1  THOU  who  art  enthroned  above, 
Thou  by  whom  we  live  and  more  I 
O  how  Bweet.  with  joyful  tongue, 
To  reaound  tny  praise  in  song  I 
When  the  moming  paints  the  eluM 
When  the  Bparkling  stars  ariM, 
All  thy  favors  to  retiearse. 
And  give  thanks  in  gratetul  vene. 

8  Sweet  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
When  devotion  fills  the  breast, 
When  we  dwell  within  thy  hcniM, 
Hear  thy  word,  and  pay  our  rmn  f 
Notes  to  heaveo'a  high  mansioiu  niH^ 
Fill  its  courts  with  joyful  praiae ; 
With  repeated  hyrons  proclaim 
Great  Jehovah's  awful  name. 

3  From  thy  works  our  joye  arise, 
O  thou  only  good  and  wise  I 
Who  thy  wonders  can  declare  7 
How  profound  thy  counsela  are  [ 
Warm  our  hearts  with  sacred  fire} 
Gntteful  fervora  still  inspire; 
All  our  powers,  with  all  their  migln 
Ever  in  thy  praise  unite. 

9*  FOURTH  vmaiOK.   V.  U-K 

Tit  eloBtk  liOitgaHn  «/  CM. 

1  LORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  ataod 
In  gardens  planted  by  tliy  hand  -, 
Let  me  within  thy  courte  be  seeo, 
Like  a  young  ceaar  IVesh  and  gnea. 

8  There  grow  thy  saifiEa  in  fnilh  and  tott) 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  aborej 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  sach  a  comely  sight  as  thaw. 
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3  The  flaiits  of  graco  nhali  ever  live , 
Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive : 
Time,  tliat  doth  all  Qiinffs  else  impair^ 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruiUi  of  age,  they  shofw, 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true : 
Nona  that  attend  his  gates,  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

I.  mST  VERfflON.  L  WL 

T%8eUrnaiand  almighty  King. 

1  JEHOVAH  rei(puEi :  he  dwells  m  light, 
GKrded  with  majesty  and  might : 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

8  Bat  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  ag^nst  the  skies : 
Vain  floods  that  aim  their  rage  so  high! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure  j 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Bceomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

SECOND  VERSION.  CL  M 

1  THE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  reigns 
In  majesty  arrayed ; 
His  rule  omnipotence  sustidna 
And  guides  the  worlds  he  made. 

8  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move. 
Or  skies  were  stretched  abroad, 
Thine  awful  throne  was  fixed  above« 
Thou  everlasting  God. 

3  The  swdling  floods  tumultuous  rise* 
The  angry  tempests  roar. 
Lift  their  proud  hiHowM  to  the  Mm^ 


4  Tiie  Lord,  the  mightf  Qod  tn  U^ 
Controts  the  raging  aeaa ; 
He  Rpeaks  [ — tmd  noise  and  tempert  flj 
The  WBvet  aink  down  in  peace. 
6  Thy  BOTereign  laws  are  ever  mm ; 
Eternal  truth  ia  thine ; 
And,  Lord,  thy  jieople  ahould  be  pnre^ 
And  in  diine  image  shine. 

9S,  THl&D  VEKBION.  lOsfcli 

77k  etemoi  and  almighly  Kim^. 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns ;  he  reigna  oa  hi^ ; 
His  robe*  of  state  are  strength  snd  maievtjr: 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command, 

Built  by  hia  word,  and  'atabliahcd  by  his  hand : 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creatian, 
Andlus  own  Oodhead  is  the  firm  foundatioa. 

2  Ghxl  is  th'  eternal  King :  thy  foea  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy  reign  : 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise, 

And  roar,  and  toes  their  waves  against  th«  Aiaa : 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  eommotioii. 
Bat  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  oeeaik 
a  Ye  tempests  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods  be  atjll, 
-    And  the  mad  world  submissive  to  his  will ; 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ev«r  aland ; 
Firm  are  hia  promises,  and  strong  hia  hand: 
See  his  own  sons  when  the^  appear  beibra  him, 
Bow  at  hia  footstool,  and  with  rear  adore  him. 

9S.  POQRTH  VERSION.  S.F.V 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  state  maintains, 

Hie  head  with  awful  glories  crowned ; 
Arrayed  in  robee  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 
8  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  akiea  and  stars  obev  thy  word  | 
Thy  throne  was  Rxed  on  high 
BeTora  the  atarry  sky; 

Biemal  ii  d^  kingdom,  Lord. 


Pf  ALMS.  IM 

S  In  Tmin  the  noisy  crowd. 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

AgaioBt  thine  empire  rage  and  roax 
In  vain  with  angry  spite 
The  surly  nations  fight, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shotv. 

4  Liet  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky: 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne*er  remora  * 
Thy  saints  vnth  holy  fear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 

And  sing  thme  everlasting  love. 

•  FIfTH  TEBSION.    V.  3-&  L.  M 

1  THE  floods,  O  Lord,  lifl  up  their  voice, 

The  mighty  floods  lifl  up  their  roar ;  .  . , 

The  floods  in  tumult  loud  rejoice. 

And  climb  in  foam  the  sounding  shore. 

3  But  miffhtier  than  the  mighty  sea, 
The  Lord  of  glory  reigns  on  high: 
Far  o'er  its  waves  we  look  to  thee, 
And  see  their  fury  break  and  die. 

J  Thy  word  is  true,  thy  promise  sure, 
That  ancient  promise,  sealed  in  love } 
Here  be  thy  temple  ever  pure. 

As  thy  pure  mansions  shine  abov*, 

94*  FIRCT  VBRfllON.    ▼.1,2.7—14.  0.11 

SamtM  cAovfiMJ  mtd  amtur§  datnymL 

1  O  €K)D,  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wroafi 
hetjvmtiem  maite  the  pmnuL 


IVhen  vrill  the  1'ooIb  be  win*  1 

Can  he  be  deaf,  who  fanned  their  ei 

Or  blind,  who  maile  ibeir  ey«i  1 


4  Btit,  irthyaainls  deserve  rebuke. 
Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod ; 
Thr  providencea  and  thy  book 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 


n  they  forget  thy  taw. 

6  But  Ood  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  minti. 
Nor  his  own  promiBB  break : 
He  pardons  bis  inheritance 
For  their  Redeemer'a  sake. 

94.  ascoND  vEmaoK.  v.  is-it. 

]   WHO  will  ariae  and  plead  my  right 
Against  my  numerous  foes, 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose  1 
3  Had  not  the  Lord,  mjr  roek,  my  help, 
Sustained  my  fainting  head, 
Mr  life  had  now  in  silence  direlt, 
My  soul  among  the  dead. 

3  'Alas!  my  sliding  feet,'  I  cried  j— 
Thy  promiHe  was  my  prop  j 

"ly  grace  stonJ  coi    ""'  *" 

Thy  Spirit  bore  n 

4  While  muhlrades  of  moarnfal  tlwa^li 

Within  my  bosom  roll, 
nr  bonndleM  love  forgivea  my  hnlM 
Thy  comforti  ckoer  my  moI. 


9BAMMM.  IM 

vnurr  vnaoif.  ▼.  i— a,  ii.  o.  if 

A  Paalm  before  prayer. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sinff : 
The  Lord's  a  Gh>d  of  bouncuess  might, 
The  vrhole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fixed  the  sea  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souk  adofe, 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 

0  may  me  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace ! 

6  Now  is  the  time ;  he  bends  his  ear. 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  arid  •wetr— 
*  Tp  shall  not  see  my  rest' 

SS.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-4,  IL  &  H 

A  Ptalm  before  prayer  or  eemimL 

1  COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  gfor^  sing : 
Jehovah  is*  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ;  • 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  Defore  the  Lord: 
We  are  his  work&  and  not  our  0WB| 
He  farmed  tulyhk  word. 


4  To  day  attend  hw  voise, 
Nor  dnre  provoke  hii  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  hia  choieo, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 
6  But  if  your  butb  reruse 

The  laofrua^  of  hia  ^»ee, 
And  hearta  grow  hard,  like  etubboni  J6Wi^ 
That  unbelieving  race  ; — 
6  The  Lord,  in  vengeoiice  dreaMd, 
Will  tin  hb  hand  and  swear,— 
<  You  that  despise  aiy  promised  rwrt, 
Shalt  have  no  portion  thera.' 

9St  THIKD  VERSION.    V.  I— 7.  SkI 

A  Pmlin  Irfott  fraytr  at  ttrman 

1  O  COME,  let  UH  sing  to  the  Lord, 

Iq  Qod  our  salvation  rejoice; 
InpraJms  of  thanksgiving,  record 

Hi«  praise,  with  one  spirit,  one  toim  : 
Jehovab  is  King,  and  he  reigiui — 

The  Ood  of  £11  goda^  on  hu  throne  ; 
The  Btrenzth  i^  the  hilla  be  raaintaina ; 

The  ends  of  the  earth  are  hie  own. 
S  The  eea  is  Jehovah's — he  made 

The  tide  its  dominion  to  know; 
The  land  is  Jehovah's— he  laid 

Its  solid  foundations  below. 
O  come,  let  us  worahi]i  and  kneel 

Before  mir  Creator,  onr  God ; 
Hie  peo[^e  who  serve  him  with  seal, 

The  Bock  whom  he  guides  with  hii  rod. 


1  COME,  let  oar  voices  join  to  raiee 
A  eacred  eong  of  solemn  fvawe: 
Ood  is  a  sovereign  king ;  rehears* 
His  honors  in  united  verse. 

S  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  his  wordi 
He  is  our  Shepherd ;  we  the  sbeep 
Hie  msrey  ehosD,  hi*  p    '        '     ~ 
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I  Come,  let  nt  hear  his  voice  to  day, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  ffrace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
Provoked  the  vengeance  of  his  rod. 
And  tired  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead ; 
Attend  the  oflfered  grace  to-day, 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

6  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Z  ion's  heavenly  gates : 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest 

•  F1B8T  VERSION.    V.  1— la  L.P.M 

Th$  Ood  of  the  GentiUa. 

I  LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sinfi^  the  choicest  osalm  of  praise. 

To  smg  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

8  The  heathen  know  thy  glorv,  Lord, 
The  wondering  nations  reaa  thy  word, 

In  these  far  climes  Jehovah's  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

3  He  framed  the  ^lobe,  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  made  the  shming  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glorv  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  li^ht ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair ! 

4  Come,  the  firreat  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name: 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

Aadin  b.M  eoamhia  grace  proclum. 


If  PMUia. 

I,  «UONB  VEMION.    V.  a-  «,  T 

ThtUodefilu  GtMita. 

t  SINO  to  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  bless  his  sacred  name; 
Hia  great  ialvation,  all  abroad. 
From  day  to  day  proclaim. 
S  Mid  heathen  nations  place 
The  glories  of  hia  uirone; 
And  let  the  wonders  or  his  grace 
Throu^  all  th'  earth  be  known. 

3  Great  is  th'  eternal  Lord, 

And  great  must  be  his  praise  r 

O'er  all  the  ^oda,  on  high  adored. 

His  mightier  arm  he '11  raiw, 

4  The  gods  the  hcatlien  boasts, 

Nor  hear,  nor  see,  nor  more : 
Jehovah  is  the  Lord  orhosta. 

Who  spread  the  heavens  above, 
ft  Through  earth,  let  every  tribe. 

Let  every  nation,  eing ; 
Glory,  and  grace,  and  migh^  ucrif>« 

To  OUT  eternal  King. 

%t  THIRD  vEfunoN.  V.  1 ,  10— n. 

ChritCafirtt  andateottd  coming. 

X  SINO  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tonjfue ; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demand* 
A  new  and  nobler  eong. 
S  Sav  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 
God's  own  almichty  Son; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  snstaini^ 
And  grace  Burrounds  his  throne. 
8  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day; 
Joy  thrauf^h  the  earth  be  seen; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  Relds  in  cheerful  green. 
4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 
The  itlands  of  the  sea  : 
Ye  mountains,  eiDk,~ye  valleys,  riMy— 
VrvfKK  ttw  Lord  h»  way. 


5  Beliold,  he  comes !  he  eofraet  to  blen 

The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteoatness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  whan  his  voice  shall  raise  the  detdi 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread* 
To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 

9T«  riRST  VERSION.    V.  1,2,10,12.  LbM. 

Grace  and  ghrry. 

1  TH'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
Cer  fldl  the  earth,  o'er  ail  the  sky ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  reiJ  his  feet, 
His  dweUing  is  the  mercy-seat 

2  O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name. 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  sname: 
He  ffuards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
Ana  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shaU  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace. 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 


9T«  SECOND  VEBSION.    V.e-4L  U  M 

Ckruft  inearnatUm, 

t  THE  Lord  is  come ;  the  heavens  proclaMi 
His  birth ;  the  nations  learn  his  name 
An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

2  An  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies. 
Go,  worship  where  the  Saviour  lici: 
Angels  ana  kings  before  him  bow. 
Those  gods  on  nigh,  and  gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

And  their  own  worshippers  confound; 
Let  Judah  shou^  Jet  JZion  sing, 
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97.  TBUtt)  VERSION.    V.  !-«. 

Chrial  rf^niii 

1  HE  reigna ;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reignal 
Praiie  him  in  evangelic  atrains: 

Let  the  whole  eartn  in  songs  rejoic« , 
And  distant  ialanda  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  hid  counsels  and  unknown, 
But  grace  and  truth  suppart  his  throna; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  hie  way  aumnuid, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  juilgment  lo,  he  comes ! 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleave*  the  toml 
Before  him  burns  devouring  fire, 

The  maun  tains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 


4  His  enemieB,  with  sore  diemajr. 
Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  tfie  day: 
Then  lift  your  he.ids,  ve  saints,  on  hi^l, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption  'b  ni^ 

9T.  FODRTH  VERSION.     V,  1,  8,  B— T,  II. 


Chritt'i  auamitim  imd  Ihi  bit  jaigmmt. 

1  YE  lands  and  isles  of  every  sea, 

Rejoice, — the  Saviour  reigns: 

Hie  word,  like  fire,  prepares  hie  way, 

And  mountains  melt  to  plaiiu. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hiUi^ 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise; 
The  humble  hou!  enjoys  hie  smiles, 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightfiil  power  procblmt 

The  idoi-gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  atiBine 
And  totter  to  the  giound. 

4  Adoring  angels  at  his  btrth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known; 
Thus  shall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth, 

And  angels  guard  his  throne. 
9  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  the  sight, 

And  hills  and  aeao  retire: 
Hia  children  lake  their  unknown  fll^i^ 

And  iMve  ths  worid  on  tin. 
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6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory,  sown 
For  saints  in  darkness  here. 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknowB, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

»  FIRST  VERfflON.    V.  1— 4.  CM. 

Praise  for  tk$  goapd. 

1  TO  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 

New  honors  be  addressed  ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  blest 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first; 

His  truth  fulfills  the  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trast, 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim 

With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honors  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  songs. 

»  SECOND  VERSION.    ▼.  fr--9.  O.  M. 

Tlkg  Meaaiah*a  oonung  and  kmgdom. 

1  JOY  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heort  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  smg. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  reigns ;  ^ 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hUls  and  plainr 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  ffrow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  fflories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

•  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  1— 4. 

ChrUVa  kingdom  and  nu^aaty. 

1  THE  Lord,  Jehovah,  reigns,— 
Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
Letmnen  tremble  at  him  tbotanB^ 
And  minte  he  liiijnbled  th«^ 


-  --^^^^^^H 


3  In  Zion  is  his  throne ; 
His  honor*  are  divine; 

Hit  church  ih^l  make  his  wonders  known, 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holjr  is  his  name  I 
How  terrible  his  praise  1 

JoBticft,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join,  ' 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

99.  SECOND  VERSION.    V  11,6,8,0.  I 

AMyOed  lar.hipptd  naiS  nMrmM. 

1  EXALT  the  Lord  oar  God, 
And  worship  at  bis  feet; 

For  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 

When  Hoses  cried,  when  Samuel  prafai 
He  gave  hia  people  rent 

3  on  he  forsave  their  ainB, 
Nor  woula  destroy  their  race ; 

*    And  oft  he  made  his  ven^ance  known 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God  j 
Hie  grace  is  atill  the  same; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

1#0.  Fmn*  TEKHON.  I 

'.  YE  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King: 
Serve  Aim  with  cheerful  heart  and  Toieo; 
With  all  your  tongues  hia  glory  sing. 
!t  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  hfe,  and  breath,  and  being  girg  j 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  onr  own ; 
The  sheqt  Ibu  an  hta  pMbma  Un. 
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3  Bnter  his  gates  with  Bongs  of  joy^ 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ     • 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure  > 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

1MI«  SECOND  VERSION.  UU. 

1  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  natioias  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  thai  the  Lord  is  Qod  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 


sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  stimy^ 
He  broi^ht  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Aiaker,  to  thy  name ! 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ;  ^ 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues,         ^ 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  morve. 

lOO.  THIRD  VERSION.  L  It 

I  WITH  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth, 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  j 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth^ 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise: — 

8  Convinced  that  he  is  God  alone. 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We.  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own, 
JTuf  ^fick  which  be  voaehntdM  to  (bed* 


S  O  enter  then  hie  tempie  gate, 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press  | 
And  8tiU  your  grBteful  hvmnB  repeat, 
And  still  hie  name  witn  praieea  Mm. 

4  For  he's  the  Lord — supremely  good, 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 
Hi*  truth,  which  nlwava  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

t#0.  FOURTH  VEIiaiON. 

Fraiit  It  nir  Crfaur. 

1  SINQ  to  the  Lord  most  high  ; 

Let  every  land  adore ; 
With  grateful  voice  make  knows 

His  eoodnesB  and  his  power. 
Let  cheerful  songs       I    And  let  his  prsH 
Doelare  his  ways,        |    iDspire  your 

2  Enter  his  courtn  with  jay ; 

With  fear  address  the  Lord; 

He  farmed  ua  with  his  hand, 

And  quickened  by  his  word. 

With  wide  command  I    O'er  every  SM, 

He  spreads  his  sway   |    And  every  Isno. 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 
'  And  every  blessing  give ; 

We  feed  upon  his  care. 
And  in  hh  pastures  live. 
With  cheerful  songs    I    And  let  his  pndn 
Doclorc  his  ways,        |    Inspire  your  ' 

4  Good  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

His  truth  and  mercy  sure  ; 
While  earth  and  heaven  shdl  last, 

His  promisee  endure. 
With  bounteous  hand  |    O'er  every  sea. 
He  spreads  his  sway    |    And  every  land. 

1#0.  FITTH  VERSION. 

1  O  BE  joyful  in  the  Lord, 

Every  land  beneath  the  sun : 
In  his  praise  with  glad  accord, 
Let  alt  tongnes  and  hearts  ba  ana : 
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For  oar  God  is  God  alone. 
Whose  we  are,  and  not  our  own ; 
We  hUi  people  are — the  sheep 
He  haih  chosen,  he  will  keep. 

2  Come,  and  join  the  joi^ons  throng 
Who  Jehovah's  praise  proclaim : 
In  his  courts,  with  grateful  song, 
Speak  the  honors  of  his  name: 
Rich  his  hounty  to  our  race ; 
Never  failing  is  his  grace ; 
Ready  to  forgive  and  bless ; 
Ever  sure  his  faithfulness. 

lOO.  SIXTH  VERSION.  lliail|p|^A. 

1  BE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 

O  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Rxult  in  his  presence  with  music  ana  mirth, 

With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 
Jehovah  is  God — and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator,  and  ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  scepter  we  own ; 

His  sheep,  ana  we  follow  his  call. 

2  O  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  soiig, 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolon|^     ^ 

And  bless  his  adorable  name. 
For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  nis  hand ; 
ILd  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 

And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 

1#1«  PIRCT  VERSION.    V.  1-^  6--8.  L  M. 

T%e  magiHraU^t  p§alm. 

1  MERCY  and  judgment  are  rav  song  \ 
And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  Eung, 
To  mee  my  songs  and  vows  I  '11  bring, 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword. 

1 11  take  my  counsels  from  my  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  he  the  patten  of  my  ways.  . 
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3  Let  wwdom  all  my  Bctioni  gt^da, 
And  let  mv  Qod  with  me  rauda : 

No  wicked  thing  ahall  dw«U  with  ma. 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jeKlouiy . 

4  I II  March  the  land,  and  raise  the  joM 
To  posta  of  honor,  wealth  and  trtM: 
The  meo  that  work  thy  holy  will 
Shall  be  my  fVieiid*  and  faroritea  itiB. 

5  In  iraia  riiall  Hioners  hope  to  riaa 
By  flattering  oc  malicious  liea ; 
Nor.  while  Sie  innocent  I  goard, 
Shall  bold  ofTenders  e'er  be  aporad. 


1  Of  jnetice  and  of  grace  I  aing, 

And  pay  my  God  my  tows  : 

Thy  grace  and  juatiee,  heavenly  Klng^ 

Teach  roe  to  rule  my  houie. 

t  Now  to  mr  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  wrvont  wue : 

111  tufier  nothing  near  me  there^ 

That  ahall  o&end  thine  eye*. 

5  The  man  that  doth  hi*  nei^bor  wrea|r 

By  falsehood  or  by  forcA 
The  acomnil  eye,  the  alandennu  h. 
111  thraat  them  fWnn  mydoora. 

4  rn  leek  the  futhful  and  the  jnel, 

And  will  their  help  enjoy; 
These  are  the  friend^  that  I  ahall  trai 
The  lervantH  1 11  employ. 

6  The  wretch  that  deala  in  aly  deceit, 

I  'U  not  endure  a  night ; 
The  liar'a  tongue  I  '11  ever  hate, 
And  baniah  Trom  my  ai^t 

Q  I  'U  guard  my  family  around, 
And  moke  the  wicked  flee ; 
Bo  ahall  my  house  be  ever  fi>nB4( 
A  dwelling  fit  for  theo. 
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nur  vsmioN.  v.  1-4, 7-0.  c  u 

Comj^tunt  of  th»  gffikUd. 

1  HEAR  me,  O  Grod,  nor  hide  thy  fae6| 

But  aoflwer,  lest  I  die : 
Hast  thon  not  built  a  throne' of  grace, 
To  hear  when  nnneni  cry? 

2  My  days  are  waited  like  the  imoke 

Dinolving  in  the  air : 
My  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  broke, 
And  siSdng  in  despair. 

3  Ae  on  some  lonely  building's  top 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan. 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope 
I  Mki  and  grieve  alone. 

4  Dark,  dismal  thoughts,  and  boding  fears, 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast; 
WhUe  sharp  reproaches  wound  my  ears, 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest 

5  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
My  daily  bread  like  ashes  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

6  Hear  me,  O  Gk)d,  nor  hide  thy  face, 

But  answer,  lest  I  die : 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry? 

IMi,  flBOOHD  VBRMON.    ¥.10-18^90^81.  CM 

Tkt  ajffUeted  tnulmg  m  Ood. 

1  SENSE  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  thai  feel  thy  frown ; 
Lord,  Hwas  thy  hand  advanced  me  hi|^ 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

2  My  looka  like  withered  leaves  appear  | 

And  life's  declininpr  light 
Gtowv  ikint  as  evemnff  shadows  arei 
That  vanish  into  ni^t. 

S  But  tiioa  forever  art  the  same, 
O  my  eternal  God ! 
Agea  to  come  shall  know  thy  name. 
And  spread  tby  wotia  abroad. 


4  Thon  will  arise,  and  show  thy  (men, 
No)  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyonii  th'  appointed  hour  ofgraco,  ^ 
That  long  expected  day. 
fi  He  heiLTs  liis  Bninto,  he  knowa  tlwir  et] 
And  hy  myeteriouB  ways 
Redeems  the  prisonen  doomed  to  die 
And  Gils  their  tongues  with  pnne. 


r.  II,  a. 

Thf  tffiiettd  irmmg  m  Oti. 

1  SWIFT  as  declining  ahadowi  paai, 

Our  days  in  quick  BUCce««ioii  fly; 

And.  transient  na  the  withering  gntm. 

Amid  our  youthful  hopes  we  die. 

2  Bui  thou,  our  Saviour,  shall  endurt^ 

Thy  years  unchanged,  eternal  Lonl  I 
Thy  grace  through  every  age  ia  aura^ 
And  firm  the  promiM  of  thy  ward.  ' 

IHI.  FOtTRTH  VBRfflON.    T.  13-«L 

Pntyrr  hiard  inid  Zm  rtttirwd. 

1  LET  Zion  and  her  eons  rejoice: 

Behold  the  promised  hour  I 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  vdmi 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  duet  and  ruius  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes: 
Thow  niine  ehall  be  built  ftgain, 

And  all  that  dust  shall  riw. 
t  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerumlem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 

And  kings  attend  with  fear. 
4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes : 
He  hears  the  ilyin^  prisoners'  gnM^ 

And  sees  thetr  sighs  arise. 
6  He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  deadii 

Nor  when  his  saints  complain, 
Bhall  it  be  eaid,  that  praying  broMh 

Wm  «vw  ipent  in  vnin. 
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6  Thifl  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 
And  left  on  lonjr  record, 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

|#9«  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  23-28.  L.  M. 

Men  frmL — the  Lord  wtehanging. 

1  IT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand, 

Weakens  our  r>trength  amid  the  race : 
Dipease,  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us.  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon '. 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 

An^  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage ; — 
*  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live : 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age.' 

4  'T  was  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade, 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky 

Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
Bat  stillthy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live^ 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign , 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

|#9«  SIXTH  VBRfllCN.    V.2»-a8w  CM 

Oo^a  immuloMity. 

1  THROUGH  endless  years  thou  art  the 

O  thou  eternal  God ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  teU  thy  works  abroaa. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth, 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee,  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven. 
JVM  auuchJesB  MU  was  made. 


3  Soon  thaS  thii  goodly  frame  of  thmm 

Formed  by  thy  powerful  hand, 
Be.  like  a  Testure,  laid  aiiide, 
And  changed  at  thy  coromand. 

4  But  tliy  perfeetianB  all  divioe, 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 

Through  everlasting  ages  ehine, 

With  undiminished  mys. 

6  Tfay  children's  children  still  thy  can, 

Shall  own  their  fathere'  Goa; 

To  latest  times  thy  favor  share. 

And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

10S<  nxar  version,  v.  i-s  t 

t^avffar  wpmtual  and  ttmpvrat  HVODit. 

1  BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God ; 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad : 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
Id  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

i  Bteas,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praiae : 
Why  should  the  wonde™  he  hath 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot? 

9  -Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  but  dona; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgive* 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals. 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feeb : 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  grvw. 

5  Our  youth  decayed  his  power  repairs ; 
His  merc^  crowns  our  growing  yean. 
He  satisnes  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heavenly  food. 

9  He  sees  th'  oppressor  and  th'  oppressed 
And  onen  gives  the  sufferers  rest. 
But  will  bis  justice  more  display 
In  ttf  last,  great,  rewarding  day. 
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7  I  Let  ths  whole  earth  his  power  eonfeM , 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  hii  mce ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  BhalTjom 
In  work  and  worship  so  diyine.j 

SBOOND  VBimOlf.    V.  1-7.  &  M 

1  O  BL£SS  the  Lord,  my  soul! 
Let  ail  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord^  my  soul, 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'T  is  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 
Tis  he  reheves  th^  pain ; 

*Tis  he  that  heals  thy  steknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  heA, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  girea  llie  sufferers  rest: 

The  Lora  hath  judgments  for  the  proad, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 

fiat  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  graee 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

IMk  THBD  vBiaioii.  v.8-ia  S  M 

T%i  abowtding  eompmrion  ^  €hd, 

1  MY  soul,  rei>eat  his  praise 
Whose  mercies  are  so  i[reat; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  nsa, 
So  re£ly  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ; 
And,  when  his  stroices  are  fdt, 

His  BtrdkesAre  fewer  than  our  crioMii 
And  lifter  Aan  our  ga^t 


3  High  a»  the  heavens  ara  raiaMi 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  ihr  the  riches  or  his  grace 

Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  una, 
And  his  forgiving  love, 

Far  ai  (he  east  la  from  the  weet, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  tlie  Lord. 

To  thoae  thiil  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  lender  parents  leel: 
He  linows  otir  feeble  frame. 

6  [He  knows  we  are  hut  dost, 

ScRitered  by  every  breath ; 
His  anj^er,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death."! 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  lihe  the  morning  flower : 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 


IB  years  endure 
And  children's  children  ever 
Thy  words  of  promise  m 


^onRTH  vExaoN. 


And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

S  Not  halfso  high  his  power  hnth  spread, 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head. 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  halfso  far  hath  nature  placed 
The  riBing  morning  from  the  wert, 


The  daily  guilt  o?  thnM  he  love*. 


PSALMS. 

4  How  siowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  1 
On  ewiller  wings  salvation  flies ; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  bum, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  ! 

5  Amid  his  wrath  compassion  shines ; 
His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  siJKs , 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

I03.  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  14-1&  L.  M. 

Man  frail — GotPn  love  eternal. 

1  THE  mighty  Grod,  the  wise  and  just, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  cnist, 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

2  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies, 
Blasted  by  every  wind  tliat  flies ; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  sooQ 
Or  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

3  Bat  his  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure; 
From  affe  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

193.  BQCTH  VERSION.    V.  19-^  ft  M 

Men  and  angels  praising  Chd. 

1  THE  Lord,  the  sovereign  King, 
Hath  flxed  his  throne  on  high  ; 

O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels  great  in  miflrht. 
And  swift  to  do  his  will, 

Blessye  the  Lord,  whoee  voice  ye  hear 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfill. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  ffuard  his  churches  when  they  pra^ 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works 
Through  his  vast  kingdom  show 

Their  Maker^e  ^hry.  thou,  my  soul, 
Slialt  ming  hia  praiaemtoo. 


v4<      Fuwr  vEuaoN.  v.  i-«, »,  lo,  u,  u,  m.  ,       I 

Tlu  ^or^  ef  Oad,  hi  cratMti^pnaiimet. 

1  MY  Bool,  thy  ^reat  Creator  prdiM; 

When  clothed  jn  his  celestial  rays, 

He  in  full  majesty  appears. 

And,  like  a  robe,  his  glory  wean. 
8  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread, 

Th'  unfathomed  deep  he  makes  his  bod; 

Clouda  are  his  chariot,  when  he  fliea 

On  winged  stnrms  across  the  skiesi 

3  Angris,  whom  his  own  breath  inspire*, 
His  ministers,  are  flamiiiff  Gres ; 

And  swill  as  thought  their  armies  mava 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  Tha  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  poised,  and  shalJ  forever  stand ; 
He  hinds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
tieat  it  should  drown  the  earth  agsio. 


8  Ood,  from  hit  cloudy  cistern^  poura 

On  ue  parched  earm  enrichmg  showen; 

The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 

A  thonaand  joyful  biessinge  yield. 
7  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise. 

And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 

With  Iierbs  for  man,  of  various  power, 

To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

How  strange  thy  works  I  how  great  thjrddlll 

All  lands  thy  boundless  riches  nil ; 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see; 

This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

(4.  SBCONTt  VEBBtON    v.9i,Er--n  L.  M 

1  VAST  are  thy  works,  almightr  Lord  I 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word. 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  sland% 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thyhandii 


PflALMR. 

2  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mouni, 
Ana  dying  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beaat  their  souls  resign ; 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thine. 

3  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  ana  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

4  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  honored  with  his  own  delight : 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  wa^  I 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

5  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke ; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  (hoe, 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  graoe 

6  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  maice  my  meditations  sweet : 
Thv  praises  shall  my  breath  employ, 
Till  It  expire  in  enmess  joy. 

7  While  haughty  sinners  are  cooeame^ 
Their  glory  with  their  dust  entombed 
I  to  my  God.  my  heavenly  King, 
Immortal  haUelujahs  sing. 

■•5  •  ChatfoMOifubuM.  C.  IL 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  Grod,  invoke  his  name, 

And  tell  the  world  his  ffrar.e ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  nis  deede  of  i»mt 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  numerous  ages  past, 
To  numerous  ages  yet  behind, 
In  equal  force  shall  last 

3  He  sware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 

And  made  the  blessing  sure ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
And  Bnd  his  trath  endure. 


4  Now  let  (he  world  forbear  ita  ngn, 

Nor  put  die  church  in  fear ; 

Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

M.  Pissr  VEH8ION.    V.  1-i. 

QoTi  faiUifHlnrj,  rtldraltd. 

1  TO  God,  the  great,  the  ever  bleat, 
Let  songs  of  hnnor  he  addreised : 
Mia  mercy  firm  forever  stands; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demaadu 

H  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  witys  1 
Who  shall  fulfill  thy  houndless  praise  1 
BIe«t  are  the  souls  that  Tear  thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  with  the  same  salvution  blen 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace- 

4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voicef 

This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 

Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  theft. 

M*  BEUOND  VERBION.      V.  I,  S,  4. 

]  O  RENDER  ihnnks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ; 
Whose  merry  (inn.  through  iwee  pas^ 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last 

t  Who  can  his  miffhty  deeds  exprest, 
Not  only  vnat — but  numberlewiT 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  mise 
His  tribute  ofimninrlHl  pmiM  T 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor.  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  alTord; 
When  thou  retiirn'et  to  set  them  (Vee^ 
Lei  thy  snlvatioi  vieil  me. 

i  O  render  thanks  to  Gnil  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love: 
His  mercy  firm,  through  ni;es  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 
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1#S«        THIRD  VERglON.    V.  7, 8, 12—U^  «»-4a  8   M. 

Itrael  punished  and  pardoned. 

1  GOD  of  eteraai  luve, 

How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace  ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 

And  then  uiy  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  ]irovoke  the  lord, 
And  soon  he  brings  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourned  their  faults, 

He  hearkened  to  their  groans, 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thou^its^ 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 

He  saved  them  from  their  foes : 
Oi\  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race ; 
And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word. 
Amen,  to  all  their  praise. 

197«  FIBST  VERSION.    V.  1-3,  &-a  L.  H 

Israel  led  to  Canaan^  and  christianM  to  hoamrn^ 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  above ; 
Rind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love : 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  fh>m  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  God  they  cried, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide; 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  roxuid,-*^ 
^Twag  the  ngbt  path  to  Canaan^s  grandnii 


•e 


4  Thua  wben  our  first  releaH  we  gain 
Prom  Bin's  old  yoke,  and  S&tan'*  cbaia, 
We  bavo  this  deEert  world  to  paM, 
A  dangeroua  and  a  tirwome  imbco. 

6  He  feeda  mul  clothes  us  all  the  -wKf, 
He  guides  our  roolsteps  leat  we  stimy; 
He  pxaida  'in  with  a  bowerful  hand!, 
An<rbringi  ua  to  the  neaTenly  land. 

6  O  let  the  taints  with  joy  record. 
The  truth  and  goodnete  of  the  Loti  I 
How  great  his  works  I  bow  kind  his  WUfU  1 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  pnfn. 

VT,  SECOND  VERSION.    V  B—ii.  L 

CtrncHanfir  na.  bhI  rwUiai  by  ynfw. 

1  FROM  aze  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
Qod  and  his  grace  are  still  the  SBme ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food, 
And  satiafieB  the  poor  with  good. 

2  But  iftheir  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sldM{ 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 

And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord;—* 

3  He'll  brine  their  ipirita  to  the  Braund, 
And  no  deliverer  snail  be  found; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  wnste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  sliDiles  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  eriea ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismnl  iihftde, 
Which  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

6  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  twa 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  ofguilt  and  ^e^ 
And  gives  the  laboring  noul  refaef. 

0  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
How  great  his  works  1  how  kind  hie  mjnt 
Let  every  tongne  pronoonce  his  prMse. 


iHnu)  vnunoM.  v.  os 


1  VAIN  man,  on  fooliab  pleamirM  bmdf 
Praparea  fi>r  hk  own  paoubineoti 
Wltat  DAina,  wtuU  Io»th*ome  "■■■H-^ifrii, 
From  laxiuy  and  liut  ariae  '. 

S  Bat  let  th'  afflicted  mnner  Sj 
To  Ood  for  help  with  eomeat  eiy  I 
Ttia  deadlT  witteDce  Qod  repeala, 
He  MDda  nil  eovereign  worn  and  beak. 

3  O  maf  the  aoam  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodncM  of  the  Lordl 
And  let  their  thankfiil  offerinA*  prore 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

fe7>  rOUKTH  VKKSION.    v.  31-aa. 


1  WOULD  you  behold  the  worki  of  Ood, 
Hi*  wooden  in  the  world  abroad, 
Qo  with  the  mariner*,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regiona  of  the  weax. 

3  They  leave  their  nativo  ihorea  behind, 
And  eeise  the  favor  of  the  wind; 
Till  Qod  command,  and  tempeata  rieo, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  akieK 

3  When  bmd  is  fkr,  and  death  ia  ni^ 
Loal  to  aH  hope,  to  Ood  they  cry : 


4  He  bid*  the  wind*  their  wrath  a 
The  fiirioua  warei  forget  their  rege ; 
*T  i«  calm ;  and  nilon  nnile  to  eee 
The  havea  where  they  wiah  to  be. 

9  O  may  the  aona  of  men  record 

Tba  wondrooa  goodnen  of  the  Lord! 
Let  thorn  their  private  ofieriop  brin^ 
Aod  Im  Iht  alnnib  hie  ^ty  nng. 


108  PStLHS. 

lAV,         FiiTH  VERSION,  V,  as-sB,  n-a 

1  THY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  in  the  deepa, 

The  Bone  of  coumg-e  shall  record, 

Who  trade  in  floating  shipt. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  ariM, 

And  swell  the  towering  waves; 
The  men  astnniahpd  mount  the  skiec 
And  sink  in  gaping  grave*. 

3  Then  lo  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cry  j 

He  hears  their  loud  request, 
And  orders  silenre  through  the  sky, 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest 
I  Sailors  rejoice  (n  lose  their  fears^ 
And  see  the  slorm  Qllayed : 
Now  to  their  eye^  the  port  appean ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 
6  O  that  the  soi 
The  goodnf 
And  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  wajn 
Thy  wondrous  love  recdrd. 

iWt  SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  2S~m. 

1  THEY  that  toil  upon  the  deep, 

And  in  vessels  light  and  frail, 
O'er  the  miirhty  waters  sweep, 
With  the  billow  and  the  gale,— 

2  Mark  what  wonders  God  perfomu, 

When  he  speaks,  and.  unconfined, 
Rush  to  battle  all  his  storms, 
In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

3  Up  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirlMl, 

On  th«  mountain  of  the  wave ; 
Down  as  auddenly  'tis  hurled 
To  the  abysses  of  the  grave. 

4  [To  and  fro  they  reel— they  roll, 

As  intoxicate  with  wine; 
Terrors  paralize  their  soul. 
Helm  they  quit,  and  hope  retign.) 
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5  Then  unto  the  Lord  tliey  cry ; 

He  inclines  a  gnicious  ear, 
Sends  deiiveraiice  from  on  high, 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

6  O  that  wen  would  praise  tlie  Lord, 

For  his  goodness  to  tlieir  race ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  Ids  grace. 

107  SEVENTH  VEOdlON.    V.  1-^  8, 3a-^3&  Tlh 

Crrx/jr  conduct  of  his  people. 

1  THANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  name^ 

For  his  mercies,  iirin  and  sure, 
From  eternity  Uie  siime, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  ever)r  land, 
As  the  people  of  his  choice, 
Plucked  Irora  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  ojive  grow, 
Where,  from  flowery  hills,  tlie  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

4  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 

For  the  wonders  of  his  word. 

And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

19T«  EIGHTH  VEUSION.    V.  X»-43.  U  M 

A  psalm  fur  Nn»-EnglaruL 

1  WHEN  God,  provoked  with  daring  crimei^ 
Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times, 

He  turns  the  fieMs  to  barren  sand. 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  tlie  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  meni, — 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  slJai  \ 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

3  [Where  notliing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey,  ; 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th'  oppreened  and  poor  repair, 
And  baild  thmn  towaa  and  cities  ther^  - 
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4  They  iow  the  Selda,  and  treei  tatj  ptam 
Whose  yearly  fruit  euppliea  their  wAat; 
Their  race  ffrowi  up  from  fniitAil  Moclp^ 
Their  wealth  increaeeB  with  th«ir  flocfak 

6  Thui  th<^  are  blest ;  but  if  thejr  rin, 
He  lets  the  heathen  nationi  io ; 
The  country  lies  uofenced,  untiiled, 
And  desolation  Bpreada  the  field. 

0  Yet  if  the  humbled  nation  monrna, 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  tume ; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive; 
And  bids  the  dying  churehea  bve.] 

7  The  righteous,  with  aioyful  aenae, 
Admire  the  worlie  of  Providence  ; 
And  tongues  of  atheiats  shall  no  more 
Blaapheme  the  God  that  saints  adore. 

8  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondroue  deaUnga  of  the  Lord! 
But  wise  ohservers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  jviet,  and  Idnd. 

IS>  FtSSI  VERSION.     V.  l^«,  11— 1&  L 

Ooit  tart  of  hit  dmnk. 

,     ^  tongue,  thy  silence  I , 

My  heart,  and  aS  my  powersj  awako  j 
My  tongue,  the  glocy  of  my  frame, 
Awake,  and  sing  Jehovah's  name. 

S  Te  saints  rejoice — ye  nations  hear — 
While  I  your  Maker's  praise  declare: 
High  o'er  the  clouda  his  truth  ascends; 
TImiugh  earth,  through  heaven,  his  grace  nilaails 

3  O'er  heaven  exalted  is  his  throne } 
In  every  worid  his  glory  shown ; 

The  cluirch  he  lores,  his  hand  shall  nvs 
From  death,  and  sorrow,  and  the  grava. 

4  O  thcxi,  beneath  whose  sovereign  away, 
Nations  and  worlds  in  dust  decay, 

Theogfa  thy  sweet  smile  has  bem  withdrawi^ 
Thine  aid  denied,  thy  ]H«senoe  gone  r— 


TBALMM*  flj 

5  Yel  wiltifaoii  etill  with  love  retuxn; 
With  duty  teach  our  hearts  to  bum ; 
Our  dyine  graces,  Lord,  revive, 
And  bid  my  fainting  children  Uve. 

6  Save  us  fhmi  sin,  and  fear,  and  wo^ 
From  every  snare,  and  every  foe, 
And  help  us  boldly  to  contend, 
Falsehood  resist,  and  truth  defend. 

lOS*  SECOND  VEBfllON.    V.  1-3, 5.  e.  a  M 

Monumg  wcrah^. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise, 

Awake,  my  harp,  to  sing ; 
Join,  all  my  powers  the  song  to  raise 
And  mommg  incense  bring. 

2  Amonff  the  people  of  his  care, 

And  through  the  nations  round, 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I  prepare, 
And  there  his  name  resound. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  stsirry  train ; 
Difiuse  thy  heavenly  mce  abroad. 
And  teach  the  world  thy  reign. 

4  So  shall  thy  chosen  sons  rejoice, 

And  throng  thy  courts  above ; 
While  sinners  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  taste  redeeming  love. 

1#0«  v.  1-^6,  81.  C.  M. 

Christ*  9  exampU  ^  love  to  momuB. 

1  GK)D  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise. 
Thy  glory  is  my  song: 
Thouffh  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

9  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 
Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  slanders  false  and  vain, 
They  compassed  him  around.  ';  * 

8  Their  miseries  his  compassion  naf% 
Their  peace  he  still  pursued ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  Jove 
And  erS  Ar  Jbm  good. 


tlS  PSALMS. 

4  Their  malice  rased  withoat  a 

Yet,  with  his  dying  breath. 
He  prayed  for  murderers  on  nis  erosi^ 
And  blessed  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  idune 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  a-km  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

.6  The  Lord  phnll  on  my  side  engage, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage 
Who  slander  ana  condemn. 

1 10«  FIRST  VERSION.  a  M 

Ckrisft  kingdom  and  prietthood, 

1  JESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  tliy  throne. 

And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do ! 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore ; — 
Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
When  Aaron  is  no  more.' 

4  Jesus,  our  priest  forever  lives, 

To  pleaa  for  us  above ; 
Jesus,  our  king,  forever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

5  God  will  exalt  his  glorious  head, 

His  lofty  tlirone  maintain. 
And  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

!!#•  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  !-«.  L  M. 

1  THUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

To  Christ  the  Son. — <  Ascend  and  sit 
At  my  rigVil  Yiawd^  \i\\  \  iA\«\V  isAkA 
Thy  foes  sdbimslim  exidK)  tax. 


t  '  Prom  Zion  «hRll  thy  won)  praesed ; 

Thy  woni,  th«  w«p[«r  in  tliy  liuiid, 

Shall  make  the  hetu-ta  of  re\te\a  bleed, 

Add  bow  their  willit  lo  thy  cod. 


\Vben  saintit  shnll  flock  with  willing  a 
And  sirinerB  crowd  tliy  temple-^Is, 
Where  holinen  in  beauty  ahinea.' 

4  O  blesB^d  power!  O  glorious  day! 
What  a  large  victory  ahall  ensue; 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  ttie  drops  of  morning  dew. 

11.  nnsT  vEitnoN.   t.  1—4, 7—10. 

Tlu  leMim  o/OadmSu  »rb. 

1  SONGS  ol'  immortal  pmise  belong 

To  my  almighty  God; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  sprmd  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  gr^at  the  works  hia  hand  hath  wroi 

How  gJorioui  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  every  age  have  aoughi 
His  wonders  with  delighL 

3  How  moat  exact  ii  nature's  frame  t 

How  wise  th*  eternal  mind  ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  schema 
That  hk  first  tlioughta  designed. 

4  When  be  redeemed  his  chosen  sous, 

He  fixed  his  covenant  sum ; 
The  orders  that  his  lipa  pronounce 
To  endless  yean  endure. 

5  Natnra  and  time,  and  earth  and  skw^ 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim : 

What  thal\  wa  do  to  make  us  wim^ 

Bat  learn  to  read  thy  name  7 

8  To  Tear  thy  power,  to  trast  thy  giaea^ 
Is  oar  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race 
Who  beat  ot>eyi  tiiy  wiU. 


Ill*  8BCUND  VERSION.    1.4,E,T-ia  ( 

Tht  ptrfiai.  m  of  Got 

1  GK£AT  is  tlie  Lord :  hii  work*  of  tugfat 

Demand  our  noblest  songH ; 

Let  hia  aasembled  aainta  unite 

Their  htiriDony  ol'  tongueo. 

2  Great  ia  the  merc^  of  the  Lord ; 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 

And  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 

He  makei  iiis  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  canM 

To  acal  his  C' 
Holy  ar 
HUvs 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wieo. 

Must  with  his  tear  begin ; 
Our  faireal  proof  of  knowledge  lie* 
In  hatbg  every  sin. 

119.  FIROT  VERfllON.  I 

llii  bUnJKfi  tf  rkt  ptnu  mi  cliwrilMi. 

1  THKICE  happy  man,  who  f«u«  the  Lord, 
Loves  hie  commands,  and  >ruat«  his  word ; 
Honor  and  peace  hie  days  atteod. 
And  bleesinge  to  his  seed  descend. 

3  CompassioD  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  ilill  inclined ; 
He  lends  >Ke  poor  aome  present  aid, 
Or  gives  iiiem  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tiding!  epiead 
That  fill  his  neighbors  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  (tanned  against  the  fesr, 

For  Ood,  with  all  his  power,  is  there. 

4  His  ioal,  well  fixed  apon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  eoorage  froni  hia  word: 
Amid  the  dttrkneai  light  shall  rise, 

To  cheer  hi*  heart,  end  bleaa  his  eyea. 


US.  sBcmnt  vxKsioN. 

1  HAPPY  IB  he  that  fean  the  Lord, 
And  follow*  his  commanda ; 
Who  lenda  the  poor  without  reward, 
*  Or  gives  with  liberal  banda. 


3  No  evil  tiding*  ehall  mirpriw 

His  well  eBtabliahed  mind ; 

Hie  eoul  to  God,  hie  refuse,  fliea, 

And  leaves  hb  feais  beniad. 

4  In  timea  of  danger  and  diatreae^ 

Some  beamj  of  light  shall  ahine, 
To  ahow  the  world  oia  ri^hteouaneaa^ 
And  give  him  p«ace  divine. 

5  Hb  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 

Honor  on  eajth,  and  joys  above, 

Shall  be  hia  oare  revrard. 

lis.  THIRD  TERSIOK.    T.  I-«,l.  UP, 

1  THAT  man  ie  blest,  who  stands  in  ftw« 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law : 

Hi*  aeed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned; 
His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shall  be 
An  unexhausted  treasury, 

And  with  successive  honors  crowned. 
8  Hia  liberal  favors  be  extends ; 
To  aiMne  he  gives,  to  others  lends ; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  his  enarity  impairs, 
He  aaves  by  prudence  in  affairm 

And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankbd. 
S  His  hands,  while  they  his  alma  beatoww^ 
His  glory's  futnre  harvest  sowed : 

The  sweet  remembranoe  of  the  joat 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  of  Ueasings  for  hia  heir^ 

Wban  dvinc  iwturs  aleepa  in  onA 


nS.  FDintTH  VEHStON.    V.  f,  l.a.  UftI 

1  BESET  with  ihreaiening  ilan^n  ronnd, 
UnmovfHl.  iliu  jnet  mnintainn  his  groand : 

His  coiisricnne  lioIili<  liis  courage  up  ;* 
The  Boul  tliat'H  lillcd  with  vinue'e  ligbt, 
Shines  bri(;lilcst  in  alHiiaioii'e  night, 

And  BccB  ill  darkness  beams  of  hope 
3  lU  tidin<;s  never  can  sumrise 

His  lieiirt,  tliat  fixed  on  God  reljes ; 

Ttioiijili  tvuves  and  tempestn  roar  around, 
Safe  on  the  rocit  he  sils,  and  sees 
The  shipwTcitk  of  hia  cnpmiea, 

And  all  Uicir  hope  and  ^lory  drowned. 

Ii3>  P1R?r  VGRBION.  L.P.1I 

Thi  m«jaly  ii„d  comiewramw  of  Oti. 

1  YE  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  honorforhis  name  record, 

Hie  sacred  name  forever  bless ; 
Where'er  fJio  circling  sun  displays 
Hi*  rising  bcnmR,  or  setting  rays, 
Let  land  and  seas  his  power  confeaa. 
S  Not  Urae,  nor  r 
Can  give  liis  v 

The  heavc[ia  urc  far  below  his  height 


Armed  witli  his  uncreated  might 

S  He  bows  hia  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bend?  his  care  to  mortal  things ; 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  tlie  pOOT, 
He  takes  tlic  needy  from  tlie  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kingiu 

4  IWhen  childleps  families  despair, 
He  sends  thp  blcsBtncj  nfan  heir 

To  rescue  their expirin£i  name; 
The  mother,  with  a  tliankfnl  voice, 
Proclaims  his  pmiees.  and  her Jojrs: 

Let  every  age  advance  hi*  mine.| 


IIS>  SBCOMU  VERSION.    V.  l-«  L 

1  YE  Fervanis  oTth'  almighly  Kmg, 
In  every  a^  his  pniieea  eing ; 
Where  er  the  mm  shnll  Hhc  or  set, 
Tlie  n>ttioiiB  shall  his  praise  repeaL 

2  Ab>ve  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  inajea^ ; 
Nor  time  nnr  place  his  power  raaUmil^   ' 
Nor  bound  his  univenuii  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  eons  of  Ailam  dare, 
Or  angels,  with  their  (Jod  compara  1 
His  glories  how  t\h  inely  bright, 
Who  ilweils  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love,— hr  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below  I 

5  From  dust  and  cottases  obscnre 
His  gnLce  exalts  the  numble  poor; 
Gives  them  the  honor  of  his  sons, 

And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  throoeK 

||S>  THIRD  VERSION.  ^ 

1  ALL  his  servants,  join  to  sing 
God  our  Saviour  and  our  King ; 
Round  the  world  bis  praise  be  •ong, 
Through  all  lands,  in  every  tongue. 

2  O'er  all  nations  God  alone, 

Hifher  than  the  heavens  his  throns.— 
Who  is  like  to  God  modt  high. 
Infinite  in  maje«ty1 

3  Yet  to  view  the  heavens  be  benda  ; 
Yea.  to  earth  he  cMidescends ; 
Passmg  by  the  rich  and  great. 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 

4  He  can  raise  the  poor  to  sionu 
With  the  princes  of  the  land; 
Wraith  upon  the  needy  shower , 
S«t  Iha  meancat  ]ii^  in  power. 


tl|)  PSALIU. 

5  He  the  broken  spirit  cheers; 
Turns  to  joy  the  mourner's  tears : 
Such  the  wonders  of  his  ways ! 
Praise  his  name, — forever  praise. 

114.  FIR£T  VERSION.  L.  M. 

Miratdta  attending  IsratPa  journey. 

1  WHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land, 

The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  -way ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep. 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 

Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  tlie  deep  divide* 
Or  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ? 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood. 
Retire  smd  know  th'  approaching  Qod ; 
The  King  of  Israel, — see  him  here ; 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns, 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

1 14*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  l-^  6, 7,  a  C.  IL 

1  WHEN  forth  from  Egypt's  trembbng  strand 
The  tribes  of  Israel  sped. 
And  Jacob  in  the  stranger's  land 
Departing  banners  spread  ;— 

8  Then  One,  amid  their  thick  array. 
His  kingly  dwelling  made, 
And  al^  along  the  desen  way 
Their  g;uiduig  icepXm  vN^i')^^ 


psAun.  nw 

3  TTie  tea  beheld,  and  etmek  with  dread, 

Rolled  all  its  billows  back  ; 
And  Jordan,  through  his  deepest  bed, 
Revealed  their  &8tined  track. 

4  What  ailed  thee,  O  thou  miffhty  eei^ 

And  rolled  thy  waves  in  dread  7 
What  bade  thy  tide,  O  Jordan,  flee, 
And  bare  its  deepest  bed  ? 

5  O  earth,  before  the  Lord,  the  Gk>d 

Of  Jacob,  tremble  still ; 
Who  makes  the  waste  a  watered  eod, 
The  flint  a  gushing  rill. 

IIS,       murr  VERflioN.  v.  1--4, 9,  is,  ir,  la  1^11 

The  true  Ood  our  refuge. 

1  NOT  to  ourselves,,  who  are  but  dust, 

Not  to  ourselves  is  glorv  due ; 
But  to  thy  name,  thou  only  just. 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 

Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us.  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
Say,  *  Where 's  the  God  you've  served  so  long  V 

3  The  GK>d  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 

Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies, 
Throuffh  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  niows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  O  Israel !  make  the  Lord  thy  hope. 

Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest; 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  bleas  the  people  and  the  prieet. 

6  mie  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise ; 

They  dwell  in  silence  and  the  grave ; 
Mat  we  0haU  lire  to  sing  thy  grace, 
And  ten  the  twoM  tixy  power  to  ifLTe. 


■BCIND  VEMIOH.    V.  I,  a,  4,  ^  it  Ih 

Imagr  uvfthip  Ttpmttd. 

our  names,  thou  onl^'juBt  and  traa, 
ar  worthleni  nnmcB  m  glory  due; 

■utA  and  juBtiee  dajm 

2  Earth  ia  thy  work ;  tlie  heavens  thy  wiBdom  qMvad, 
But  fools  adore  the  goila  (heir  honda  liave  made; 
The  kneeling  crow<l,  with  lonks  devout,  behold 
l^ieir  silver  saviors,  und  their  saint*  of  gold. 

3  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazed !  'tis  hftrd  to  aay 
Which  are  more  stupid,  or  their  goda,  or  they: 
O  laraR. !  irust  the  Lord  ;  he  hears  and  aeea; 

:'  Ue  knows  thy  sorrows  and  restores  thy  peace. 

116.  FIRST  VERBIOK.    V.  l-t;  CM 

Rrcamry  fiwK  Midoua. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord  ;  he  heard  my  erie^ 
And  pitied  every  groan  ; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  trouble*  rin, 
I'n  hasten  to  his  throne. 
S  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  hia  ear. 
And  chased  my  griers  away ; 
O  let  my  heart  no  more  deapttir. 
While  I  have  breath  to  prayi 


While  inivard  pangs,  and  fears  of  hdl, 
Perplexed  my  wakefid  head. 

4  '  My  God,'  I  cried,  '  th>;  servant  save, 

Thou  ever  good  and  rust  j 
Thy  power  cun  rescue  fVom  the  grav^ 
Thy  power  ie  all  my  trust' 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrened, 

Ho  bnile  my  pains  remove ; 

Return,  ray  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest, 

For  thou  bast  known  his  love. 

6  My  Ood  hath  saved  my  soul  fVom  death| 

And  dried  my  falling  tears  ; 
Now  to  his  praise  I  '11  upend  my  liioaft. 
And  ray  remi^nin^  yean. 


P8AL1C8  Ml 

I10«  SECOND  VBRflrOK.    T.  1,  fr-7,  l»-l&  L.  M. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord ; — hm  gracious  eai 
.    Inclined  to  my  distressful  prater; 

He  heard  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  bade  my  famting  heart  rejoice. 

2  By  sweet  ex^rience  now  I  prove 
His  mercy,  his  unchanging  love : 
Low  in  the  dust  my  hopes  were  laid, 
But  God  appeared  with  timely  aid. 

3  Return,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest 
On  thine  ahnighty  Father's  breast ; 
The  bounties  of  ms  grace  adore, 
And  count  his  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

4  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ? 
Or  how  his  benefits  record  ? 

To  him  my  grateful  voice  1 11  raise, 
And  pour  libations  to  his  praise. 

5  His  crowded  courts  shall  see  me  pay 
The  vows  of  my  distressful  day ; 

In  life  and  deatti,  the  saints  shall  find   .  . 
Their  guardian  God  forever  kind. 

|f^.  THIRD  VEIUaON.    V.  1»-19.  C.  K 

1  WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

S  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house. 
My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeed  perform  the  vows       r  *i 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever-blessM  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight, 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  I 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  lifc^  which  Aou  hast  made  thy  caxtt« 
Lord  Idgwote  to  thee. 


6  Now  I  «m  thins,  forever  tbine^ 
Nor  ihall  mv  purpose  move ; 
iW  hand  hatn  looaed  my  boodi  ofpaii. 
And  bound  me  with  thy  lore. 

ft  Here  in  thy  courta  I  leave  my  tow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witnen,  ye  iamta  who  hear  me  now, 
IT  I  rorsake  the  Lord. 

[7>  FUtOT  vBRmoN.  I 


0  ALL  ye  nationij  praise  the  Laid, 
Bach  with  a  diHerent  tongae ; 

[a  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  he  aoag. 


Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand : 
Praise  ye  the  Taithful  Ood. 


1  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skiee 
Let  the  CreatoFs  praise  ariae; 

Let  the  Redeemers  name  he  sung 
Thnragh  every  land,  by  every  Uiagm. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  troth  attends  thv  word ; 

Thy  praise  ehnll  sound  from  shore  to  ahoi^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

IT.  TBIKD  TERSIDN.  B.  I 

I  THT  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  laadi; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sore  thy  word; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

S  Far  be  thine  honor  spreaiL 
And  long  thy  praise  enmire, 
TiU  morning  heht,  and  evening  ihada^ 
Stuill  be  exchanged  no  mora. 


rSALMl. 
IIT*  FOURTH  VERflON.  T§ 

1  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 

Ail  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise; 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  ^eord 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise.  ,  -t  ^ 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past  and  present  ana  to  be, 
Like  the  jears  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love, 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath  ; 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  brAathe. 

||T«  FIFTH  VERSION.  H.  M 

1  JEHOVAirS  praise  sublime 

Throufi^  the  wide  earth  be  songf 
Ye  realms  of  every  clime  ! 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ! 
His  infinite  compassion  blefl 
everlasting  faithfulness. 


tl8«  FIRflT  VERSION.    V.  &-lifi.  ait 

DeUveraneeJrom  a  tummlL  i 

1  THE  Lord  appears  m^  helper  now, 

Nor  is  my  faith  afraid, 
WhateVr  the  sons  of  earth  may  do, 
Since  heaven  afibrds  its  aid. 

2  Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  friend. 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree. 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  stfongi 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
While  his  salvation  is  my  song. 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice ! 

4  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round,—* 

MThen  Gk>d  appears,  they  fly ; 
So  bomiiur  thorns^  with  crackling  todDd^ 
Make  a  Bene  huLMe  and  die. 


IdT  to  tl 
TheL 


e  Lord  protects  ihi^ir  daya ; 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  eonga 
To  hu  almighty  grace. 

18*  BECOND  VER8IOS".    V.  17-91. 

Public  praiir/'ir  di  liKitam/nm  drath. 

1  LORD,  thou  liiiRt  heard  thy  aervant  eiy. 

And  rescued  IJoni  the  grave ; 
Now  shull  he  live. — fur  none  can  dio, 

It' God  resolves  in  r,ivc. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  coii^Uint  than  oefore, 

Shall  fill  his  daily  brciilli  i 


3  Open  the  gtitee  of  Zion  now. 
For  we  shall  worship  there ; 
The  house,  where  nil  ihe  righteous  go. 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 
A  Among  th'  nsseiitblieE  of  thy  sainti 
Our  thnnkful  voice  we  mise ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complainli^ 
And  there  we  speak  thy  proise. 
18>  THIRD  vEnaioN.  V.  sa,  to.  C 

Chriil  Ihf/o-mUuim  o/Ut  clivek. 

1  BEHOLD  the  sure  foundation-ataoo, 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  lieuveiily  hopes  upon, 
And  his  clernal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  Kinners  dear, 

The  saints  ailori"  liis  name ! 
They  trust  their  whole  siilvtition  hen, 
Nor  slinll  tiiey  sutTer  shame. 

3  The  roolinh  buildnrs,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disilnin : 
Yet  on  tliit  rock  the  church  Bhall  re«t,' 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  thmid)  the  mites  of  hell  wit 

Yet  must  this  biiildine  rise ; 
*Tu  thine  own  work,  alinighty  God 
And  wondrouB  in  our  eye«. 


18,  FOUKTH  VERSION.    V,  31,  Z,  K  C 

A  ha—miafir  llu  Lirit  iaf. 

1  THIS  U  the  day  the  Lord  nath  m&d^ 
He  calls  the  hours  hie  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  he  glad, 
And  proiie  surround  the  throne. 
S  To-day  he  roae,  and  left  the  dead, 
Anil  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-^y  the  saints  his  triumidi  spread, 
And  all  his  wnndera  telL 
S  Hoaanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son; 
Help  us,  O  Lord, — descend,  and  brinf 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 
4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  cornea  to  men 
With  messages  of  ^rece; 
Whoeotnea,  in  Ood  his  Fadier'a  nam*, 
To  save  our  ainful  nice. 
B  Hoaanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  chnrcb  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  hiffheat  heavens  in  which  he  rtigB% 
ShBlTgiTe  him  nobler  praise. 


I  SEE  what  a  living  stone 
The  builders  did  refuse ! 
Tet  Ood  hath  built  his  chnreb 
In  apite  of  envioos  Jews. 
9  Tha  scritw  and  angry  prieat 
Reject  thine  only  Son; 
Tet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rast 
As  the  chief  cc 


S  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 
And  wandrouB  in  our  eyea ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine^ 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 
4  Thia  u  the  glorious  day, 

That  oar  Redeemer  made ; 

Lot  lu  r^oiee,  and  sing,  and  jmtf, 

Let  an  the  church  be  ^ad. 


Of  David's  royal  b 
Blen  him,  70  lainta ;  he  cornea  to  bna^ 

Salv&tion  from  your  Ood. 
6  We  bleas  thy  holy  word, 

Which  air  this  grace  diiplan ; 
And  oBer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 

Our  Hicrifice  of  pnuM. 

118.  nZTH  VERSION.    V.B3~0.  L.  I 

A  Ammo  /or  tMe  Ltrtt  dtf. 

I  LO  '.  what  B  glorious  corner-etaiM 
The  Jewish  buildera  did  refuao  j 
But  Ood  hath  built  his  ctuirch  theraoa, 
Td  spile  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 
S  Great  God  1  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  jov  and  wonder  of  our  cyeu ; 
This  is  tne  day  that  proves  it  thine, 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rite. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be  glad; 

HosantiH,  let  his  name  be  bleat ; 
•A  thouHuid  honors  on  his  head, 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  resti 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race  ; 
Let  the  whole  church  address  their  Kif^ 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  oTpraiao. 

lltt*     rtE«r  vimsioN.  t  i-a,  i«,  i,  in^  ik        C.I 

SamlM  alfma  hirued. 

1  BLEST  are  the  nndeflled  in  heai% 
Whose  ways  are  ria^t  and  clean } 
Who  never  from  thy  Taw  depart, 
But  fly  from  every  sin, 

5  Bleat  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  worU, 

And  practice  thy  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lard, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 


PUUU. 

S  Great  ia  their  peue  who  lore  Aj  Jmt  t 
How  firm  their  souls  abide  I 
Nor  can  a  bold  teinptatioD  diaw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame. 

When  all  thy  slatutea  I  ohvy, 

And  honor  all  thy  name. 

fi  Vile  M  the  droes  the  wicked  are ; 

And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 

Shall  see  salvatioD  from  afar, 

Bat  never  lasts  thy  grace. 

19.        -MtOOMD  VBUaOM.    T.  lC,Hta,IM,M 
CimiUmI  ctmmi  mM  Ol<C 

1  TO  thee,  before  the  dawning  lig^t, 

My  gracious  God,  1  pray ; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 

And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

y  spirit  faints  to  see  I 

Thy  promise  bea™  n 
Anl  while  aalvation  long  delays, 

nif  word  mpporte  my  hope. 

5  Sevan  times  a  day  I  UA  my  hands, 

And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee : 
Thv  ri^teoiM  providence  demands 

Repeated  praise  from  me. 
4  When  midnight  darkness  vefb  the  s^m 

I  caH  thy  works  to  mind ; 
Hy  thQH^ts  in  wann  devotion  rise, 

And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

19.    TBDtD  VKaaY>N.    T.  ST,  aO,  30,  It,  H,  H,  IM,  lH    0.11 
Smaritg,  rtfnUma,  titd  •Mtim. 

1  THOU  an  my  portion,  C  my  Ood ; 
Boon  as  1  know  thy  waj% 
Hy  iMort  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  mrd, 
And  suffets  no  delay, 
t  I  ebooee  the  jiath  of  heavenly  truth 
And  glory  in  my  choice; 
NttallUte  nches  of  the  earth 
Coold  make  nu  wo  rqoioa. 


3  The  mtimoniea  or  thy  grace, 

1  Mt  before  minn  eyes ; 
Thence  1  derive  my  aajly  alrtngth, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  ooco  I  wander  from  thy  peth, 

1  think  upon  my  wayi, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commaiuli, 
And  trust  tny  pFirdoning  grace. 
9  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine; 

0  save  thy  servant,  Lord  I 

Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding  place ; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  ofminik 
Thy  statutes  to  fuIRli ; 
And  thus  till  mortal  life  shall  end 
Would  I  perform  thy  wilL 

19.       FOnxTH  VEKSIOTf .   T.  %  130,  UK,  M^  «4  IK 
113,  IK,  140,  110. 
Tht  ynetr  nutraetldjnm  Hit  tii/Mnt. 

1  HOW  shall  the  j^oung  secure  dieir  heart 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparti, 

To  keep  the  eonacience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  ahroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughta  to  Ood. 

3  T'is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  Ugfat 

Thnt  guides  us  all  the  dar; 
And  through  the  dangen  or  the  nlgfat, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  eu^ 

And  meditate  tliy  word, 
Qrow  wiser  than  their  teaehera  an^ 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

B  Thy  precepts  make  me  tru.y  wise; 

1  hale  the  sinneHi  mnil ; 

I  hnce  my  own  \-nin  thouirhta  Aat  rfH^ 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 


PSALKI 

0  Tlnr  word  is  everlasting  tralh 

How  pure  ia  every  pii^e! 
That  holy  book  bIihII  guide  our  yootli, 
Anil  well  support  our  age. 

19.     flFTH  TERaiOM.    V.  97,  148,  11, 13,  E«,  IS,  10^ 

T2.  1Z7,  H,  «,  176. 
Dftight  ill  tlu  tcripltmt. 

I  O  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law  I 
'T  is  dnily  my  delight; 
And  thenre  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  nig-ht 
9  My  wakin?  eye*  prevent  the  day, 
To  medilHle  thy  word  ; 
Hy  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  henr  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engags 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  I 

And  in  ray  tiresome  pilgrimage 

Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

'Tia  my  perpetual  fenst: 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 

So  much  allures  the  taste. 
9  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind; 

NorshDll  thy  word  he  sold 
For  loads  of  silver  well  refined, 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 
6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droopy 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  piUnrn  to  support  my  hope, 

And  the*e  I  write  thy  praise. 

19>  KITH  VBBBION.    V.  lae,  97,  >,  B^  -K 

IftiintM  and  comfort  frorA  Am  tenptmm. 

1  LORD,  1  esteem  thy  judgments  li^t, 

Ana  all  thy  statutes  just : 
Thence  I  maintain  a  conetiuit  fi^t 

With  every  flattering  lust, 
t  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey; 

Ikeep  thy  Inw  in  sight, 
Tbronan  sJiihe  business  of  the  day 

To  form  my  actions  rij^t. 


3  My  heart  in  midnight  iri1ene«  eriM,— 

'  How  fweet  thy  comt'nni  beP 

My  thoughts  in  hnlv  wonder  riie, 

And  bring  their  llianks  to  th«, 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill 

At  Home  good  word  of  thine, 
Not  mighty  men  that  shnre  the  apoil 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

119.  HEVRNTH  VKRfllON.     V.  «, 

1  LET  all  the  heitthen  writera  join, 

To  form  one  perler.t  book, — 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  wrilings  look  1 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  seen  on  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nftture  fUI, 
And  can  no  further  go. 

4  Yet  men  would  fain  he  juft  with  God, 

By  works  their  handa  hare  wrongott 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad 
Extend  to  every  thought 

5  In  vain  we  boairt  perfection  here, 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 
Ani]  einka  ovir  virtues  down  m>  fiir, 

They  scarce  deserve  the  name 
8  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  every  gtacs, 

Fall  far  below  thy  word  ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteoamMK 

Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

119.      BIORTH  VBKBION.  V.  B»-SI,  1(0,  IM,  I,  Ul 

1  THE  etorrv  heavens  ihv  role  obey; 
The  eartn  maintains  ner  place  ; 
And  these,  ihy  servant*,  night  and  di^ 
Thy  skill  and  power  exprvM. 


Have  lessoiu  more  1 , 

Nor  earth  atanda  finner  than  thy  wiai. 

Nor  Btars  bo  nobljr  Bhine. 

3  Thy  word  m  everlaBling  truth, 

How  pur«  js  eveiT  pace  t 

That  holy  book  ahaU  gtude  our  yond^ 

And  well  (apport  our  age. 

19.  KtKTR  VBBnON.   V.  tlL  OL 

TItt  icard  of  Out  iki  laa^i  fintitn. 

1  LORD,  I  have  made  thjr  word  my  eholML 
My  lasting  herilaffe ; 
There  shall  my  nobk«t  powers  rejtrfe^ 
Hy  warmest  thoughla  engage. 
S  1 11  read  the  hietoriea  of  thy  love, 
And  keep  thy  lawa  in  sight; 
While  through  thy  nromiiea  I  rovc^ 
With  ever  freah  delight 

3  T  ia  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unlinowiv 

Whare  qtringa  of  life  ariae, 
Seeda  of  immortal  bli«a  are  aown. 
And  hidden  glory  Ilea.  <  • 

4  The  beat  relier  that  moamera  have- 

It  makea  our  sorrowa  bleat ; 


1  THT  nereiea  fill  tiie  earth,  OLord; 
Hoir  ^ood  thy  works  appeart 
Open  nune  eyea  to  read  Iny  word, 
And  aee  thy  wonders  there. 
S  Hy  heart  was  raahioned  by  thy  haatf 
Hy  service  ia  thy  due ; 
O  make  thy  servant  undeivtand 
The  duties  he  must  do ! 
S  diBeeI*m8  atranger here  below, 
Let  noi  thy  path  be  hid ; 
Bnt  mark  die  road  my  Teet  ahoold  f^ 
And  be  my  eonatant  guide. 


4  Wh«s  I  confened  my  wandering  wan 
Tboa  heard'Bt  my  ioul  complain ; 
Oiant  me  the  teaching  of  Itay  grace. 
Or  I  Bludl  Btray  ogam. 

6  If  Ood  to  me  bis  Btatutes  show, 

And  heavenly  truth  imparl 
His  work  for  ever  I  '1!  pursue, 
Hi*  law  shall  rule  my  heart 
»  -f  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  borfl  ' 

Variety  of  grief; 
Jt  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  mtm, 
And  fly  to  that  relier. 

7  [Is  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ; 

111  ne'er  forget  thy  law. 
Nor  let  that  blessed  goapet  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 

8  When  t  have  learned  my  Father's  wU^ 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways ; 

My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  real, 

Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praise.] 

lis.       KLBVENTH  VERfllON.    Y,SB,tt,t-  tB,UO,         CM 

!!a,«,r4. 

Pleadmg  tlu  yromua. 

1  BEHOLD  thy  waiting  serraot,  I.ord, 

Devoted  to  thy  fear; 
.    .     Remember  and  confirm  thy  word.  .  ,  • 

Pot  all  my  hopei  are  there. 

2  Haat  thon  not  sent  salvation  down. 

And  promised  quicVening  grace? 
Doth  not  my  heart  address  ihy  thranef 
And  yet  tfiy  love  delays. 

3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fbll : 

O  bear  thy  servant  up ! 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail^ 
Who  dare  reproach  my  hope. 

4  Didst  thon  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Lordt 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear: 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  my  reward. 
And  trust,  as  we  I  as  fear. 


119.      TWKUTH  TBRfllON.    V.  B,  a,  n^  V,  M,  1%       0.  U. 

116,  X. 
BnaMitf  iiJiB- haimttt. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  mjwnm 
To  keep  hJB  statutes  stillT 


S  O  acDd  thy  Spirit  down  to  writs 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart! 

Nor  let  my  ton|^e  indulge  deceit, 

Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

8  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes; 

Let  DO  comipt  design, 

Nor  covetous  desire,  arise 

Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  aatray. 

My  feet  too  oflen  slip : 
Tet  since  I  've  not  for^t  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wandermg  sheep. 

0  H^e  me  to  walk  in  thy  command!  — 

'Tisadelightfulroad; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

19.       THHTEEMTH  VERMON.    V.  U)^  M,  lU,  a%        I 

ixi,ai,\3i. 

BnMUng  tjirr  rrnxjart  mi  it&vtrwiam. 

1  HT  Qod,  consider  my  distress, 

Let  mercy  plead  mv  eauve ; 
"niou^  I  have  sinnea  againat  tfaf  giue^ 

I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 
%  Forhid,  forbid,  the  sharp  reproacn. 

Which  I  so  justly  fear ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 

nor  let  my  shame  appear. 
%  Be  then  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me, 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  Mrvant  aet 

Hi*  ihiainga  of  thy  fac« 


4  Mine  eyea  with  expectatioo  fUl ; 

My  heart  witliin  mo  cries, — 
When  will  the  Lord  hii  tnitta  rulflll, 
And  make  my  eomrorti  rUe  T 
6  Look  down  upon  my  ioitowi,  Lotd, 
And  allow  thy  grace  the  lame 
Ai  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 
To  thorn  that  love  tliy  name. 

10,     FOURTKENTK  VEHHON.    V.  ID,  11,0,0^  IMk     C 

IGl,  Its,  VJB,  lU,  174. 

1  WITH  my  whole  heart  I've  aon^t  iby  ^ 

O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace, 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 

2  Thv  word  I  Ve  hid  within  my  heart, 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rielng  sin. 

3  I'm  a  companion  of  the  aaint^ 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 
My  iorrowB  rise,  my  nature  faint^ 
When  men  tiansgresa  thy  word. 
A  While  linnen  do  thy  goBpel  wttmg, 
My  spirit  itands  in  awe ; 
My  Mul  abhore  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  ihy  righteous  law. 
6  Hy  heart  with  sacred  reveninee  heai* 
The  threaienings  of  thy  word ; 
Hy  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fean 
The  judgments  of  the  LonL 
6  My  Ood,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait, 
For  thy  salvation  atill ; 
While  Ihy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 
10.     nrrKENTH  VERHON.  v.  la,  si,^n,«^ 

T^i  hmrfil  of  ngHttmM. 

1  CONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  thy  deliverance  send  ; 

HtmuI  lor  thy  solvation  fkinta  { 

Whea  will  my  trouble*  end  f 


S  T«t  1  have  round  it  good  tbr  me 
To  bear  iDy  Father's  rod ; 
Alffictions  make  me  learn  tbybnr, 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
S.Thia  N  the  comrort  I  enjo^ 
When  new  diatreaa  beguu ; 
I  read  thy  word,  1  ran  thy  vnj 
And  hate  my  former  sine. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  roy  delight 

When  earthly  joyi  irere  fled, 
My  Mdl,  oppremed  with  Hrroira  iwighl, 
Had  aunb  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  tat  tlgfat, 

Though  uiey  may  seem  aevere ; 
The  riiameet  Kufi^ringB  I  endur^ 
Flow  from  thy  Taithful  core. 

6  Berore  I  knew  thy  chaeteaing  rod 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 

Biit  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

19.    aocnxNTs vEimoN.  v.t8,u,M,»,ii;      ai 
4B,si,aB,n!^iia 

1  O  THAT  thy  ■tatnlea  every  hirar, 
Might  dwell  npon  my  mind  I 
Theaea  t  derive  a  ouickeniag  power. 
And  daUy  peaee  t  find. 
9  To  meditata  thy  precepts.  Lord, 
Shall  be  my  swee :  employ ; 
Hyaonl  ribtll  ne'er  for^t  thy  mrd  ) 
Thy  word  !■  all  my  joy. 

3  flow  wotild  I  mn  in  thy  comtnandi^ 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  fin  and  Satan's  hatenil  ehaiaa. 
And  aet  my  feet  at  laige  I 

4  Hy  1^  with  courage  shatl  declare 

^hf  ftatntes  and  thy  name ; 
I 'S  apeak  thy  word,  though  tdnga  Amid  baar 
Itia  yield  to  dnfbl  riiame. 


236  PbALMS 

5  Let  bands  ofporFcciitors  rise 

To  rob  me  of  iny  ri«^lit ; 
Let  pride  and  malice  Ibrge  their  lies ; 
Thy  law  is  my  delight 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 

w  hoee  hands  and  hearts  are  ill : 
I  love  my  Grod,  I  love  his  wayi^ 
And  must  obey  his  wilL 

1  Ift       SEVENTEENTH  VERSION.    V.  26, 37,  UT,  IML     ^ 

■*^*  40,iri9,93.  «• 

Prayer  Jar  quickening  graet, 

1  MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 

Lord,  ^vc  me  life  divine : 
From  vam  desires,  and  every  lust, 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

8  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thv  quickening  powers ; 
Thv  word  that  I  have  rested  on. 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  stiD, 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  1 

6  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 
And  long  to  see  tliy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move, 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thv  gospel  more, 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

119«        EIGHTEENTH  VERSION.  ¥.87,09,71—74 
AffiictianM  leading  to  Ood  and  his  ward, 

1  FATHER.  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand: 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  C 


t  Pooliat  BDd  rain  I  wenf  utrvf. 

Ere  I  had  Telt  thy  scourge^  Lord  i 
I  lefY  my  guide,  and  loal  my  way, 
But  now  I  lore  luid  keep  thy  worl 

3  T^  i«  good  Tor  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 
"         ■■    ■  diwell: 


For  pride  in  apt  Ic 

■tatutee  weU. 


'Tie  good  to  bear  my  Father'e  atroko, 
That  I  may  leam  his  el   '    ' 


4  The  law,  that  issuea  from  thy  mouth, 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passioiie  mon 
Than  all  the  treaaures  of  the  eouth, 
Or  weateru  hills  of  golden  ore. 


S  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  fVama, 
Thr  Spirit  formed  my  soul  with'-  " 
Teaen  roe  to  know  thy  wondroue 


Thr  Spirit  formed  my  soul  within ; 
eaen  roe  to  know  thy  wondroue  nanuL 
And  guard  me  eaTe  from  deaib  and  aiD. 


6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 
At  my  salvation  shftll  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  word, 
And  made  thy  grace  my  only  ehoioa. 

tAa  Stri/r  lamtnUi  and  piaet  Jond. 

1  THOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  Wort. 
Pity  m^  suffering  state ; 
When  wilt  thou  aet  my  soul  at  rett 
Prom  lips  that  love  deceit? 

S  Hard  lot  of  mine  1  mv  days  ar«  eaat 
Among  the  sons  or  strife, 
WhoM  never-ceasing  brawlii  ft  wa«ta 
My  golden  houn  of  Ufe. 

1  Oh,  might  I  fly  to  change  my  plaee^ 

How  would  1  choose  to  dweQ 

In  eome  wide,  lonesome  wildenWM^ 

And  leave  then  gat«a  ofhelll 

4  Peace  is  (he  blessing  that  I  seek ; 
How  lovely  are  its  charms  I 
I  am  for  peaee ;  bat  when  I  spea^ 
Tfaay  in  declare  fbr  ann*. 


5  New  paaaiooi  sliU  their  wula  eogmgt. 
And  keep  their  malice  ■trong; 
Wh&t  ahalt  be  doae  to  curb  thy  laga, 
O  thou  devouring  toagae  t 
S  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee 
Strict  justice  would  approre ; 
But  1  would  rather  spare  my  foe, 
And  melt  hia  heart  with  love. 

II.  waxr  TEHSON. 

1  UP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eves, 
the  ■«! 


Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  oem 
There  my  almigh^  refuge  live*. 


2  He  live»— the  everlasting  Ood, 
That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood  | 
The  heevena  with  all  their  hosts  be  madti 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

a  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  oar  wb^; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day; 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keepe 
The  silent  hours,  while  Isroel  sleeps 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  Meet, 
May  rise  secure^  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wekenit  eye* 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surpriae. 

5  No  son  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day  ; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  eickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleiul  atw 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  lo  far. 

8  Should  earth  and  hell  with  maliee  ban, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return. 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  eara 
Defeuds  thy  Ufe  front  every  mare. 


SbSlbc 


.  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
bear  thee  homeward  to  tl^  God. 


m*  flEOOND  TEMIOK. 

]  TO  heavenlliflmy  vaiting<qrM) 
ThflT*  alt  my  hoiwa  nn  Iwd } 
The  Lord,  that  built  the  earth  and  lUi 
!■  my  perpetual  aid. 

3  Their  feet  shall  never  ilide,  nor  ftll, 

Whom  he  detiena  to  ke^; 

Hi*  ear  attends  the  soneat  caD; 

Hi*  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

S  He  win  Mwtain  oar  weakest  powen 
With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  onr  moat  ungnarded  hosts 
AgaicHt  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  seenre; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord : 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  hie  power 
For  diine  eternal  ^ard. 


He  shields  Ih^  head  from  burning  ni 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

O.Ha  mards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thybr 

Where  thickest  danoera  come ; 

Oo  and  return,  secure  mim  death, 

Till  God  commands  thee  home. 


1  I  TO  the  hUlfl  will  lift  mj  si^t, 


S  He  will  not  rest,  or  cease  to  keep 
Thy  fi»otstepa  from  the  anare : 
He  will  not  rest,  he  wiL  not  alaep, 
While  Israel  la  hiacare. 
8  Jehovah,  aa  a  shade,  shall  mn, 
Attendant  on  thy  rieht ; 
By  Aaj  to  shield  tliee  from  the  ess, 
Ah  rram  the  moon  by  night 


i  Jehovah'i  atrength,  JehoTttb'*  lorci, 
Shall  Btill  ibv  soul  befriend ; 
T^  wanderingB  puida,  thy  feara  nmove, 
Till  time  shaJJ  have  an  end. 

■I,  FomiTa  VERBIOM.  H 1 

Cmliitual  divmi  pnUOioiL, 

1  UPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyea; 

From  God  is  all  my  «d ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skie^ 

And  earth  and  natnre  nukoe: 
Ood  is  the  tower       I  Hii  grace  ia  nigb 
To  which  1  Hy ;        |  In  evet;  hoar. 

2  My  feet  ahall  never  alide, 

Nor  Tall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  gnide, 

Defends  me  from  my  feara; 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  |  ShaA  Isniel  keep 
That  never  aleep,      [  When  dangen  iliL 

3  N:"  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 

IfGodbe  with  me  there: 
Thon  art  my  sun,      I  To  guard  ra^  baad 
And  thou  my  shade,  |  By  night  or  oood. 

4  HaBt  thou  not  given  thy  word 

To  save  my  aoul  from  death  7 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
III  go  and  come,       I  Till  fVom  on  high 
Nor  fear  to  die,  |  Thou  call  me  aoat. 

n.  nsffr  VKRSION.  a  I 

Geng  to  cAunk. 

1  HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  friends  devoutly  say, — 
'  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear. 
And  keep  tlie  solemn  day? 
8  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 
The  church,  adorned  with  graco, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  Ood, 
To  show  hw  milder  face. 


3  Up  to  her  courts,  widi  joya  iiiilimipi^ 

The  holy  tribei  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throaa, 
And  Bits  in  judgment  them. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  coniplaiiiti; 

And,  while  his  awful  vnjce 
Dividea  the  ainoen  from  the  saints,     . .  ^  I 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Penee  be  within  this  sacred  placc^ 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  nnd  heavenly  gnoe 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

6  Mysoul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
Vhere  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dmfl, 
There  Ood,  my  Savioar,  reigns. 
M.  finqOND  VKB8I0N.  fl.F.N 

1  HOW  pleaaed  and  blest  was  I, 
To  hear  tbe  people  uy, — 

'  Coi;ae,  let  us  seek  o^^  God  to-day  !• 
Tes,  with  a  cneerHil  zeal, 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hiO, 

And  there  our  vows  and  honoi*  pKf, 
t  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondroua  grace, 

And  walla  of  strength  embrace  thee  rannd; 
In  thee  oar  tribes  appear 
Topmy,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyfiil  sound. 
S  Here  David's  grenter  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  tlirone ; 

He  sits  for  gr^ue  and  judgment  hen; 

He  bids  the  saint  dk  ^ad ; 

He  noakea  the  sinner  sad ; 

And  bumble  nuIb  rejoice  with  ftor. 

4  Hay  peace  attend  thy  gate, 

Aha  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  blesa  the  soul  of  every  guest: 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 
And  wisiiae  thine  iocrMwe, 

A-lhowOTdWiMings  oahioi  reetl 
1« 


And,  I'J*  a",  «.reJ-««^„ 
Z»n,m«""3,;™d! 

o'sSdC'-rr:!:  ■ 


Thjr  prwetica  to  adore : 
My  fMt  the  (ummonB  ■hall  attand, 
Wth  willinff  atepa  thy  count  ueaM, 

And  tread  the  lacred  floor, 
a  With  joT  aholl  1  behold  the  day, 
"nM  eallB  my  Ihinting  bouI  away, — 

To  direll  among  the  blest! 
Fc^  1o  I  my  great  Redeemer^  power 
UDfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  his  rest  I 

3  E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eres 

The  heaven-built  towers  a(  Salem  riaat 

E'en  now.  witli  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
The  angel  forma,  a  beauteous  train, 

And  Aline  with  cloudless  day. 

4  Hither,  fVom  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  I  the  redeemed  of  Qod  ascend, 

Their  Iribnte  hither  bring ; 
Hon,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongue*  employ. 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 

WM*  mm'  vximoN.  ( 

1  O  THOU,  whoae  grace  and  justice  refgn 
Enthroned  above  the  skie& 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  wo  lift  our  eyes. 

5  As  serrants  watch  their  master^i  hand, 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistreta  stand, 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look  f— 

a  Bo  for  our  sins  wejnstly  feel 
Thy  discipline,  0  Qod ; 
Tet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still. 
Tin  thou  remove  thy  rod. 
4  Those  that  in  wealth  and  pleaanre  li*«, 
Oiirditlj  griMiit  deiide; 
And  tW  MBty*  of  o^eiey  give 
Fm*  Mwaga  to  tiMr  pride. 


S  Onr  Toea  inaolt  lu,  Imt  our  baft 
In  thycompanian  Um; 
Thia  thou^t  aboU  bear  our  apirita  ap^> 
That  God  will  not  deapiae. 

ISS*  nCOND  TBBSIOR. 

/Tnuft  aitd  mtnatif. 

1  LORD,  before  thy  throna  ve  bend; 
Lord,  to  thee  our  eyes  aacend : 
Servants  to  our  Maater  true, 
Lo!  we  yield  the  homage  due: 
Children,  to  our  Sire  we  fly, 
Abba,  Father,  hear  our  cry ! 

t  To  the  duflt  our  kneei  we  bow, 
We  are  weaii,  but  mighty  tboa. 
Sore  distreaaed,  yet  aup|MiaDt  still, 
Weawait  thy  holy  will; 
Bound  to  earth  anil  rooted  hero, 
Till  our  Saviour  Gcod  appear. 

S  Prom  the  heaveiu,  thy  dwelling-^das^ 
Shed,  O  ahed,  thy  pardoning  gnea: 
Turn  to  save  ua — none  below 
Pause  to  hear  our  silent  woe; 
Pleaned  or  md,  a  thoughtleaa  thno^ 
Still  they  gaze,  and  paaa  along. 

A  Leave  ur  not  beneath  the  power 
or  temjiintion'a  dnrkeat  hour; 
8w)(\  to  xeal  their  cnptivei^  doom. 
See  our  toeR  eiciilting  come! 
Jeaua.  Saviour,  yet  be  nigh. 
Lord  of  life  and  victory  I 

194.         PiilieJiliKHiutfiim  WdWn»r>— fc 

1  HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  lamel  ray, 

Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  Ma, 
When  men  to  mnke  our  Uvea  a  prey, 
Rose  like  the  iwelling  of  the  tide,— 


S  We  leftp  for  J07,  we  ahoul  ai  daiitg. 
Who  jiut  escaped  ttie  falal  stroUi 
So  fliea  ihe  lird  with  cheeiTuI  wing, 
When  ooce  the  fowler'a  HDore  u  broke. 

4  Forerer  blen^d  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  for  lu  the  fowler's  snare ; 

Who  saved  us  from  the  murilerin^  aword, 

And  made  our  lives  and  iouli  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  lamed  the  earth,  and  bailt  the  ikies : 
He,  who  upholds  that  wondrous  (naiK, 

Onarda  his  own  church  with  watchful  syai. 

B3,  FIRST  VBRSION.  CM 

Til  truM'f  irml  rnxd  Kffitx- 

1  UNSHAKEN  ae  Ihe  eacred  hill, 
And  fixed  aa  mouuiains  be, 
Finn  a«  a  rock,  the  eoul  ehall  rest. 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 
8  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  ffuard  so  wieD 
Old  Salem's  happy  s[roun(^ 
Aa  those  eteraal  arms  oT  love. 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  'While  tyrants  ore  a  smarting  scourBO, 
To  drive  them  near  to  God, 

Divine  compassion  still  allay« 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  muIs  sinceK^ 
And  ^ad  theni  safely  on 

To  the  bright  gane  of  paradise, 

Where  ChnM,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

5  Bat  If  we  trace  those  crooked  wayi 
Whlcli  flie  old  serpent  drew. 

The  wralb  that  dreve  him  first  to  ball, 
aWl  emits  his  fbUower*  Ioa. 

8S.  MWOmi  TEKBIOM.  &  I 

1  FIRM  nod  onnored  are  tbey 
Th»t  rest  (heir  souls  on  God; 
ntm  ta  <M  meant  where  David  dwiM, 
Or  nhsM  (baaifc  eWda. 


S  As  mounmne  atood  to  g<mrd 

The  city^B  sacred  ground, 
Ek  God,  and  h«  almigtuy  love, 
Embiaco  his  .)ainla  aroand. 

3  What  though  the  Fathert  cod 
Dnip  a  cbastiiing  Biroke ; 

YeL  leit  it  wound  their  aouli  tea  CMf^ 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke 

4  Deal  gentty,  Lord,  with  thoM 
Wnose  faith  and  pious  fear, 

Wliose  hope  and  love,  and  every  gne» 
Vroclaim  their  hciirts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  ra^ 
Too  long  oppress  the  sauit; 

The  God  of  Israel  will  luppon 
His  children,  lest  they  lain! 

6  But  if  our  slarish  fear 
Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 

We  must  receive  our  portion  then, 
Where  bolder  sinners  dweU. 

ISM.  FIRST  vEiuaas. 

Surpriting  dttntrmwt. 

1  WHEN  God  restored  our  captive  ttata, 

Joy  was  our  nong.  and  grace  our  thome ; 
A  grace  beyond  our  hopies  so  great, 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  paiya 

Unwilling  honors  to  thy  ni 

While  we  with  nli  - 
With  cheerful  i 

3  When  we  reviewed  our  dismal  fear^ 

'T  was  hard  io  thinit  they'd  vaniwt  • 
With  God  we  left  onr  flowing  tear*, — 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field. 

His  scattered  seed  with  sadneaa  Wn 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvert  yield 
A  waloome  load  of  joyfiil  ifaiMTH. 


to.  SECOND  vnaioM. 

1  WHBN  God  revealed  hie  gneiom  duds 
And  changed  my  miiumml  itsle, 
Ht  r^tare  ■eesied  a  pleaoing  dream, 
Th«  graoe  appealed  ao  great 
S  Tbs  world  beheld  the  glorioiu  diBiig«, 
And  did  thy  hand  contem ; 
Hy  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  atralni^ 
And  aung  surpriBuig  grace. 

3  '  Gr«at  u  the  work,'  my  aeighbors  oriod, 

And  owned  thy  power  divine ; 
'  Great  is  the  work,'  m^  heart  replied, 
<  And  be  the  ^ory  thine.' 

4  Th«  Lord  can  clear  the  darkert  lUe^ 

Can  give  ue  day  tor  night ; 
Hake  £op«  of  sacred  Borrow  riw, 
To  Tiron  of  delight 

5  Let  tho«e  that  tow  in  aadnera  wait 

Till  the  fiur  harveat  come ; 
They  shall  confeM  their  iheavea  are  great, 

Anit  shoot  the  hlenuigi  home. 
<  Thou^  wed  lie  buried  long  ui  duit, 

*T  win  Dot  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost ; 

For  grace  insures  the  crop. 

M.  THIKD  VBRKON.    V.  I,  B.  &  1 

1  THE  harvest  dawn  is  near, 

The  year  delays  not  long; 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tear, 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 

Hii  seed  with  weeping  leaves; 

Bnt  he  shall  come,  at  twilight's  close, 

And  bring  his  golden  sheaves. 

IT<  rnFT  vEsaoN.   ▼.  i-a.^  ^' 

Ovfi  blrtmg  «■  «r  bminru  and  friatiM. 
1  IP  God  socceed  not,  all  the  coat 
And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost  t 
ir  God  the  city  wjl>  not  keep, 
The  wKtchfhl  guards  as  well  maysleep. 


9  What  thoQ^  foa  rin  Iwfani  lie  hhi, 
And  worii  and  toil  when  day  ia  dona  j 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  yonr  br«ad, 
To  shun  Umt  poverty  you  dread ; — 

3  'T  h  aU  in  vnin,  till  Ood  hath  U^| 
He  can  make  nch,  yet  gjre  oa  rMt ; 
Children  and  frienQB  are  blsMiDgs  toiv 
If  God,  our  aovereign,  make  th<m>  m. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  oendi 
Obeoient  children,  faithful  friende ; 
How  sweet  our  daily  eomforti  pmtb, 
When  tfaey  are  seaaoned  with  tda  Ion ! 

197.  SECOND  VBiuaoN.    V.  1^  ti 

1  IF  God  to  build  the  houM  deny, 
The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  withoot  his  wakiMl  eya, 
A  usetesa  watch  maintain. 

5  Before  the  morning  beams  arbe, 

Your  painful  worit  renew, 
And  till  the  mars  ascend  the  iUea, 

Your  tiresome  toil  pursue, — 
S  Short  be  yonr  sleep,  and  coarse  yotir  RbI 

In  vain,  till  God  has  blewed ; 
But  it' his  nnilea  attend  your  care, 

You  shall  have  food  and  rest. 
t  Nor  childreTi,  relatives,  nor  friends, 

Shnll  real  blessing  prore, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  |oyB  he  sends, 

If  sent  without  his  love. 

L9T.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1,3.  I 

God^i  blantg  aamtiat  to  meeeaa- 

1  VAINLY  through  night's  weary  tuning 
Keep  we  wal^,  lest  foes  alarm  ; 
Vain  our  hulwarhs,  and  our  towers. 
But  for  God's  protecting  arm. 
S  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor, 
Did  not  God  that  labor  bleM ; 
Vftin,  without  hii  g;race  and  flmr. 
RTSiy  talent  we  possasi. 


%  Vainer  atill  the  hope  er  heara^ 
That  oo  human  strength  reliM} 
Bat  to  faim  ihall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  appUe*. 
i  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointe 
He  will  grant  ob  peace  and  rest 
Na'er  wn  mppli&nt  dieappointAd, 
Who  througn  Christ  his  [nayer 

■8.  Fnurr  vsitflioN 

Familf  Ntumgi. 

1  O  HAPPY  man  whoee  soul  b  fflled 
With  sea)  and  reverend  awe ! 
Whose  lipa  to  God  their  honen  jMd, 
Whose  life  adorns  the  law. 
8  A  ceraful  providence  shall  stand, 
And  ever  gnard  thy  head ; 
Shall  on  thelabors  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  bleedngs  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vme; 

Thy  children  round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honor  shme, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  ^all  thy  best  hopes  fhlllll, 

Formonths  and  years  to  come; 

Tbe  Lord  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hfll 

Shall  send  thee  blessin)^  home. 

5  This  i*  tbe  man,  whose  happy  eye* 

Shell  seehishoase  increase; 

Shall  see  the  sinking  chnreh  arise, 

Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

■8L  second  VERSTOTf .    T.  1, 3, 4-C 

Chrutiiut  inAutry  MnaiJ^ 

1  HOW  hapny  is  his  part, 

Who  makes  the  Lord  his  dread. 
And  keeps  his  ways  with  joyous  heart. 
And  still  unwavering  tread ! 
S  The  fmitB  of  thine  own  toil 
Shall  thy  repast  supply  i 
And  calmly,  o'er  thy  plentc 
Thy  tappf  ft^  sh^  flv. 


8  I^tinntha  man  ■hall  live, 

who  makes  the  Lmxl  hii  dread  ; 
And  God.  from  Zion't  height,  fthaH  give 
Rich  blessings  on  his  liead. 

4  On  SaleiQ^s  peace  thine  evee^ 

Through  all  thy  days^  snail  raat; 
Shall  see  thy  children's  children  riae^ 
And  see  thine  Israel  blessed. 

Penecutort  jmrnMhtd. 

1  UP  from  my  youth, — may  Israel  say,— 

Have  I  been  nursed  in  tecurs ; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth,  I  bore  the  rage 

Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oil  they  assailed  my  riper  age, 
But  not  destroyed  my  life. 

3  Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  fledi 

With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 
Hourly  they  yexed  my  wounos  afredi| 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  an^mr  on  his  throne, 

And  with  impartial  eye, 
Measured  the  mischiefs  they  had  done, 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surprised, 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll! 
How  were  the  foes  of  Zion  seized 
With  horror  to  the  soul ! 

6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  sainta, 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  faintly 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

ISO*  FIR8T  yERSION.  O  II 

Pardoning  grace. 

1  OUT  of  the  depths  of  long  diatreai 
The  borders  of  desnair, 
I  aent  my  cnea  v>  Be^  ^^j  15^%^%^ 
My  jproanm  to  mo'v^  iCtatw^ 


S  Great  God  !  ahoald  thy  sererer  eje, 
And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenee  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  coald  stand. 

t  Bat  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 
For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  hit  blood. 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 

My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 
StandJs  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night      -  r 
Long  for  the  morning  skies, 

Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes : — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 
And,  more  intent  than  they, 

Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust, 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 

The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 
For  sinners  long  enslaved  ; 

The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

I  SEOOND  VERSION.  L*  V 

1  FROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughti, 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  raised  my  cries: 
if  thou  severely  mark  cur  faults. 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyee. 

S  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there, 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  ftkcei 
Aadhap^  madlovBf  bm  well  wm  fimf* 


3  Ab  the  benigtitnt)  pilf^niB  wait. 

And  wisli  mid  lonij  Tor  breaking  day, 
So  H-oilE  my  soul  beltire  Uir  gale  i 
When  will  my  God  his  fae«  du^yl 

4  Mr  tniat  it  fixed  apon  thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  tniat  thy  word  in  Yvbi : 

Let  mtraming  soult  addreM  the  Lon, 

And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Qreat  is  hia  love,  and  large  hit  ^raea, 

Throngh  the  redemption  of  hia  Bon; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  rinful  ways, 
Aad  pardoni  what  our  hand*  havo  df  no. 

ISl.  Fitwr  VKKBioR  O  : 

Humililn  Eiulnihiauin. 

I  IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 
Seamh,  gracious  God,  and  aae ; 
Or  do  I  net  a  haughty  part  1 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
3  I  (^arge  my  thoughta,  be  hoinblA  itiD, 
And  oil  my  carnage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  wiih  thy  wiB, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 
3  The  patient  roul,  the  lowly  mhd, 
Shall  have  a  large  rewanl  i 
Let  eaintB  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  n  faithful  Lord. 


ISI.  no 

1  LET  thy  grace,  Lord,  main  m«  lowfy; 

Humble  all  my  swelling  pride ; 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 

Greatness  from  my  e^e«  I  '11  hid*  1 
1  Tl  forbid  my  vain  aspiring, 

Nor  at  eanhly  lionon  aim ; 
No  nmbitiouH  heights  desiring, 

Par  above  my  humble  claim. 


S  Ae  the  wean^  child,  repinii 
Weepe  upon  the  mother's 
«,  fit '  ■      -  - 


'nMn,rt>: 

S^lM, 


hopes  and  griels  rengnliy, 
and  yialda  and  ainln  t»nm 


80  mf  flouL  the  eoniUet  ttroofsr, 

Shall  at  last  to  thee  sabmit, 
Thee,  niv  Qod.  remat  no  longor, 

Own  tny  will,  and  patient  ait 

S  Weaned  fVom  earth's  vexatioua  pjoMorei^ 

In  th;^  love  1 11  seek  for  mine ; 
Placed  in  heaven  my  nobler  treaanrei^ 

Earth  I  quietly  resign. 
Israel,  thus  the  world  despising, 

On  the  Lord  alone  rely ; 
Theo,  ifom  him  thy  joys  arising, 

Lin  liimself  shall  never  die. 

THIRD  VBIUnON.  IrfMI^ 

1  LORD,  I  am  not  proud  in  heart. 
Nor  of  lofty  eye; 
Nor  aspire  beyond  my  part 
After  things  too  high. 

:»  Like  an  infant  meek  and  mildy 

I  haire  learned  to  rest ; 

Like  ^  ^ntle.  humble  child, 

On  his  motoer's  breast 

9  Thus,  O  Israel,  trust  the  Lord, 
Tmt  him,  and  adore : 
fle  shall  be  thy  fuU  reward, 
Now  and  evermore. 

FOUrr  YEBSION.    ▼.  8,13-17.  UM 

Opd  dwtUmg  m  his  ckwrdL 

1  WHBRB  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 
A  habitation  for  our  God, 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  mind. 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood? 

8  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hiU 
Of  Zion,  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still, 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest 

8  '  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 
And  reisrn  forever^  saith  the  Lord ; 
<Htm  ahall  my  power  and  love  be  knotam. 
And  Ueasings  shall  attend  oqr  word. 


And  fill  ihejr  souIh  with  living  bread ; 
Sitmer*,  that  wnit  before  my  doer, 

With  iweet  proviuon  ihall  be  Cm. 
6  <  Girded  with  truth  and  clothed  with  gtsea 

My  prieata,  m^  mini«Ier«  ahaS  ahiiia : 
Not  Aaron,  in  his  costly  dreaa^ 

Mode  an  appearance  eo  divine. 
S  <  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  joy,  shall  shout  and  tiogs 
The  Son  of  David  here  ahall  reign, 

And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King.* 

W*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  8;  15-lS.  C 

GWf  pnatHct  m  kit  ttmfU  inmAmI 

1  ARISE,  O  Kins  of  grace!  aria^ 

And  enter  to  Uty  rest; 

Lo!  thy  church  waits  with  longing  (7M1 

Thua  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

3  Enter  with  all  thy  glonous  tmin, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain, 

Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighn'  Qod  !  accept  our  vdw% 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  bouae, 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 

With  love  and  power  divine. 
6  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne; 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Freah  honors  sheul  adorn  his  crown, 

And  shame  confound  hia  foea. 

IS>  nnsT  vBRHioN.  ( 

Brnthrly  Int. 

I  LO,  what  an  entertaining  sight 
Are  brethren  that  ajn«e ; 
Breduvn  whoae  ciieeilUl  heana  unit*. 
In  bands  of  piety  I 


F8ALM8.  2fi# 

9  When  BtrefUDfloflove  from  Chriit,  the  ipring 
Descend  to  every  soul. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  babny  wing. 
Shades  taid  oedews  the  whole :— • 

3  T  is  like  the  oil  divinely  sweet 

On  Aaron's  reverena  head ; 
The  trickling  drops  perfumed  his  fM 
And  o'er  ms  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hilL 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shown, 
And  makes  his  grace  distill. 

SECOND  VERSION.  8.  f .  H 

1  HOW  pleasant  His  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree, 

Each  in  his  proper  station  move ; 
And  each  falfiU  his  part 
With  sympathising  heart, 

In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love. 

2  'T  is  hke  the  ointment,  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet  j 
The  oil  through  all  the  room 
Diffused  a  choice  perfume, 

Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blessed  his  foeL 

8  Like  fruitful  lowers  of  rain 
That  water  all  the  plain, 

Descending  from  the  neiffhboring  hHIs ; 
Such  streams  of  nleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul,  ^    ^         : .  ^ 

Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distilla. 

THIBD  VERSION.  B.  IL 

1  HOW  beautitul  the  sight 
Of  brethren  who  agree, 
In  friendship,  to  unite, 

And  brmos  of  cliari^! 
T  is  liiie  the  preiu^us  ointment  slioL 
O'er  aU  hk  robe^  ih>in  Aaron's  head. 


9  >T  U  like  tlie  dewB  that  fifl 

The  cups  of  Hennon's  flowen, 
Or  Zion'g  fmitiiil  hill, 

Bright  with  the  drape  of  ehowen,-— 
When  (ningling  odors  breathe  arouaji 
And  glory  rests  on  all  llie  ground. 
3  For  there  the  Lord  r.ommands 

Blcseinga,  a  boundless  Htore, 
From  his  unsparing  handa, — 

E'en  life  for  evermore: 
Thrice  happy  they  who  meet  abon^ 
To  «pend  eternity  in  love. 


Lnt  ami  iterMp  in  afm^Hj. 

1  BLEST  are  the  soni  of  peace, 

Whose  hesria  and  hope*  an  one : 
Whoae  kind  design*  to  serre  Bad  fiaaan. 
Through  all  their  action*  ran. 
8  Blest  is  the  pioua  houae, 

Where  zeal  and  friendfdiip  meet; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  milled  jv^n. 
Make  their  communion  cweeL 

3  ThuB  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  jMifnme, 
The  oil  Oirough  all  his  rniment  ipraid. 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hille 

The  sninls  are  blest  above. 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  dietUk^ 
And  all  the  air  ii  love. 

M*  nnerr  vBRsiott.  O I 

DtHy  md  nigtillii  irtelim. 

1  YE  that  obey  th'  immortal  Eto^, 

Attend  his  holy  place; 
Bow  to  the  fflories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  nis  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lin  up  your  hands  by  moming  ligfa^ 

And  send  your  souls  on  high; 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughti  by  nigbt 
Abore  the  starry  sky. 


S  The  Ood  of  ZioD  cheers  oar  hearte, 
With  nvB  or  quickening  grace; 
The  Ood  toat  spread  the  tieavene  abroad, 
And  roles  the  sweUing  aeaa. 


1  FRIENDS  orOod  io  every  land, 
Ye  that  wnjt  hii  high  command, 
Cheerful,  to  his  courta  repair ; 
Blew  hia  aame  with  gladnew  thara. 

S  There,  with  moming'i  earl^  J*J*, 
Lifl  your  hand*  iu  bolv  praue ; 
There,  at  evenintf'i  solemn  how, 
Bow  before  bis  throne  of  power. 

3  There  he  meets  his  saints  with  gra«a ) 
There,  reveals  his  glorious  face  j — 
Heaven  and  earth's  Creator  blest ; 
In  his  love  let  Zion  rest  I 

I,  THUD  vmtnoH.  I 


1  BLESS  ye  the  Lord  with  solemn  rit«, 
In  hymns  extol  bis  name. — 
Ye  wboL  within  his  house,  W  night, 
Watoh  round  the  altar's  flame. 


U  the  earth  may  shine. 
3  From  Zion,  from  his  holy  hill, 
The  Lord,  our  Maker,  send 
The  perfect  knowledge  of  his  wil^ 
Salvation  without  wiu. 


1  O  ye  that  swre  the  Lord  of  light, 
Within  his  tonple,  night  by  night, 
While  thus  ye  ke^  rour  feitfaihl  wa 
Lift  holy  hands,  and  bless  the  Lord. 


2  The  Lord,  who  made  the  beaTOOi  oq  h^ 
The  ana,  the  mooa,  the  Btany  iky, 

And  spread,  below,  the  earth  and  aea, 
From  Zioa  bless  thy  prayer  aod  then. 

IJPS.  Fitter  vEMBion.  v.i-j,a-ai.  9.|| 

Praite  dvt  u  Ood,  nsf  Is  fdoli. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  Baints,  to  praise  your  King, 

Your  Hweeteet  paHsions  raise, — 
Your  piouB  pleasure,  while  yoa  nng, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

S  Great  is  ihe  Lord,  and  works  unknown 

Are  h\n  divine  employ; 
But  Btill  hiB  saints  n.re  near  his  throse, 
His  trensure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heaven,  earth  and  sea^  coDfew  his  hand; 

He  bida  the  vapors  rise; 
Lightning  and  Btorm,  at  his  commanc, 
Sweep  tlirough  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  claunaA ' 

le  found  witohim  alone; 
But  heathen  goda  Bbould  ne'er  be  namod. 
Where  our  Jehovah's  koown. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust 

Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  V 
Id  vain  tliey  worship  wood  or  dust, 
And  pray  to  gtAd  m  rain. 

S  [Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  talk. 
Such  as  their  makers  gave: 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  deaigned  to  walk, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  eaia  ara  doa^ 
Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray ; 
Mortals,  that  wait  for  their  relief, 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.l 

S  O  Zion,  trast  the  living  Ood, 
Serve  him  with  Taith  and  rear ; 


■coND  vbrhon. 


1  UREAT  IB  the  Lord,  exalted  hl^ 
Above  all  powers  luid  every  throne ; 
Wbale'cr  he  pleased,  in  earth  or  Ma, 
Or  heaven  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 
3  At  hi«  command  the  vapors  rise, 

The  lightnings  Ranh,  the  thunders  roar; 
He  poura  the  rain,  he  bring*  the  wiod 
Ajid  tempest,  from  his  airy  store. 
3  'Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  EgyyL  through  thy  stubborn  land; 
When  aUtny  firstoom,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  deadciy  his  avenging  hand. 


To  Isntel,  whom  bis  hand  redeemed, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave. 
5  Hw  power  the  same,  the  same  his  emev 
Tnat  saves  ua  from  the  hosts  of  aell- 

And  heaven  be  gives  ua  to  possen, 
Whence  those  apostate  angela  felL 

f.  1—1,  u,  i»-ai. 


1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord;  exalt  hi*  namo 

While  in  bis  earthly  conrta  ye  wait, 
TvnaaU,  that  to  hia  house  belong, 
Or  stand  atteoding  at  hia  gate. 

2  PraiM  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord  is  good ; 

To  praise  bis  name  is  sweet  em[J«y : 
Israel  ne  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  chutch  is  hia  peenliar  joy. 

3  The  hnA  himself  will  judge  his  sainls; 

He  tre«tB  his  servants  as  his  fHends: 

And  whan  he  hears  their  sore  com^dainti^ 

RepeMi  the  son-ows  that  he  sernis. 

4  Thrmigh  «very  am  the  Lore,  declares 

Hh  noma,  siiid  breaks  th'  oppressor^  todi 
He  gives  hh  suffering  servants  rest 
And  wiU  be  known  the  mighty  Ood.- 


5  BleM  ye  u^e  Lord,  who  taatc 

People  and  prieata,  exalt  h 

Among  Mb  BOinte  he  erer  6m 


ISA.  FntsT  vBKSioir.  v,  i— i,s-aa,  a 

1  GIVE  thonka  to  God,  the  wreraigB  I«rd- 
'His  merciet  «till  endure;' 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  odorod; 
'  Hia  truth  ia  ever  sure.' 
S  What  wonder*  hath  his  wisdom  dom! 
'  How  mighty  is  his  hftnd  !* 
Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  he  framed  aloiM; 
'How  wide  is  his  command !' 

3  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  Ijgfat; 

'  How  brignt  his  couoBela  thine  I> 
The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  ai^ti 
'  His  works  are  all  divine.* 

4  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin : 

'  He  felt  his  pity  move ;' 
How  sod  the  state  the  world  ws«  In  I 
'How  boundless  was  his  loveT 

5  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wof 

'  His  goodness  never  fails ;' 
From  death,  and  hell,  and  every  fbo; 
'  And  still  his  grace  prevails.' 
5  Give  thanks  to  God  the  heavenly  Kmci 
'  His  mercies  Btill  endure:' 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  prtuaei  mug  { 
'  His  truth  is  ever  sure.' 

ISA.  SBOOND  VEMION.    T.  1^-9,M.  h. 

1  GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  jwaiae ) 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways: 

'  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  songT 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown : 
<  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  nion,* 


3  He  Imilt  tae  earth,  he  spread  the  ricy, 
And  fixed  the  etany  ligxits  on  high: 

<  Wonders  of  grace  to  Qod  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song/ 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night: 
'  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more*' 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave: 
*  Wcmoers  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song/ 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  fee^ 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 

'  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  this  vain  worid  shall  be  no  more.' 


THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1—9,23-28.  RM 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high. 

The  universal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings; 

And  be  his  grace  adored. 
'Hie  power  and  grace    I     And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same;         |     Have  endless  praiss.' 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done  I 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

*  Thw  mercy.  Lord,         I     And  ever  sure 
8haU  still  endure ;  |     Abides  thy  word.' 

3  His  wisdom  framed  the  sun, 

To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars. 
To  cheer  the  darksome  ni^ht 

*  His  power  and  graee    I     And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same;         |     Have  endless  praise^' 

4  He  saw  the  nations  lie 

All  jperishing  in  sin ; 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
*Thy  mercy.  Lord,         I     And  ever  sure 
JB^mB  &tiU  endure ;  /     Abides  thy  word? 


5  He  seDt  hia  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  wo. 
From  SiLtnn,  sin,  Kod  death, 

And  eveiy  hurtful  foe. 
'Hia  power  and  (rriice     I      And  let  his  DBILa 
Are  still  the  aainc ;  |      Hare  eniUeai  pni 

6  Give  thnnk«  aloud  to  God, 

To  God  the  henvenly  King : 
And  let  the  apnciokia  earth 

His  works  and  glory  taug. 
'  Thv  mercy.  Lord,         I     And  ever  aura 
6haU  still  endure ;  |     Abides  thy  word.* 

IS0>  potntm  VERSION. 

1  LET  ua,  with  a  gli^dsome  mind, 
PraiBC  the  Loni, Tor  he  ia  kind- 
For  hia  mercy  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  over  aurc. 

2  He.  with  all-commanding  mi^t, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  widi  lighti 
For  hia  mercy  ehall  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  su.e. 

3  All  thinsa  living  he  doth  feed, 
Hia  full  nand  iiipplies  their  noed: 
For  hia  mercy  ahall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  mire. 

A  He  his  chosen  race  did  bleM, 

In  tlic  waRteful  wildemew; 
For  hia  mfircy  ahnll  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  aure. 

5  He  hnth,  with  a  piteoaa  eyo, 
Looked  upon  our  mifteir: 
For  hia  mercy  aball  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  ua  then,  with  gl&daome  mind, 
Prniae  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind: 
For  his  mercy  ahall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


PSALMS.  %B 

S7>  Fiiurr  vsasioN  IkiL 

Captivt  IrratFM  tamtni, 

1  BV  Babel's  etreams  the  cnptivea  sale, 
.  And  wept  for  Zion'a  hapless  fate ; 
UieleaB,  their  harps  aa  willowa  hung, 
While  Ibea  required  a  sacred  song. 

8  Whb  taunting  voice,  and  KorcTul  eya,— 
'  Sin^  ua  a  song  of  heaven.'  they  ciy: 

*  While  roes  dende  our  God  and  Kin^ 
How  can  we  tune  our  harps  or  aingT 

3  '  If  Zion'a  noea  our  hearts  forget, 
Or  ceaae  to  mourn  for  lerael'aTate, 
Let  UBeful  skill  onr  handa  fbraake ; 
Oar  hearts  with  hopeless  sorrow  brealL 

4  '  Thou,  ruined  Salem,  to  our  eyes 
Each  aay  in  sad  remembrance  rise  I 
Should  we  e'er  ceaae  to  feel  thy  wrongs 
Lost  be  our  joys,  and  mute  our  tonguea. 

5  'Remember,  Lord,  proud  Edom's  sons, 
Who  cried,  exulting  at  onr  groans. 
While  Salem  trembled  to  her  base, 
Rase  them, — her  deep  foundations  rase.' 

9  While  thus  they  wana,  the  mouraeia  viewed 
Their  foes  by  Cyrus^arm  subdued. 

And  saw  his  glory  rise,  who  spread 
Their  streets  and  fields,  with  boeta  of  dead. 
7  Pleased,  thej  foresaw  the  blest  decree. 
That  set  their  tribes  from  bondage  ftee 
Renewed  the  temple,  and  restored 
The  sacred  worship  of  the  Lord. 

S7<  BECOmi  VERSION.  ifc> 

ALONG  the  banks  where  Babel's  current  flowa, 

Out  captive  bands  in  deep  despondence  ttnyM, 
While  Zion's  foil  in  sad  remembrance  rose. 

Her  friends,  her  children  mingled  with  the  deadi 
The  toneless  harp,  that  once  with  joy  we  Btmns, 

Whenpisise  employed  and  mirth  inspved  the  uy 
bi  moumlbl  ulence  on  the  willows  hunp, 

And  growing  grief  prolrnged  the  ledioua  day. 


O  hapless  k>;ilein,  God''ri  lerrostrial  throne, 
Thou  land  of  glory  tiacred  mount  ofpraise,- 

5  If  e'rr  my  incniory  lose  thy  lovely  name. 

If  my  cold  heart  neglect  my  kindred  race, 
Let  din*  ilesiruction  seize  this  guilty  frame  ; 
My  hand  shall  perish  and  my  voice  shall  cea 

6  Yet  shall  the  Lord,  who  beam  when  Zion  calli 

O'ertake  her  foes  with  terror  and  dismay ; 
HIb  arm  avenge  her  desolated  walls, 
And  raise  her  children  to  eternal  day. 

137*  THIRD  VERSION.    V  1,  6—7.  t 

Love  to  the  chunk. 

1  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode, 

The  churchy  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  oC  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 
My  voice,  or  hands,  deny. 

These  hands  let  useful  skill  n)r8ake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 


P8ALM1. 

6  fiej^nd  my  highest  joy 

«1  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  tows, 
Her  hypms  of  love  and  praise. 

7  Jesus,  thou  friend  divine^ 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  Kmg, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  troth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

S«  Fm&TVERfflON.    V.  1,2L  U  M. 

Praif  to  Ood  in  ku  koute. 

1  WITH  ail  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
111  praise  my  Maker  in  my  son^: 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  that  make  thy  church  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 

To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I  'Q  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Nol  all  thy  works  and  netmes  below, 
fle  amcb  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

||«  ««OUND  VERSION.    V.  3-8.  L.  II 

Rutoring  and  preserving  grata, 

1  TO  God  I  cned,  when  troubles  rose,—* 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes  \ 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control. 
And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  sooL 

S  The  Gk>d  of  heaven  maintains  his  state. 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  graat 
But  from  his  throne  descends,  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Tny  "words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
Asia  keep  my  dying  faiih  alive. 


4  Grace  will  complete  whnt  grfkce  be^piu, 
Tu  Eitvc  rrom  aairoTCB  and  from  nna; 
The  work,  that  wisdom  nndertalca, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  rorsnken. 

130.  FntST  VERSION.    V. !-«. 

TT^F  idl-nriKg  Oed. 

1  LORD,  thou  hrut  searched  nni]  Been  tnethi 
Thine  eye  commanda,  with  piercing  Tiew, 
My  rlaing  and  my  reeling  houn, 

My  heart  and  flesh  with  oil  their  powaia. 

2  My  thoughts,  hefore  they  are  ray  own, 
Are  to  my  Uod  distinctly  known ; 

He  knowH  ihe  worda  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  eland; 
On  every  aide  t  find  cliy  hand : 
Awake,  aHlecp,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  Hurronnded  still  with  God. 

4  How  awful  IB  thy  searehina  eye ! 


fi  O  may  these  thoughts  posseeB  my  braort, 
■       •     I  rwt! 


Where'er  I  rove,  where' 

Nor  let  my  weaker  nations  dar 

Consent  to  sin,  for  God  ie  there. 


I39>  eBCOND  VERSION.    V.  1-4. 

1  IN  all  my  rait  eoneerns  with  thee, 

In  vtun  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  prcsencej  Lor^  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all  Hurrounding  sight  naiwru 


P8AL1IS.  W7 

4  O  wondrous  knowledjo^e,  deep  and  higk-l  ' 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  liKe  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

IS9»  THIRD  VER0ION.    V.  7— IZ  L  II 

1  COULD  I  BO  false,  so  faithless  prov^ 
To  qait  thy  service  and  thy  love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presenee  shun. 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run? 

2  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

'T  is  there  thou  dwell'st  enthroned  in  Uglkt ; 
If  down  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reitifns, 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  ohams. 

3  If  mounted  on  a  morning  ray 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea. 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 

And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive.  . ,  t 

4  Or  should  T  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
BoMath  the  spreading  veil  of  night, 
One  fflanoe  of^  thine,  one  piercing  ray, 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

5  The  veil  of  night  is  no  di8f;uise, 
Na  screen  from  thy  allnseemg  eyes; 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  nodiL 

6  BftiAnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
^Gbeat  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee ; 
Not  4eath  can  hide  what  God  w.Jl  spy, 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

7  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Wheivcr  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest! 

Nor  let  my  we^^erpamnons  dare 
Cmuent  to  wfh,  fbr  Chd  is  there^ 


2  Should  1  auppreaa  mv  vital  breath 

To  ihun  the  wrsth  divine. 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  ban  of  deUh 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3  If  winged  with  beamB  of  mDming  li^t, 

I  flv  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  nancl,  which  muat  mipport  my  Ught 
Would  eooD  betray  my  retL 

4  If  o'er  my  una  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtaiM  of  the  night, 
TlioM  flaming  eye*  that  guard  thy  law 

Would  turn  the  Bhadea  to  light 
6  The  beami  of  noon,  the  midni^t  honr, 

Are  both  ahke  to  thee: 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 

From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

to.  FIFTH  TERnON.    V.  13— U.  I 


In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine, 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 
8  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  nirvey, 
^Vhich  yet  in  dark  confuBton  lav ; 
I'hou  saw's!  the  daily  growth  tney  took^ 
Formed  by  Ihe  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  aamed, 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsels  fVamo^'^ 
The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  hear^— 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  last,  to  show  my  Maker's  noma, 
God  stamped  his  image  on  my  fram^ 
And  in  some  unknown  moment  joioM 
The  finistwl  nemben  to  the  mind. 


ft  There  the  youn^  leedi  of  tbtmght  tMgtn, 
And  all  the  pamooa  of  the  man: 
Oraat  Qod,  our  infant  nature  payi 
Itomortal  tribute  to  thjr  praiM. 


1  WHEN  I  with  pleaaing  wonder  •tand, 
And  all  my  frame  nirrey, 
Lord,  'til  thy  work ;  I  own  thy  bond 
Thue  built  my  humble  clay. 
S  Thy  hand  mr  heart  and  reins  poawMod, 
Where  upborn  nature  grew ; 
Thv  wisdom  all  my  feature*  traced, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 
S  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed 
The  growth  of  every  part. 
Till  the  whole  scheme,  thy  Ihou^ti  had  laid, 
Was  copied  by  thine  art 

4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  Ore,  and  wind, 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myeelfl  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine; 

My  flesh  proclairaa  thy  praise : 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  gr&ce. 


1  LORD,  since  in  ray  advancing  age 
I  Vtt  acted  on  life's  busy  stags, 
TI7  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numberr  to  recciuit 

9  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er, 
And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  tbtm 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trua 
The  nameroiu  wonders  of  thy  gnce. 

S  These  on  my  heart  are  still  iroprOMed, 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  tt 
And  at  my  waking  '        "" 
Ood  and  his  love  p 
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I9B>  HOHTH  VERSION.    ▼.  11,  IT,  U.  01 

1  LORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercioi  o'er, 

They  strike  me  with  surpriie; 
Not  all  llie  saiide  that  spread  the  Aon 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  Mr  flesh  with  feiLr  nnd  wonder  atanda, 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  hleaping«  from  thy  handa 
Thy  thoughts  ofTove  reveal. 

3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 

0  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  deep 
Stifl  find  my  thoughts  with  thee-! 

tS9<  N'INTU  VERSION.    V.  it-DL  L. 

SifcerUy  prn/tMted  vid  grace  tried, 

1  MY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 
When  impious  men  tranagresa  thy  willT 

1  mourn  to  liear  their  lips  profane 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  ofmnlice  and  deceit? 
Those  thnt  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, — 
I  count  ^em  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  thau^Ut 
Thoiitrh  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
or  walking  in  n  false  diaffuiee, 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischieriurk  within? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  mat 

0  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

140.  FtRCT  VintSON.    V  1,9,4-0,8,11^1)  ff 

1  MY  God,  while  tmpioua  men. 
With  malice  in  their  heart, 

My  pence  destroy,  my  life  defame, 
Thy  guardian  grace  impart. 

2  CeaselesB  they  lie  in  wait 
My  footsteps  to  betray ; 

" —  hide  their  snare,  they  sei 
iaide.my  peaceful  way. 


3  O  hear  ray  humble  eiy! 
Their  fondeat  hopes  deatroy , 


4  Thou  wilt  Buatajn  the  j>oor, 
And  bid  th'  afflicted  uog; 
Before  thee  ehall  thy  children  dwoU, 
Their  Father  and  their  King.     . 

4#>  BBcoNs  TExatoN.  v.«,7,  ia,ia  L.U. 

A  prayir  againit  ptiltiie  tnjtnaa. 

1  O  THOU  preserver  of  mankind, 

Our  hope,  our  ihield,  our  strength,  our  Qool 
ThoQ  hast  an  ear  to  prayer  inclined ; 
Our  cries  have  reached  thy  dread  abode. 

2  Our  cause  thy  justice  will  maintain, 

Avenge  th' oppressed  and  guard  the  poor: 
Ne'er  shall  thy  children  ask  in  vain, 
And  our  proud  foes  shall  boast  no  more. 

3  Their  banded  hosts  shall  fly,  or  Tall ; 

A  shaking  le^  their  thousands  chaae ; 
Our  Qod  shall  hear  our  nation^s  call ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  ring  his  praise. 

141.  y.7y^  L.  K. 

1  MY  God,  accept  my  early  vona, 
Uke  morning  incense  in  thy  house; 

And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise  ; 

Sweet  aa  the  evenmg  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lad. 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  winrd} 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  -nvj ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  bnt  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief 
I  'II  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 

And  by  my  warm. petitions  prove, 
How  much  I  prixa  their  faitoful  love. 


flT9  piAuia. 

149.  n 

Oodlhi  kaf-aflltik^ilm: 

1  TO  God  I  mode  my  eorrom  known, 

From  Qod  I  eoueht  relief; 
Id  long  com[il!unta  oefora  hia  thnma, 
I  poured  out  &II  mjr  ^rief^ 

2  Mt  eouI  wbb  overwhelmed  with  wom 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
Mv  God,  who  all  my  burdem  kiunra, 
ItnowB  everjr  way  I  take. 

3  Od  eveiy  side  I  east  mine  eye, 

And  found  ray  belpen  gone; 
While  friends  and  etrangen  iinijil  ma  k; 
Neglected  or  uoknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raiae  a  louder  cry, 

And  call  thy  mercy  near  ^— 
'  Thou  arl  my  portion  when  I  die, 
Be  thou  my  refuge  here.' 
6  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 
Now  let  thine  ear  attend ; 
And  make  my  foea  who  vei  me,  know 
I've  an  almighty  Friend. 
6  From  my  ead prison  set  me  free; 
Then  shnll  1  praiee  thy  namo^ 
And  holy  men  Bhall  join  with  me. 
Thy  k'indncsa  to  proclaim. 

149<  SECOXD  vEiunnN.   v.i-*,9,7. 

1  THE  Lord  shall  hear  my  hnmUe  prayvr. 
To  him  my  heart  diaclosed  its  can ; 

ITi  pour  my  sorrows  at  his  neat, 
And  all  my  griefs  and  feara  repeaL 

2  O'erwhelmed  with  wo  mr  spirit  lay, 
Yet  still  my  God  observen  my  way ; 
Thine  eyes  the  secret  snares  discemod. 
Spread  round  my  steps  where'er  1 ' — ^ " 

3  Lo  I  on  the  right,  amid  my  fear^ 
No  aid,  no  advocate  appears ; 
No  fHendly  refuge  here  I  find, 
No  genenniB  pity  cheers  my  mind. 
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4  O  God,  re^rd  my  earnest  pra;^er, 
Else  shall  I  sink  in  deep  despair : 
Let  all  my  foes,  too  strong  for  me, 
Own  my  almighty  Frienain  tl.ee ! 

5  Enlarge  my  soul,  imprisoned  round ; 
Then  riiall  my  praise  thy  name  resoond ; 
And  righteous  men  around  me  throng, 
To  view  thy  grace  and  join  my  song. 

4L3*  FIR8T  VERSION.    V.  l,3-«.  L.  IL 

Complaint  of  heavy  affiktions  m  mind  and  body. 

1  MY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  G^  I 
Hear  when  1  spread  my  hands  abroad. 
And  cry  for  succor  from  thy  throne ; 

0  make  thy  tnitn  and  mercy  known ! 

2  Look  down  in  pity.  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought, 
Like  one  jqng  buried  and  forgot. 

3  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen. 
My  heart  is  desolate  within ; 

My  thoii^ts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

4  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope, 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 

1  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again. 

And  thirst,  like  parching  lands,  tor  ndn. 

5  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray.  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  lace  return  ? 
Shall  all  mv  joys  on  earth  remove ; 
And  God  forever  hide  his  love  7 

49*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  7—12.  ^  ||. 

Prayer  vnder  htavy  afflictions. 

1  MY  Qody  thy  long  delay  to  save 
"Win  sink  Ihy  servant  to  the  grave : 

My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye ; 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die 

2  The  night  is  witness  to  m^  tears. 
Distressing  pains,  distressmg  fears ; 
O  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 
How  would  mv  wearied  powera  Te\oltQ\ 


3  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  rif^ 
And  liA  mj  heavy  bouI  od  hi^; 
For  thee  ut  waiting  all  the  day, 
And  wear  tJie  tireHome  houn  awajr. 

4  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  ahoir 
Which  JB  the  path  myfeet  thouldgo] 
If  snares  and  foes  beaet  the  rc»d, 

I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

5  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spint  of  thy  love. 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain ; 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain; 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  fne  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more. 

14<  FII18T  VERSION.    ▼.  1,2 

Divmi  aid  in  At  ipirilital  varfbn 

'  FOREVER  hlcmti  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  ray  shield; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unita, 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care, 
Instructs  me  fo  the  heavenly  figh^ 
And  guards  me  through  inewar. 

3  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 

Does  my  weak  courage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine, 
AndhisshaUbe  the  praise. 

|<4<  BECOND  VERfUON.    V,  3-«. 

Thr  Hmify  af  nun,  anil  ciuUitnuian  tg  Qui, 

1  LORD,  what  is  man,  jioor  feeble  man, 
Bnm  of  the  earth  at  first  I 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 
Still  hastening  to  the  dust 
S  Oh,  what  is  feeble,  dying  man, 
Or  any  of  his  race. 
That  God  should  make  it  his  eone«m 
To  visit  him  with  grace? 
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3  That  Gk)d,  who  darts  liis  lightnings  down 
Who  shakes  tlie  workis  above, 
While  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown, — 
How  wondrous  is  his  love  I 

l^«  IBUD  YIMKHf .    ▼.  ]»-U.  L.|f 

T%t  kappy  tmiian, 

1  HAPPY  the  city,  where  their  BODS, 

Like  pfllars  round  a  palace  set, 
And  daughters,  bri^t  as  polished  stones. 
Give  strengtn  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep, 

Uattle,  and  com,  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep. 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed ; 

But  more  divinely  blest  are  those, 
On  ixdiom  the  all-sufficient  Grod 
Himself  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

4ff  •  vasft  VERfiON.  V.  1—7, 11— ]&  a  M 

Tht  greatiuM  of  Ood. 

1  LONG  as  I  live  I  '11  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  Grod  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 

111  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne. 

Thy  works  of  grace  repeat 

3  Thy  mce  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song. 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fadiers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
Apd  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

0  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state 
WHh  public  splender  shown. 
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0  Hm  W0rid  V  maaatfed  by  t^ 

Thy  Bftinta  are  nued  by  Vm^ 

And  mine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 

.   Though  rooks  and  hills  remove. 


14«. 


BBOOND  VEBflON.    ¥.  A-^a 
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The  greatnaa  of  CM. 

1  BIY  God,  my  King,  thy  vsuioua -praiaa 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days : 
Thv  crace  employ  my  humble  tongae 
Till  £ath  and  glory  raise  the  wmg. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 

.    New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I  '11  proclaim ; 
Thy  boun^  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swid ;  thine  anger  alow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine : 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  Mfimd  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

5  Le^  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  ases  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ^ 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds : 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 

Test  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

1 49*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7—10^  IS,  18.  C.  II 

Tht  goodnna  ^  God. 

1  SWEET  b  the  memory  of  thy  gracei 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King ! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  rifl^hteousDeas 
In  sotmds  of  glory  smg. 

8  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 
His  goodness  to  the  skiesj 
Xhfottgh  the  wYio\(b  eocd^  Y^  Wintf  dunet 
And  every  wai\t  8\\^\A\«*. 
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3  Witi  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thv  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  wora, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
Bdt  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

4^  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  M,  17— 19,2L  C.  M. 

Cfod^a  meretf  to  mifftrtn. 

1  LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thv  strengthenmg  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frowns 
Thou  giv*flt  the  mourners  rest 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 

And  guides  our  gidd^  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  wavs, 
And  an  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  crv ; 
Andp  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  himible  lo  re 
la  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 

And  spread  his  fame  abroa!d ; 
Letall  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honon  of  tbmr  God. 


My  d 
Wliil 


lO.  FISffT  VKBMOM.  Lit 

Pnitt  u  God  fir  hit  (soiliuu  and  Ml. 

1  FRAlSEye  the  Lord:  mf  heart  ■hitljoil 
In  work  bo  pleasant,  ao  divine ; 
Now  wliile  the  flesh  u  mine  abodcL 
And  when  my  soul  uc«nda  to  Ooa. 

S  Praise  ahaU  employ  mv  noblert  powen, 
While  immoriality  endurei; 
My  duya  ol'  prniiie  shall  ne'er  be  paat, 
IVliile  life,  and  iliought,  and  being  laiL 

3  Why  should  f  make  a  man  roy  tnut? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  diut; 

Their  breath  deporta,  their  pomp,aiid  pam 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  ao  hour. 

4  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God;  he  msjle  the  bI^, 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  tnin ; 
And  none  eliaU  End  his  promise  viun. 

5  His  truth  forever  stands  secure: 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor; 
He  sends  the  laooring  conBcience  peoco, 
And  grants  tlic  prisoner  sweet  releaae. 

6  The  Lord  hnth  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lnrd  Riipports  the  sinking  mind; 
He  help  the  stranger  in  distreM, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherlees. 

7  He  loves  his  F<atn(B,  he  knows  them  wol^ 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell: 
thy  God,  U  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

I40<  BBCorm  vntnoH.  I^  i 

1  I  'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powsia ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  Ufe,  and  thought,  and  being  Iwt^ 
Or  immortnlity  endure*. 


It  die  and  turn  t(  .._  ., 
Vain  ia  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
That  breath  depaiia;  their  pomp,  and  potver, 
And  thoughts,  all  voiiieh  in  an  hour, 
Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  larael'a  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 
Hie  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  Ih'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vam. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  bhnd ; 
The  Lord  Bupporta  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  die  Jacronng  conscience  peace; 
He  heipe  the  stranger  in  distrcea. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell: 

Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exaltea  work  engage; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I  'U  preise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powera: 
My  days  of  pmise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  tliougl  ■  ■    ■       ■ 

Or  immortality  endi 

147.  FtH«r  vERBKnt.  v.  i-& 

Tfit  divmt  natmt,  pnvidmta,  wtd  grtvt- 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  good  to  r 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name: 
His  mercy  melts  the  etubborii  soul, 
And  makes  the  bmken  spirit  whole. 


3  He  rormecl  tiw  ttxn,  Hum  hesrealj  flftfl)*} 
He  counta  Iheir  numbers,  eaUa  their  dbidhi 
[lis  wiBdom's  vast,  and  uowb  no  bound,— 
A  deep  wherv  all  our  Ihonghtt  art  dnntSed 

4  Great  ie  our  Lord,  end  peat  hia  migh^ 
Ani]  all  luB  glories  infinite: 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  jun, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dost. 

147>  SBUOND  VERSION.     T  7—11.  U  TL 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  exalt  him  ht^ 
Who  epreadfl  his  clouila  annuid  the  riijj 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

2  Ha  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adore, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  ootd) 
The  beOBifi  with  food  his  hands  supjdy, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  Ihey  eiy. 

3  Whttt  is  tlie  creature's  skill  or  force? 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  hone, 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb,— 
All  are  too  mean  deUghts  Tor  him. 

4  The  najnta  are  lovely  in  his  aiffht: 
He  views  his  children  with  delight: 
He  RCCH  tlieir  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

147.        TmRD  TEnsioN.  V.  t,  a,  i*-w,  i&  C.  l 

1  WITH  Bon^  nnd  honors  sounding  land, 

AddreRB  ihe  Lord  on  high; 
Over  the  henvens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  nhowerK  of  blessings  down, 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  gnus  the  mountsins  ciowi^ 
And  com  in  vnllpys  (jrow. 

5  His  ptendy  counnels  change  the  fte« 

Of  the  declininsr  year; 
He  bids  the  run  cut  short  his  me* 
And  wintry  days  appear. 


PBAhMB, 

I  His  boHif  ipost,  hln  fk/eej  (mow,  ;  ii 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  sU^ams  forbear  to  iow, 
In  iey  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  tpow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gaies  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word ; 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sorereign  Lord. 

47«  PoiTRTn  VERSION.  V.  id-^oa  L.  M. 

Summer  and  winter. 

1  BLESS,  O  thou  western  world,  thy  God, 
And  make  his  honors  known  abroad ; 
He  bids  the  sea  before  thee  flow; 
Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  theo-so« 

8  Thy  children  are  secure  and  blest; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest; 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat 

3  Th]^  changing  seasons  he  ordainsi 
Thine  early  and  thy  latter  rains ; 
His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  fW>st  he  strews  the  ground : 
His  hail  descends  with  cJiettterinff  soond} 
Where  is  the  man  bo  va  nlv  bok£ 
That  dares  defy  his  dreadful  cold  ? 

5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow  , 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  ^— 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  caU  thy  children  to  his  praise. 

6  To  aU  thy  sons  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known : 
H«  Ssith  not  thus  revealed  his  word 
To  every  land :  praise  ye  the  Lord* 


|4S>  rtRltT  VERBIaN.    v.i-ca^u^M.  El. 

Unvtr—i  prmim  la  Omi. 

1  YE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  ftnd  km, 
And  offer  notes  dirine 

To  your  Creator'a  praiae. 
Ye  holy  thropg  [      In  worida  of  li^it 

Of  angela  bti^t,  [     Begin  the  Kng. 

2  Thou  miD  vith  dazzling  my^ 

And  moon  that  nil'at  the  ni^t, 
Shine  to  youc  Maker'i  pmiae. 

With  atara  of  twioklins  lisDt. 
Hii  power  declare,  |      And  clouds  that  Ay 

Y«  nooda  on  high,  |      In  empty  air. 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  gloriouH  order  eland ; 
Or  in  Bwift  courses  move, 

By  his  HUpreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word,        I      From  nothing  sunt 
And  all  their  frame         |      To  praise  the  Lori 

4  Ye  vapors,  hail  and  snow. 

Praise  ye  th'  almighty  Lord, 

And  stormy  winds  that  blow 

To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine,  I      Let  earth  adora 

Or  thunders  roar,  |     His  hand  divUw. 

5  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  ubove; 
He  brings  hia  people  neai, 

And  maices  them  taste  his  lors. 
While  earth  and  sky       j      Hia  aainta  ahall  raiae 
Attempt  his  praise,         |      His  honors  high. 

148.  SECOND  VBRBION.    V.  1-&  B.  1 

1  LBT  every  creature  join 
To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heavenly  hoals,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  hia  name  abroad. 
S  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 
And  moor  wiUi  paler  raya, 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkhnc  fluna^ 
Bhine'to  your  Maker's  i^aise. 
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3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 

And  fixed  their  wondrouB  frame; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  more^ 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  Tapon,  when  ye  rise, 

Or  fall  in  showers  or  mow, — 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  die 
Wm  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 

Hift  honors  be  expressed ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  his  savmg  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

,SS»  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1-4,  7,  8, 11—14.  L.  It 

•     ]  LOUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell 
Let  heaven  begin  the  soleom  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

8  The  Lord — how  absolute  he  reigns! 
Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee^ 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains, 
iuid  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  oe. 

S  Hiffh  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell. 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss : 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun !  and  tell 
How  dim  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreaoful  praise  declare ; 
Let  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
FUl  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  elouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agroe 

To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  Ire ; 
Let  m&  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea, 
fai  this  eternal  song  conspire. 


PSAUU. 

6  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  toogoiL 

When  nature  all  around  yon  aings? 

0  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young. 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  IdngBt 

7  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praiaOi 
And  sound  it  lofly  as  his  thronct 

8  Jehovah — 't  is  a  glorious  word ! 

O  may  it  dwelTon  every  tongue ! 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

9  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  lore. 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ; 
From  all  below^  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord! 

1418*  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1-^8— 1&  G 

Unwerttal  praise  to  Chd. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord;  on  every  height 

Songs  to  his  glory  raise j 
Ye  angel  hosts,  ye  stars  of  ni^t, 
Join  in  immortal  praise. 

2  O  fire  and  vapor,  hail  and  snow, 

Ye  servants  of  his  will ; 
O  stormy  winds,  that  only  blow 
His  mandates  to  fblfiU ; — 

3  Mountains  and  rocks,  to  neaven  IhttI  riK 

Fair  cedars  of  the  wood ; 
Creatures  of  life  that  winff  the  ■kiei^ 
Or  track  the  plains  for  food  \ — 

4  Judges  of  nations ;  kings,  whose 

Waves  the  proud  scepter  high ; 
O  youths  and  virgins  or  the  land ; 
O  age  and  infancy ; — 

5  Praise  ye  his  name,  to  whom  alone 

All  homage  should  be  given, 
WhoBC  g\oTy^  \tom  \W  cXatcv^ 
Spreadft  'w\A'&  o*et  %«t>3cv  vn^^V^ 


'^.  MnHvnMOM.  ».i-«,u,w. 

I^e  he&Tepa.  adoi 
in  the  heifcm; 
e  before  turn  j 


I  PRAISE  the  Lord!  ]^e  heaveiu 
PisiflB  huh,  ukfols  io  ~* 

Sua  and  moon,  rejoice  b , 

Pnuae  him,  all  jre  stars  of  Ugbt! 


2  Praiae  the  Lord — tor  he  hath  apoken  | 

Worida  hia  mightv  voice  obeyed  j 

Lawi  which  acver  aball  be  bnweiL 

For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord— for  he  is  glorious  t 

Never  shall  hit  promise  fail ; 
Ood  bath  made  his  saints  TJctoriou^ 
Bin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  PraiM  the  Ghtd  of  our  salratioB, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  prodaim) 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creatiaii, 
Laud  and  magni^  his  name  1 

Hallelujah,  AnMO. 


1  BBOIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay; 
Let  eaok  enraptured  thought  ol>By, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name ; 
Lo  1  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skie^ 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 
S  Thou  heaven  ofheavensj  his  vast  abode^ 
Te  clouds,  proelaim  your  Maker,  Qod,^ 

Te  thundePB.  sfmak  his  power : 
Lo !  on  the  lightning's  gleamy  wmg. 
In  triumph,  walks  th*  eternal  King  ^ 

Th'  asloDuhed  worlds  adore. 

S  Te  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
Tojoin  the  thunders  of  the  skies; 

nsise  him  who  bids  you  roll  ;— 
His  praise  in  sofler  notes  declare, 
Baen  whii^rine  breeze  of  yielding  tit, 

And  lireathe  it  to  the  soul 


isiff* 


.   S  The  Jtm,  the  people  of  hia  grace, 
Shalt  their  Redeemer  smg ; 
And  Gentile  natjona  jtHn  the  praiea, 
While  Zion  omie  her  King. 
3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  jnn, 
Whom  einnera  treat  with  scorn ; 
The  meek,  that  lie  despiaed  injluet, 
SalvBtion  shall  adorn. 


n  a  dying  b 
And  Uke  the  bouIb  in  glory  aing, 
For  Ood  ahall  raiae  the  deaX 
6  Then  hia  high  praiae  shall  fill  their  toogOM. 
Their  hand  ahaJII  wield  the  aword; 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  aong^ 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 
6  When  Chriat  the  judgment-seat  aacenda, 
And  bids  the  worlaappear, 
Thronea  are  prepared  for  all  hie  frienda, 
Who  humbly  loved  him  here. 

0#.  nBOT  VBRHKHt.   V.  I,  ^  8.  C.  M 

1  IN  Qod'a  own  h>uBe  pronounce  hia  praiaa; 
Hia  grace  he  there  reveals ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raiae, 
For  there  hia  glory  dwells. 
S  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 
While  you  rehearae  hia  deeda ; 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  eiceeda. 
3  AH  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 
Proclaim  your  Maker  bleat: 
Vet,  when  my  voice  e^nrea  in  dettHi, 
My  aoul  ahall  pnuae  him  beat 

9#.  BECOND  VBBglOM.    v.  1—4,  B.  Ii  M 

t  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord— let  praiee  emptor, 
In  hia  own  courts,  your  songa  of  joy] 
"Hie  ^aeiona  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 


2  Recount  kis  warki  in  clniiis  diWML  / 
His  wondrous  works— how  bright  tiiegf  a  m  I  I 
Praise  him  for  his  ahnighty  deeds, 

Whose  greatness  all  your  praise  eaeeeds 

3  Awake  the  trumpet's  piercing  sound, 
To  spread  3rour  sacred  pleasures  round ; 
In  praise  awake  each  timeful  string, 
And  to  the  solemn  organ  sing. 

4  Let  idl,  whom  life  and  breath  inspire, 
Attend^  and  join  the  blissful  choilr : 
But  chiefly  ye,  who  know  his  word, 
Adore,  and  loye,  and  praise  the  Lord ! 

IffO*  THIRD  TESRBIOV,    V.  1-4.  &  M 

1  IN  Zion's  sacred  gatee. 

Let  hymns  of  praise  oegin, 
Where  acts  of  faith  and  love, 

With  ceaseless  beauty  shine. 
In  mercy  there,  I  Before  his  throiie 

While  God  is  known,  |  With  songs  appear. 

2  In  heayen,  his  house  on  hi^ 

Ye  angels  lift  your  yoice ; 
Let  heayenly  harps  resound, 

And  happy  saints  rejoice. 
The  glories  sing,        I  With  pomp  diyhie, 
That  eyer  shine,        |  Around  your  Kuig. 

3  His  wondrous  acts  demand, 

His  wisdom  and  his  grace, 
The  labors  of  our  hands, 

And  transports  of  our  praise. 
Rehearse  his  name    I  Where'er  his  power 
To  every  shore,         |  His  works 

4  Let  Ihe  tramp's  martial  voice, 

Tne  timbrel's  sofler  sound. 
The  organ's  solemn  peal, 
Unit^  praise  resound. 


To  swell  the  song,    I  Let  man  em|rfoy 
With  highesl  \oy  ^     \  WSa  XnxAfiok  tan^ioaw 
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■jilted  w""  "*  ^^^  ye  "IBII. 
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ORDINART  PUBLIC  WOfiSHIP. 

INTEODUCTORy. 
I  OUR  heavenly  F&ther,  h«ar 


To  th«e  all  natioDs  bow. 

S  Thy  kingdom  came ;  ibj  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

Aa  aunts  and  Mraphim  (iilnU 

Thy  perfect  law  above. 

I  Our  daily  bread  aupply, 

White  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
Xbe  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  aa  we  forgive- 
i  Prom  daric  temptatioa'a  power, 
Prmn  Satan'i  wilee,  dfifend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  ua  to  the  end. 


OThemea  and  avth  ara  u 

At  At  iif  wiy  ^f  p-Mie  unrity. 

1  nt  thy  pieMoce  we  appaat ; 
Lord,  wa  love  to  woruup  hm, 
When,  within  the  vail,  we  meet 
Thae  upon  thy  meroy-seaL 


TItap  sui  jiqrrHl  Kula  ahall  bleae 
Thaik  we  Lord,  our  ri^teongnili 


2M  PUBUO    W0R8BIF. 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  aaeend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend : 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleaos ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  interceaes. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe. 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondroua  love 
Every  doubt  and  fecur  remoye. 

5  From  thy  house  when  we  retom, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn ; 
That,  at  evening,  we  may  say, — 

*  We  have  walked  with  God  to-day.' 

9m  Invocation.  Si*  Ti  Al  i 

1  IN  thy  name,  O  Lord !  assembling^ 
We  thy  people  now  draw  near : 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear ; 

Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

8  While  our  days  cm  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee : 
Cheered  by  hope,  ana  dailv  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  oe ; 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we 


3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
All  thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  or  enjoyment  greater 
Than  they  could  conceive  befbie : 

PuQ  enjoyment, — 
Full,  and  pure,  for  evermore. 

4»  Jer.  xxix.  13L 

1  LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O  do  not  our  suit  dis^n ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend, 
In  eompassion  now  descend ; 

Fin  our  hearts  wvxhth^  'ns^  tlfc^o^ 
Tune  OUT  lipB  to  wag  ^i  '^ttwsfc. 


IN  rAODUCTORT. 

I  In  thine  own  aopointed  way, 
Here  we  seek  tnee,  here  we  stay , 
Lord,  we  cannot  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blesaing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afiord , 
Let  thy  Spint  now  impart 
Full  ndvation  to  each  heart ' 

Hotamuu  to  CkriaL  L.  P 

1  HOS ANNA  to  the  living  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  Kin^, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

8  Hosanna,  Lord !  thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  thy  saints  reply : 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3  O  Saviour  I  with  protecting  csure. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  name, 
Here  we  thy  parting  promise  claim. 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast 
Eternal !  bid  thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  thee ! 

5  So.  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Ckrisi  pretent  wherever  worahipped,  L.  II 

1  JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  tncy  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

8  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  ihe  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  coni^^ 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  Ykome. 


3  Qreat  Shepherd  of  thy  cboaen  fen  t 
Thy  fbnDCr  mereiea  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  WBiting  heuiB  proclaim 
The  sweetneM  of  tny  BAriag  owne. 

Chritft  jjnirnei  Am  jty  of  Mm  ftptt.  Im,  I 

1  OFT,  in  the  t«mplea  of  thy  grace, 

Thy  Baints,  O  Lord,  behold  thr  fnea ; 

And  oil  have  seen  thy  glory  shine, 

With  power  and  majeity  divine: — 
S  But  toon,  alftB  T  thine  abeence  moom, 

And  pray,  and  wish  thy  kind  retom ; 

Without  thy  life-inspiring  li^ht, 

'T  Ib  all  a  scene  of  gloomy  night. 
$  Betnm,  O  Lord,  thy  children  ciy. 

Our  graces  droop,  our  comforts  oie  } 

Return,  and  let  thy  glory  rfce 

Again,  to  our  admiring  eyes ; — 

4  Till  filled  with  light,  and  Joy,  and  lore, 
Thjr  courts  below,  like  those  above, 
Tnumphant  hallelujahs  raise, 

And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thy  praiss. 

H«i.  it  T.  O. 

1  COME,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saint^ 
Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While,  with  our  praises  and  oomplaiDtii, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

5  How  shonld  our  son^  like  those  Rbore, 

With  warm  devotjon  rise  ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wing*  oflors, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  I 

3  Come,  Lord,  thy  Ir.ve  alone  can  ralib 

In  us  the  neavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  pnlw. 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine. 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here. 

Till  life,  and  love,  antfjoy  divine 

A  beaveu  on  earth  appear. 


IimiO0OCTOXT. 

ft  Then  shall  our  hearta  enraptured  n^,-^ 
Come,  great  Redeemer,  come, 
Ad4  bring  the  bright,  the  glorioui  d&j, 
Thai  eaUi  thf  cnildren  horns. 


With  ravereDee  and  with  h 
Though  duBi  and  aahe*  in  thf  nght, 
We  may,  we  man,  draw  near. 
8  Ood  of  oil  grace,  we  come  to  thee, 
With  broken,  contrite  bearta; 
Otve  what  thine  eye  delighta  to  aM,^ 
'  Tnilh  in  the  hiwonl  part*. 

3  Give  deep  humility;  the  •erne 

Of  gomy  (orrow  give ; 
A  ■trong,  deairing  confiaenoe 
To  eee  thy  face  and  live  ?— 

4  Patience,  to  wat^  and  wait,  and  weep, 

Though  metCT  uing  delay ; 
ConntpjOor  Cuating  nook  to  ksep, 
And  trtnt  ttiee,  inongn  flibn  May. 

ft  Give  theae,  and  (hra  th^  will  be  done: 
Thoa  rtrengthened  with  all  mi^t, 
We.  by  Ay  BpMt  and  ib^  Son, 
Snafi  pray,  and  pray  angfaL 

t.  /jn<Mti  M  th  htmm  ^  Sea.  B.  M 

1  COME  to  the  hooee  of  prayer, 
0  thou  afflicted,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  ahall  meet  thee  tbeie;— 
He  makei  Uiat  hmBe  hla  botoe. 
8  Come  to  the  hodae  of  pnuM, 
Te  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  nreet  accbrd  your  Toice*  raise, 
In  kiAdred  homage  bow. 

5  Te  aged,  hither  come, 

For  vi  ha»e  felt  hta  love ; 
Soon  ■hall  four  trembling  tongnee  be  domb 
1  our  iipi  forget  to  move* 


4  Ye  young,  before  hii  throao, 

Come,  bow  ;  your  voices  raise ; 

Let  nol  your  hearta  hie  praise  dumwn 

Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

11>  Turrnngniidlframlli^mirldlaaai.  L.  M.  IL 

Lqka  ilT.  ai. 

1  FORTH  fhnn  the  iaA  and  rtonoy  iky, 
Lord,  to  thine  Bitar'e  shade  we  fljr  i 
Forth  from  the  world,  ito  hope  aod  ten, 
Saviour,  we  aeek  thy  shelter  hera  i 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  wb  pray  j 
Turn  not,  O  Lord  1  tEy  gueate  away. 

2  Long  have  wa  roomed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  soaght  thy  rest  in  ram ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darknen  loat, 
Long  have  oar  aoale  been  tempaat-toaed: 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  eina  we  lay ; 

Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  gneati  away. 


Thye 

Through  the  creatton'a  frama. 
2  Natnre  in  every  dreK 

Her  humble  nomaoe  pay*) 
And  finds  a  thonsand  waym  V 

Thine  undiuembled  praise. 

y  soul  would 

To  her  Creator  U.  _ , 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  Ktais, 

And  pay  the  homage  due. 
4  Let  loy  and  worship  apend 

The  remnant  of  my  days. 
And  to  my  God  my  aoul  ascend 

In  aweet  perfumea  of  praisB. 

!•  Qai  pnMmi  in  In  Ivnut.    Ova.  xxriii.  IBv  17.         I 

1  LO,  Ood  is  here  I— let  us  adore  1 

And  own  how  dreadful  ia  thia  place  t 
Let  all  within  u   '    ' ' ' 


INTXODrCTOBT.  ■ 

S  Lix  Qod  ia  here  1 — him  day  and  niglil 
Uiiited  choirs  of  angela  aing: 
To  hiio,  «ntbroned  alMve  all  hei^t, 
Let  ninla  their  humble  ironbip  brin|. 

3  Lord  Qod  of  hosU!  O  may  our  pnuM 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill; 
Still  may  we  stand  oefore  thy  (he«, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  lovereign  wilL 


1  GOD  ia  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise  ; 

He  sees  our  inmogt  mind ; 
In  rain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  eriea, 
And  leave  our  sonls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocntea  are  known, 
Through  the  diaguiae  they  wear. 

3  Thdr  lined  eyes  aalute  the  akies, 

Their  bended  knees  the  ground ; 
Bat  God  ehhors  the  aacriGce, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  seard)  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 

Then  shall  1  stand  before  thy  face, 

And  find  acceptance  there. 

B>  TViH  iwnAy  <««yii*g»  aet^ltd.  L.  M 

1  O  THOn,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  psahnists'  sacred  harp  was  atrong, 
Whom  Idnga  adpred  in  sons  sublime. 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue  > 

S  Not  now  on  Zim's  height  alone 

The  Ikvored  worahipper  may  dweO, 
Nor  whore,  at  auhry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weaiy  by  the  patriareh'^B  well 

3  Fran  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  hcKven,  and  find  acceptance  therv. 


4  U  thou,  to  whom,  in  aocient  tima, 

The  holy  propnets'  harp  waa  atrangl 
To  tliee,  at  fast,  in  every  olime, 

SliatI  templea  nee,  and  praiw  be  KUig. 

!•  Thi  fltaium  af  pMit  mrtUp.  I 

1  AWAY  from  every  mortal  can, 
Away  froui  earth,  our  aoula  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  a&r, 
And  wait  and  worahip  near  thy  ae^ 

3  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  gnoe. 
We  see  thy  feet  and  we  adore  ; 
We  Koze  upon  thy  lovely  face, 
And  learn  (he  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  Father !  my  sou!  would  still  abide 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  aide; 
But  if  lay  feet  roust  hence  deport, 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  hgwi. 


1  HOW  charming  is  the  place. 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unvails  thebenuties  of  nis  fhce, 

And  sheds  bis  love  abroad  I 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces, 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  coronared  with  thw, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 


3  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat. 


4  To  him  their  prayers  and  criea 

Each  humble  soul  presents; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

5  To  them  his  sovereign  will 

He  gniciously  imparts; 
And  in  return  accepts,  with  unile^ 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 


iimoiyucTomT. 

6  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 
Within  thy  blest  aVode, 
Amoiurthe  childiren  of  thy  jzraoe, 
The  senrantA  of  my  uod. 

KwknrlMtion  to  praut  and  ikanJ^gtmng.  8.  M. 

1  STAND  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God,      .  ^ 
With  neart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  O  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brou^t, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  min£  inspire. 
And  wing  to  neaven  our  thought! 

3  Grod  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed. 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

4  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 

Stand  up.  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

Smnta  and  angd$  €ver  praumg  Chd.  7b. 

1  BONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang^ 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
'When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom , 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  awaVr- 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day: 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earai,— 
Bongs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  Bhall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  cornel 
No}  the  Siurch  delighta  to  raise 

Pmlnm,  ami  byrnxm,  and  songe  of  pn&M* 


PUBLIC    WOUSHIF. 

5  Saints  below,  mOi  heart  and  voico, 
Still  in  M)D|{s  of  pmise  rejoice; 
Learoing  liere,  hy  Taith  and  lore, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latut  breath, 
Song;s  of  praise  shall  conquer  dcatt; 
Then,  amid  eternal  Joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powon  employ. 


1  LIFT  up  to  Qod  the  voice  of  preiw, 
Whose  breath  our  souls  iru^red ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  antbem  ndaa, 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praiae. 
Whose  goodnesa,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  moment,  as  it  fliea, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

3  Lii^  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  whom  salvation  flows, 
Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
Which  liffhts  through  darkest  shades  oTi 
To  realms  oreniUess  day. 

91.  TTu  •Stiiv  giKdifa  crliinlti. 

1  HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored  ; 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fkil; 
Hail,  celeatial  goodness,  hoU  t 

S  Though  unwortliv  of  tliine  ear, 
Yet  our  hallelujahs  hear : 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  uirone  we  mag, 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Quide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way; 
Then  on  higli  we  '11  joyful  raiM 
Songs  of  everlasting  praise. 


IMTKODVCTORY. 

4  Lord,  thy  mercicB  never  bil ; 
Hail,  ceTestiEkl  goodoeM,  hail  I 

e  adored. 

I.  1  Cbnn.  uii.  10-13. 

1  BLEST  be  ihou,  O  Ood  orimaL 

Thou,  our  Father,  and  our  Lma  1 
Bleat  thv  majeaty  forever  I 
£vBr  be  thy  name  adored. 

2  Thine,  O  Lord,  are  power 

Gloiv,  victory,  are  thine  own ; 

All  ia  tnuie  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Over  all  thy  boaDdleas  throne. 

'4  Riche*  come  of  thee,  and  honor, 
Power  and  might  to  thee  helraig; 
Thine  it  ia  lo  make  ub  proaper. 
Only  thine  lo  make  lu  strong. 
4  Lord,  to  thee,  thon  God  of  mercy, 
Hymna  of  gratitude  we  raiae ; 
To  thy  nuns,  forever  gloriona. 
Ever  we  addreae  onr  praiae ! 
I,  Pi.  mtU.  I,  II.  O 

1  O  ALL  ye  landa,  r^dce  in  Ood, 
Sing  praiaea  to  hu  name; 
Let  aU  the  earth,  with  one  aeeord, 
Hia  wiHidrous  acta  proclaim. 
9  And  let  hia  faithfnl  semuita  (dl 
How,  bv  redeeming  love, 
Their  Mmii  are  aaved  frcMn  death  and  heD, 
To  ahare  the  joya  above ; — 
8  Ten  how  the  Holy  Bpiri^i  grace 
Fwbida  their  <^t  to  slide : 
And,  oa  tbey  ran  the  Christian  nee, 
Tonchaafee  to  be  their  goide. 
4  O  then,  rejoice,  and  shout  for  joy, 
Te  ntnwKned  or  the  Lord; 
Beonteful  praiae  yonr  aweet  employ i 
Wa  preaence  yonr  reward. 


30)1  PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 

g^^  ExliBrUiiail»fnitt.  lU  dl  1 

L  YE  servants  or  God,  your  Maater  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonijerful  luune ; 
The  namr  all-vie torioua  ofJesui  extol; 
Hia  kingdom  is  glorioua,  he  rules  over  alL 

3  Goo  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  lo  save ; 
And  still  he  ia  nigh — his  presence  we  bav«; 
The  great  congregalion  liis  triumph  shnll  ting, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesue  our  king. 

3  Solvation  to  God,  vho  iits  on  the  throne^ 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  llie  Son  : 
The  prvinee  af  Jcsub  tho  nnscU  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  fuces,  and  tvorship  the  Lamb 

A  Then  let  uh  adore,  and  give  him  hia  right. 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might; 
All  honor  and  rilesfiing.  with  angela  abore, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  inBnite  love. 

9A.  Pwilni  cilHii.  H.  I 

1  TO  your  Creator,  God, 

Yonr  great  preserver,  nuee, 
Ye  creatures  of  hia  hand, 

Your  highest  notes  of  praiae : 
Let  every  voice  I  His  name  adore, 

Proclaim  hie  power,      j  And  loud  rejoice. 

2  Let  every  creature  join 

To  celebrate  hia  name. 
And  all  their  various  powers 

Assist  th'  esalted  theme : 
Let  nature  raise,  1  A  general  aang 

Prom  every  ton^e,      |   Of  grateful  prain. 

3  But  O !  from  human  tonraea 

Should  nobler  praises  Row ; 
And  every  thankiul  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow ; 
Your  voices  raise,  |   Ahove  the  rest ; 

Ye  highly  blest  I  |  Declare  hia  prsiM. 

4  Assist  me,  gracious  Godl 

My  heart,  my  voice  inspire ; 
Then  shall  1  grateful  join 

The  univeraal  choir : 
Thjr  grace  can  raise     1  And  tune  my  nog 
My  beaA  my  tim([a«,  \  To  Ifvely  piua. 


UrTBODOCTORT. 


1  PRAISB  tile  Lord,  who  reigm  abore, 

And  keeps  hia  courlt  below; 
Praise  bin)  Tar  his  boundless  love, 

And  all  his  greatneM  show. 
Pi^se  him  Tor  hia  noble  deedi ; 

Rraiae  hhn  for  hii  mntchleai  power ) 
Him,  from  -whom  all  f^ood  proceeds, 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

8  Pnbtiah,  spread  to  all  around 

The  great  Immanuel's  name ; 
Let  the  gorrpel  trumpet  Bound. 

The  I^noe  of  peace  procJtum. 
Pralae  htm,  every  tuneful  string: 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art, 
AH  the  power  ofmusic  bring, 

The  muno  of  the  heart 

3  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  livs, 

Let  every  creature  aing ; 
QloTj  to  our  Saviour  give, 

And  homage  to  our  Kinj;. 
Boflowed  beliiB  name  beneath, 

As  in  heaven,  on  earth  adored ; 
Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath, 

L*t  all  things  praise  the  L«n4. 

BnMing  o/tv  At  JZrfy  afirit.  I 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenlyDon^ 
With  all  thy  quickenins  powsn ; 
Bondle  a  flame  of  eocred  u>ve 
In  theae  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

9  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys; 
Oar  sonb  con  neither  Hy,  nor  gu, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

'   3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  mngi 
In  vain  wa  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannoa  languish  on  our  longae% 
And  <rar  devotion  dies. 


PUBLIC     WORBBIF. 

4  Dear  Lord  1  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rale  1 
Our  love  BO  faint,  m  cold  to  thoo, 
And  thine  to  ub  m>  great  7 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powsmj 
Come,  «bed  ahniad  a  Saviour*!  Ian, 
And  that  shall  kindle  oon. 


1  SAFELY  through  another  week, 

Ood  has  brought  us  on  our  inji 
Let  UB  now  a  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to^lay: 
Day  or  all  the  week  the  beat, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  nan 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  ain  and  Bhama ; 
Prom  our  worldly  cares  set  fra(^ — 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  prsiae ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near: 
May  thy  gloiy  meet  our  eyea. 

While  we  m  thy  house  appear: 
Here  ofibrd  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
or  our  everlasting  resL 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Wake  our  minds  to  raptnies  unrt 
Let  thy  vicloriea  abound, — 

Unrepenting  aoula  subdue : 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 

I,  Tlu  SabbiUk 

1  ANOTHER  aix  days'  work  is  dou ) 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest: 
Improve  me  d&y  thy  God  hath  bleand. 


tMTRO  Dire  TOST.  S 

S  O  that  our  ifaoughta  and  thanlca  may  rin^ 
Aa  zroterul  iocenie  to  the  skies ; 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  eweet  rapow, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feela  it  knows  I 

3  Ttu»  bearenly  calm,  within  the  breaat, 
Ib  the  dear  pledge  of  gInrioUB  reat, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  Temaiu ; 
The  end  of  cores,  the  end  of  poina. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away; 
How  sweet,  a  sabbath  thus  to  apeod, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  I 


I  WELCOME,  aweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  Uie  Lord  arise, 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  bnaat, 

And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

S  The  kins'  himself  somes  near, 
And  (easts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

t  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  Qod,  my  God,  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days, 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 


And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


1  WELCOME— deii^lful  mora, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return  ;— 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest ; 
Fnm  the  low  train  of  mortal  loy% 
1  Mnr  tq  rMoh  immortal  joys. 


FDBLIC    WOKSHIF. 


8  Now  mav  the  king  descwid, 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace; 
Tivf  Bcepter,  Lord,  extend, 
While  sainta  oddreM  thy  &c«; 


3  Deicend,  celeatial  Dove, 

With  ail  thy  quickenioff  powen ) 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours ; 
Tlien  aliall  my  Boal  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbalhs  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

S9.  Tlu  das  0/ huh,  rau  « 

1  AGAIN  returns  the  day  of  holr  reat. 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovah  talvt. 
When,  like  hit  own,  he  bade  oar  labon  ca— ^ 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

S  Let  UB  devote  this  eonBecrated  day 
To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  leam  obey ; 
So  ihall  he  hear,  when  fervently  wa  raiae 
Our  suppIicBtioHR  and  our  aonga  of  praiao. 

3  Father  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confido, 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  prec^togoll 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  oar  Vneaa, 
Qlory  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end. 


O  may  our  bouIb  adoring  own 
The  grace  that  ealls  ns  to  thy  throafc 
St  Omniecient  Godi  thy  piercing  ere 

Can  every  secret  thought  ezpton; 
May  worldly  cares  our  bnsoma  fly, 

And  where  thou  art  intrude  no  moral 
O  maj  thy  grace  our  spirita  move, 
And  fix  our  minda  on  uiinga  abore ! 


iHTKODUCTORI.  $fB 

3  OraU  God,  thy  powerful  aid  uofagt, 

And  bid  thy  word,  with  li£t,  dirino^ 
Eduoj^  the  ear — aiul  warm  the  heut; 

Then  sliall  the  day  indeed  be  thine: 
Then  slioU  our  «ouU  adoring  own 
The  gnee  that  ealla  us  to  thy  throna. 

4.  Tit  graer  of  Ai  Hpiri  la^ltna  ii  mnk^  O.  N. 

I  SPIRIT  of  truth  !  on  thia  thy  day, 
To  thee  for  help  we  ery. 
To  studs  oa  through  the  oreary  way 
of  dark  mortali^. 
S  We  aak  not,  Lord,  the  doren  flame, 
Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
Bat  kmg  thy  praisea  to  proclaim] 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 
S  No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  eai, 
No  myHtic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  neaf. 
And  Dlees  thee  in  oar  prayer. 
4  When  tongues  shall  ceaae,  aod  power  decay, 
And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  thoQ  thy  trembling  Berranta  atay, 
With  faith,  nod  hope,  and  love. 

1  BLEST  morning,  whose  first  openliig  rqra 

Beheld  our  rising  Ood, 
niat  saw  hini  triumph  o'er  the  don. 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  Id  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  dries  had  brcogfat 

The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 
S  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  foTM 

To  hold  our  Lord,  in  vain ; 
The  steeping  conqueror  arose, 

And  bnrst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almi^^i^  I^jrd, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay. 
And  loud  hoeannas  shall  jvoolanB 
Tha  Irinmph  of  the  day. 


b  Salvation  and  unmaTtBl  pniae 
To  our  victorioiu  King  t 
Let  be&ven  oiul  earth,  and  rocka  aad  Mi^ 
With  glad  hoBonnas  ring. 

B.  Tlu  day  e/  Claift  Htt^ntaim.  C 

1  AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

AwakoB  the  kindling  ray, 

Unaeaia  the  eyelids  of  ibe  morn, 

And  poun  increaaing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  waa  that  which  wniit 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom! 
U  wlut  a  sun,  which  broke  thi«  day 
Triumphant  fi-oni  the  tomb  ! 

3  The  powen  of  doxknew  leagued  in  ralB, 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  deatE; 
He  Bhook  their  kingdom  when  he  fisU, 
By  hia  expiring  breath. 

4  And  now  his  conquering  chariot  wheab 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies ; 
Broken  beneath  his  powerful  oroM, 
Death's  iron  scepter  liea. 

5  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannaa  aung ; 
Let  gladneaa  dwell  in  every  hear^ 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  voicea  join 

To  hail  thia  happy  mom ; 
Which  ecallera  bfessinga  from  its  wioga, 
On  nationa  yet  unbom. 

r.  Msrk,  in.  0.  E 

1  AWAKE,  our  droww  aoult, 

Shake  off  each  alothful  band; 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  nobleat  aonn  demand  t 
AuBpicioua  mom,  thy  bliMfhl  raja 
Bri^t  eeraplis  hail  m  tonga  ofpnin. 
S  At  thv  approaching  dawn. 

Reluctant  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  oflife, 

Ila  daric  domains  confined; 
Th*  an^lic  host  around  him  bendi, 
And  mtd  their  shouts  the  God  ai ' 


IHTXDDDCTO&T. 

}  '  AB  hsil,  triumphaDt  LordI' 
Heaven  witb  tiosanaas  rin^ ; 
While  earth,  in  humbler  Btrauu, 


Thnmgh  endlest  jreara  to  live  and  ralgo. 

4  Gird  on,  zreat  God,  th^  iword, 

Aacenathy  conquermg  car, 
White  justice,  tmthj  aniTlove, 

Maintain  the  glonous  war ; 
Victorioaa  thou,  thy  foes  •halt  tread, 
And  lin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

5  Hake  bare  thy  potent  arm. 

And  wing  tn'  unerring  dart, 
With  lalutarv  pangB, 

To  each  rebeUiona  heart; 
Then  dying  souls  for  life  ihall  me, 
NamerauB  aa  drop*  of  morning  dew. 

1  Cof.  CT,  80.  1 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  ie  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day : 

He  endured  the  croee  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2  Lo  I  he  rises,  mighty  King ! 
Where,  O  deathl  is  now  thy  sting  t 
Lo !  he  claims  his  native  sky  I 
Grave  I  where  is  thy  victory? 


With  your  riaen  Saviour  riw ; 
Claim  with  him  the  purchased  sUea. 
4  ChrUt^  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-dajr. 
Our  tnumphant  holv  day ; 
Iiond  the  song  of  victory  raise ; 
Shout  the  greet  Redeemer's  prain. 

K  Prarw  far  m  bUamg  «  (Ac  Ir^k.  C.  K 

Luke,  TiiL  B— IS. 
O  OOD I  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 

By  trbtan  the  harvest  blessed ; 
Whnw  word,  Uke  manna  showered  ftoB  hettvw 
Is  pleated  in  our  breast, — 


S  Preserve  it  feam  the  puring  feat, 

And  idnnderera  of  the  Mr, 

The  anltty  eon'a  inten^er  heat, 

And  thotni  of  worldiy  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  itm 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply ; 

The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  aown, 

ShalT  ripen  in  the  «ky. 


1  SOFTLY  fadei  the  twilight  tw 
Ofthe  holy  Sabbath  day; 
Gently  as  lire's  setting  ran, 
When  the  christian's  course  ia  nm. 

3  Pence  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
'T  is  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  the  neace  within, 
When  his  people  rest  from  wi. 

3  Still  the  Spirit  lingen  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  commiinion  with  the  sMea, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Saltbaths  be 
Days  of  pence  and  joy  in  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repoee^ 
Where  tlie  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  doM. 

For  thf  opening  t^  nehing  Hrvie^ 

1  GOD  of  the  sun-light  honrL  bow  ad 
Would  evening  shadow!  be. 
Or  night,  in  deeper  sable  clad,— 
If  aught  were  dark  to  thee  I 
3  How  moumfully  that  golden  gleBB 
Would  touch  the  tiioughtfui  hearty 
If,  with  its  soil,  retiring  beam, 
We  saw  thy  love  depart 
3  But  ttough  the  gathering  gtoom  nMgr 
Those  gentle  rays  awlule, 
Tet  they  who  m  thy  house  aUda^ 


nrrBODucTOBT. 

4  Then  lot  enKtion's  volume  don, 
Ttungh  every  page  be  brigjiti 
On  diiM,  sttll  open,  we 


Wittan 


ve  rapoeo 
delight 


Tlttal^iihiMiKidoiififiim. 

1  FOR  the  meroiei  of  the  day, 
For  this  reet  upnin  our  way, 
Thaaka  to  thee  aloiie  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth  and  King  of  heaven. 

S  Cold  our  eervicea  have  been, 
Hiogled  every  praver  with  nn : 
But  thon  cROHt  ana  wilt  Torgive; 
By  thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

3  While  thiB  tliomy  path  we  tread, 
May  thy  love  our  footsteps  lead ; 
When  our  journey  here  u  pa>^ 
Hay  we  rest  with  thee  at  last. 

4  Let  these  earthly  labbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  oar  joys  above ; 
While  their  ste^  thy  childrrai  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 


1  FREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns 
To  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devodon  bums; 
How  lan;^iil  are  its  flames ! 

9  Aecept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 
Onr  frailties.  Lord,  forgive; 
We  would  he  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Inereaae,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  upi 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end } — 

4  Whore  we  shall  brenthe  in  heavenly  ur, 

With  heavenly  Inslcr  shine, 

Betbre  the  throne  of  Ood  vppear, 

And  (^ast  or  love  divine  j— 


PUBLIC   womsBip. 

5  Where  we,  in  high  •oiaphie  aliaini^ 
Shall  all  our  powera  einpti^: 
Delighted  range  th'  ethereal  pmliii^ 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy. 

,       TVjintfn/y  SaUalh  antkipaltd.    Hab.  ir.ft         LI 

1  THINE  earthly  Sabbatlu,  Lord,  m  hm, 
But  there's  s  nobler  rest  abore; 
To  tbat  our  weary  Boula  aqnre. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  etroag  aeaire. 

S  No  more  fatigae,  no  more  dinroM, 
Nor  nn,  dot  death  shall  reach  the  [dace ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  acMiga 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongoeik 

3  No  mde  alarms  of  raging  foa  ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repow ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  ran, — 
But  sacrM,  high,  sternal  doob. 


Fain  would  we  leave  this  weaiy  roadi 
And  sleep  in  death  to  test  widi  God. 


THE  SCRIPTURES 

1  >T  WAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspb<B, 

And  warm  their  hearts  with  hearenly  fire. 

2  Great  Ood  I  mine  eyes  with  pleaaarv  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 
There  mr  Redeemer's  fhce  I  tee, 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 


Hare  I  can  fix  my  hope  seotirsi 
Thb  11  thy  tiord— aid  must  «iMv 


THE    SCmr TURKS.  A 

I  GOU,  in  the  goipel  of  hii  Sod, 
Makei  hU  etemN  counaela  known  | 
'T  ia  here  hi*  richest  mercy  ■hinei^ 
And  truth  ia  drawn  in  raireat  Iinea> 

5  Here  ainnera  of  a  humble  frame 

May  uute  hie  grace,  and  learo  hia  nune; 
'T  u  writ  in  charactera  of  blood, 
Sererelf  just,  immenaelr  good. 

3  Here  Jeraa,  in  ten  thoueand  wan 
Hia  eoul-attracting  chamu  dvplafi^ 
Elecounta  hia  poverty  and  palna, 
And  tella  hia  love  in  melting  atraln^ 

4  Wiadora  ita  dictatea  here  imparta. 

To  form  onr  mindi,  to  cheer  our  twarta; 
It*  influence  makes  the  einner  lire, 
It  bida  the  drooping  aaint  revive. 

6  Our  raging  paaaiooa  it  controla, 
And  e<mifort  yields  to  contrite  lonlaj 
It  bring*  a  better  worid  to  view. 

And  guidea  ua  all  our  journey  tnmngfa. 

6  May  this  bleat  volume  ever  lie 
CloM  to  my  heart,  and  near  mine  mf», 
Till  life'a  laat  hour  my  aoul  engage, 
And  ba  my  choaen  heritage  I 

Tit  •mffirimy  e/llulielg  leriptwm.  O. 

I  LADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  oTfean. 
1  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  not  a  gliropae  of  hope  ^ipean. 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

5  The  volume  of  my  Father^  gntM 

Doea  all  my  grief  aaanage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  SaviooPa  fluM 
Almaat  in  every  page. 

8  TUa  ia  the  field  where  hidden  liei^ 
The  pearl  of  price  imknown ; 
That  merchant  u  divinelr  wiae, 
Who  makea  the  peari  nii  own. 


PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 


4  Here  consecrated  watnr  flows, 
To  aaencii  my  thirst  sf  sin ) 
Hers  tne  fair  tree  of  knowiedgs  gnm% 
Nor  danger  dwells 


5  Thifl  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  stiift^ 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  O  may  thy  counsels,  migh^  Gkx!, 

My  rovmg  feet  commana ; 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happy  road. 
That  leads  to  thy  nght  hand. 

^8«  ^^  excdUncy  of  the  holy  teriptum.  i 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines  1 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here,  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhausdess  riches  find ; 
Riehes  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

9  Here,  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grown 
And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here,  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voies 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  aronnd ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  jovs 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  these  heavenlv  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light 

6  Divine  instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thoM  forever  t\cw  \ 
Teach  me  \d\ov^  \!ik!1{  fs^nx^^^««t^ 
And  ^ew  m^  ^wwwt  i&\«wu 


1  A  QLORT  cnlda  the  muinA  pago, 
Hajettic,  Gke  the  mm  j 
It  gives  a  light  to  eveiy  age ; — 
n  give*,  batboiTDTn  dodb. 


Ill  lni£e  upon  the  ni , 

They  riae  bat  never  aet 

3  Let  ererliutiiig  thmnks  be  thine, 

For  each  a  bright  diiplaj, 
Am  makea  a  world  of  darkneM  ifalnB 
With  beams  o[  heavenly  ity. 

4  My  Boitl  rejoicei  to  pumue 

The  Btepe  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  DreakB  upon  my  view, 
Jn  Brighter  worlds  abora. 

pMlplciii.  105. 

1  HOW  preciooB  is  the  hook  4>nne, 


By  imipiration  given  1 
Sri^t  ar  -  > *-  ■'~" 


„ m  a  lamp  iia  doctrinea  ihine 

To  gnide  oar  aonla  t«  hearen. 
2  It  tweedy  cheers  onr  drooping  heiin^ 
In  this  dark  vale  of  teaia ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy.  it  still  impart^ 
And  qnelis  our  ruing  fean. 
i  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedioua  ni^t 
Of  life,  shall  guide  uar  way ; 
Till  we  behold  ue  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

Tlu  riata  ^  OtiTt  wrd.  a 

I  LET  avarice,  flvm  shore  to  ahore, 
Her  favorite  god  purrnie ; 
Thy  word,  O  t^rd,  we  vfdtia  mors 
Than  India  or  Pern. 
S  Here  mines  of  hnowledge,  lore,  uMJoy. 
Are  opened  to  onr  sl^t : 
Vbe  pareat  gtdd  witbont  aUoyi 
AbA  gmm  dMnely  bright 
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3  The  coniuela  of  redeemina  oraes 

Tbeae  sacred  leavM  nololdi 
And  here  the  Saviour^  lovely  ftee 
Our  raptured  eyex  behold. 

4  Here  light,  deacendinc  fram  BboTB, 

Direcli  our  doubtful  feet; 

Here  promwea  of  heavenly  lore 

Our  ardent  wiahea  meet. 

5  Our  numeroVR  griefs  are  here  redrcMod, 

And  all  our  wanta  supplied ; 
-  Nou^t  we  can  ask  to  make  ua  blea^ 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

6  For  these  inestimable  gains, 

That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  p*in% 
Assured  that  we  shall  6nd ! 

,  Tlu  paumr  ^  iIk  gofpd.  L.I 

1  THIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  Ion, 
Sent  to  the  nations  from  above ; 
JehovEkh  here  resolves  to  ehow 
What  hie  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mmd ; 

This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtoea  eaa 
Restore  the  ruined  creature,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice  and  live ; 

Dry  bones  are  raised  and  clothed  afrwl^ 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  fledl. 

4  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  nate  me  toog 
The  word  that  saves  me,  doth  coffaga 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 


OOD. 


B.  OnlMnnkuwrk:  UM. 

1  THERE  ie  a  Ood— all  nature  speaka, 

Through  earth,  and  air,  and  bmh,  and  Mmi 
See — from  the  clouds  his  f^ry  breu^ 
When  the  fim^ieuita  t&  moraLag  rin. 


OOD.  tlT 

8  The  rifling  ran.  aerenely  bright 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extenaed  frame, 
Inocribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
Hifl  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

8  Ye  duions  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confess  the  footstene  of  your  Qod; — 
And  bow  before  him — and  adore. 

94^0  Ineompr^uiuStUnen  of  Chd,  Lt  If. 

1  WHAT  finite  power,  with  ceaseless  toil. 

Can  fathom  the  eternal  mind  ? 
Or  who  th'  almighty  Three  in  One, 
By  searching  to  perfection  find  1 

2  Angels  and  men  in  vain  may  raise. 

Harmonious,  their  adoring  songs; 
The  laboring  Uiought  sinks  down  oppressed, 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

3  Yet  woald  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 

A  portion  of  his  ways  to  smg ; 
And  mingling  with  his  meanest  works, 
My  humble,  grateful  tribute  bring. 

.  Job,  XL  7.  L.  M. 

1  GREAT  God !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laooring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  so^ht, 
8aeh  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find, 
Or  fblly  trace  ^y  boundless  mind. 

8  Tet,  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ;  ^ 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine. 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

4  O  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  srace ; 
Explore  thy  tacred  name,  and  still 

OD  to  know  and  do  thy  wili  \ 
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2  >TMbigbaah«aT«a,  tiadMpulMlli 
And  what  can  morttua  know  or  toll  1 
Hia  giory  apreads  beyond  the  ak^. 
And  all  the  sbining  worlds  on  hi^i. 

3  God  ia  a  King  of  power  ankoown  ; 
Firm  are  the  ordera  of  his  throne; 
If  he  reaolve,  who  dare  oppoa^ 

Or  aak  him  why  or  what  ne  Aoemi 

4  He  frownB,  and  darkness  reila  the  moQB 
The  fhinting  nin  grows  dim  fit  noaa ; 
Thfl  mllBTs  of  heaven's  starry  rorf 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  repnoT. 


B7>  7^  dhiiiu  jm/Kdmu.  H.  1 

1  THE  Lord  JehovBh  reigns: 

His  throne  is  baill  on  nlgh| 

The  garment*  he  assumes, 

Are  light  and  majesty. 

His  sforiea  shine  |      No  morttl  ey« 

With  beams  so  bright,    |      Can  bear  the  right. 

i  The  thunders  of  hii  htmd 

Keep  the  *ride  world  in  awa  t 
Hie  wrath  and  juatiee  ataod 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  lore         I      His  truth  cenAna 
Resolves  to  blem,  {      And  seals  the  frae& 

3  Through  all  hia  ancient  wcMks 
Surprising  wisdom  shinea, 
n_p      j_ .      nfwm  of  he" 
their  cursed  d_ 
Hia  great  deer^ML 
"' elgn  wOL 
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4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father,  and  my  Friend  ?  • 
I  love  hk  name,  I     Join  aD  aij  Muran^ 

I  lore  his  word ;  |     And  praiae  Oa  Lord. 

1^^  Om  MIT  JMWt  MM  MM*  I«>  M. 

1  THOU,  Lord,  of  all  the  parent  art| 

Of  all  thinffs  thou  alone  the  end : 
On  thee  still  Ix  our  wavering  heart; 
To  thee  let  all  our  actions  tend. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  light;  thy  nathre  ray 

No  change,  nor  shadow  ever  knows; 
To  oar  dark  souls  thy  light  display, 
The  glory  of  thy  face  disclose. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  love ;  the  fountain  thoa 

Whence  mercy  unexhausted  flowv ; 
On  barren  hearts,  O  shed  it  now, 
And  make  the  desert  bear  the  rose ! 

4  So  shall  our  every  power  to  thee 

In  love  and  holy  service  rise ; 
And  body,  soul^  and  spirit  be 
Thy  ever-living  sacrifice. 

f0^  Jehovah,  auprtnu.  Js,  HL 

t  ETERNAL  God— almighty  cause 

Of  earth,  and  sea,  and  worlds  unknown ; 
AH  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws, 
AH  thmgs  depend  on  thee  alone. 

V  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 
Of  all,  within  itself,  possessed ; 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands  i 
Thou,  from  thyself  alone,  art  blest 

3  To  thee  alone,  ourselves  we  owe. 

To  thee  alone,  our  homage  pay  \ 
AH  other  gods  we  disavow, 
l)eny  tlteir  claim,  renounce  their  sway. 

4  Spread  thy  ^eat  name  through  every  lan^ 

All  idolnleities  dethrone ; 
Bnbdne  the  world  to  thy  command^ 
And  reign,  an  thou  art— God  alooik 


PQBLtO    WORSHIP. 


J  GREAT  God !  how  infinite  art  thon. 
,  What  worthleM  womu  aro  we  I 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creaturM  bow, 
And  pay  their  praJM  to  the«. 

i  Thr  throae  elenitU  age«  ctood, 
Ere  «eaa  or  atari  were  mads : 
Thou  art  the  ever-livine  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  oead. 

3  EtarnitT,  with  all  iti  year*, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appean — 
Great  God  I  there 's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  Uvea  through  vnriona  acene*  an  dn 

And  vexed  with  trifling  carea; 
While  thine  eternal  thonght  mcrrw  on 
Thine  undisturbed  aSaira. 

5  Great  Ood  I  how  infinite  art  thoa  I 

What  worthleM  wonns  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creature*  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 


1  GREAT  Former  of  this  vmnous  ftvn^ 
Our  souls  adore  thine  awfiil  nama, 
And  bow  and  trennble  whDe  they  pnlst 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  daj-s. 

S  Before  thine  infinite  surrey, 
Creation  roae  aa  yesterday ; 
And,  aa  to-morrow,  shall  thine  sya 
See  earth  and  stars  in  ruin  lie. 

S  Beyond  the  highest  angel's  sigfa^ 
Thou  dwellest  in  eternal  light, 
Which  shinea  with  undiminished  ttt^, 
White  mns  and  Eysiems  waste  away. 

4  Our  days  a  transient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  circling  nBl 
And  while  to  lengOianed  yean  ws  tras^ 


5  Bat  let  th«  cnatnrM  fUl  aroand; 
Lsl  death  coougn  ua  to  the  gnnindt 
Let  die  last  general  flame  anae, 
And  molt  the  arches  of  the  akie■^— 

6  Cahn  a«  the  mmmer'B  ocean,  we 
Gaa  all  the  wreck  of  nature  aee ; 
While  grace  Becarea  ua  an  abode 
Undiaken  as  the  tbroDB  of  Qod. 

Alniglily pcKV and  mtjmtrrfOtd.  al 

1  THE  l^A.  our  God,  ia  fuD  of  migti^ 

The  winoa  obey  hia  will ; 
He  Bpeaka,— and,  in  hia  heavenly  heiffat, 
The  rolling  aun  etanda  atilL 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threateiun^  aspect  roar ; 

The  Lord  upltfla  hia  awfut  hand, 

And  chain*  you  to  the  ahora. 


Diaturb  the  aparrow'a  neat 

4  His  voice  niblime  ia  heard  afar. 

In  diatant  peal*  it  die* ; 
He  yohea  the  whirlwind  to  hia  car, 
Aj)d  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  natione,  bend— in  reverence  bend  | 

'   And  bid  the  choral  aong  aaeeod 
To  celebrate  your  God. 

I  AWAKE,  my  tongue— thy  tribute  btiog 
To  him  irtto  gave  thee  power  to  aingt 
Pniee  him,  woo  ia  all  praise  above, 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

9  Eartfi,  air,  and  mighty  seas  oorohina, 
To  apeak  his  wisdom  idl  divine; 
How  vaat  hia  knowledge  I  how  profinmdl 
A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowiiM  . 
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3  The  BtoTB  he  numben — and  theu"  namM 
He  give*  to  all  those  heavenly  flanwi ; 
Throu^  each  bright  worid  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  channa  oofold. 

A  But  in  redemptitHi,  Oh,  what  grace  I 
Ita  wooden,  Oh,  what  thought  eaa  trace  I 
Here  wicdom  sluae*  forever  bright — 
Praise  him,  my  aoal,  with  sw«ot  dcli^L 


1  ETERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  waprsiMl 

Thee  the  creation  unga  1 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hiDs,  and  aeaa, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rrngs. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  mread  the  wkft 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  die, 
And  starred  with  sparktiiig  g<M. 

3  Thy  slories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  gazing  ri^t. 
Through  ahies,  and  seas^  and  adid  gntan^ 
With  terror  and  deligtiL 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad: 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder  God. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  graea 

Our  softer  passions  move ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  (kce 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 


]  UREAT  Clod,  thy  penetrating  eye 
Pervades  my  inmost  powers ; 
With  awe  profound  my  wondering  m 
Falls  prostrate,  nnd  adores. 
S  To  be  encompassed  round  with  God 
The  holy  and  the  just; 
Armed  with  omnipotence  to  mwa, 
Or  cramMc  nia  \a  dust ; — 


S  Oh,  bow  tremeDdmii  ii  the  thougu! 

Deep  mav  it  be  impressed ; 

And  may  thy  Spirit  finnly  gravB 

Tbia  truth  withia  my  breast 

4  By  thee  abgerved,  by  thee  mttaiiwd, 

Should  e&rth  or  hell  oppose, 

I  ^BM  with  dauntlen  courage  on, 

To  meet  the  proudest  foei. 

5  B^rt  with  tliee,  my  feBrlew  aoul 

The  gloomy  role  absll  tread ; 
And  thou  wilt  bind  th'  immortal  crown 
Of  glory  on  my  head. 


1  THE  Lord  our  God  n  Lord  oTbU} 
Hia  station  who  can  find? 
I  bear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind. 

8  If  in  the  gloom  of  ni^t  I  abroad, 
Hia  face  I  cannot  fly ; 
I  aee  him  in  the  evening  clond, 
And  in  the  morning  iky. 

a  H«  milea,  we  lire ;  be  frowns,  we  die  f 
We  hang  upon  hia  word ; 
He  rear*  hta  mighty  arm  od  high. 
We  foil  before  his  sword. 
4  He  bida  hia  galea  the  fielda  deform ; 
Then,  when  hia  thundeiB  ceaae, 
He  painta  hia  rainbow  on  the  storm. 
And  lalls  the  winda  to  peace. 


1  BEYOND,  berond  the  bonndleae  aaa. 
Above  that  dome  of  aky. 
Further  than  thought  itaelf  can  flee, 


That  tbon,  wiy  Ood,  art  nf^ :— 
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2  Art  niffh,  and  vet  my  laboring  mind 

Peek  af\er  tnee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  ftld| 

Or  to  thy  seat  attain : 
Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind; 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main. 

3  These  speak  of  thee  with  loud  «^'^i^^r  i 

Thev  thunder  forth  thy  praiae, — 
The  glorious  honor  of  thy  name, 

Tt^  wonders  of  thy  ways: 
But  thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 

Nor  in  the  noon-day  blaxe. 

4  We  hear  thy  voice,  when  thunder*  roll 

Through  the  wiae  fields  of  air : 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  stiQ  thou  art  not  there : 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul, 

Who  yet  is  every  where  ? 

5  Oh,  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast. 
Present  to  falth^  thoug;h  vailed  from  sigfit, 

There  does  his  Spirit  rest: 
O  come,  thou  Presence  infinite ! 

And  make  thy  creature  blest 

QO«  God  OltUUff9Mlti»  0«  II 

1  JEHOVAH,  God !  thy  graeiois  power 

On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O  may  the  blessings  of  each  hoar 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee ! 

2  If,  on  the  wings  of  mom,  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  jonmenr  lead. 
Thine  arm  our  path  surround. 

8  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deepa, 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  deepti 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon — till  latest  e9% 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see ; 
And  aW  tY\c  ^Aeewv^^a  -w^  twkf^ 
Proceed  a\oiie  wca  ^3h«i«i. 


b  In  ftU  the  v«rying  sceiwa  or  lime, 

On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 

In  tyery  age— in  every  clim& 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

I  THIS  worid,  O  God,  Uke  thst  above, 
Is  bright  to  tho«e  who  know  thv  love  \ 
Where'er  they  dwell,  they  dwell  with  thee. 
In  heaven,  in  eurth,  or  on  the  mb. 

%  To  me  remains  nor  place,  nor  time, 
My  country  ia  in  every  clime ; 
I  con  )>e  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  •bore,  aince  Qod  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  aeek,  or  ^ace  we  ahon, 
The  soul  finda  happineas  m  none  ; 
But  with  m^  Ood  to  ^ide  my  way, 
'T  ia  equal  joy  to  go,  or  stay. 

*  Could  I  be  cast  where  thou  an  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot; 
Bat  regions  none  remote  1  caD, 
Secure  of  finding  Ood  in  all 

/Mmm  or  Ood.  a  M 

I  HOLY  and  reverend  ia  the  name 

OTour  eternal  King; 
Thrice  holy  Lord  1  the  angek  ciy; 

Thrice  iwly !  bt  ua  sing, 
t  Tbe  deepeet  reverence  of  the  mind, 

^y,  O  my  son],  to  Qod ; 


%  With  aaered  awe  prononnoe  hia  mnw 
Whom  worda  nor  thou^ti  can  nach ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  pleaae  him  more 
^lan  tiie  beat  forma  of  speech. 

4  Tltoa  holy  Ood  t  preserve  onr  aoola 
From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  tn  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  thev  thy  fhce  shall  see. 
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GrMtatu  owl  tinJiitiimin  tf  Old.  < 

1  ETERNAL  Power— eOmightyGodl 

Who  can  approach  thy  mrone? 
Utifntlin^  lishi  ie  Ihine  abode, 
To  mortal  man  unknown. 

2  Berore  me  m.ditince  orthine  eye, 

The  heavens  no  longer  Rhine  j 
And  all  the  ^^lories  orOie  sky 
Are  b"Jt  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condeaoend 

To  cast  a  look  below  1 
To  this  viie  world  thv  notice  bend — 

These  seats  of  sin  and  wo  7 
i  How  strange  '.  how  wnndroui  is  thy  .01 

With  trembling  wc  adore : 
Not  all  til'  exalted  minds  above 

Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel 
Resound  immortal  lays. 
Great  God,  permit  our  humble 
To  rise  and  swell  thy  praise. 


1  UP  to  the  Lord,  who  reii^s  on  high, 
And  views  the  nations  fVom  afltr, 
Let  everlnatinsr  praises  fly, 
And  tell  how  large  hit  h 

2  God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  Mm, 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eym, 
And  bends  his  footstepa  downwwd  too. 

8  He  overrules  all  mortal  thin^ 
And  manages  our  mean  nflaits; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  king* 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  earea. 

A  Our  sorrows  and  our  tean  we  poor 
Into  the  bosom  oPour  God ; 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  how, 
And  help*  to  bear  the  haavy  load. 


S  Oh,  could  our  thanklbl  boBrti  (leriae 
A  tnbnte  equal  to  thy  grace, 
To  the  third  hearea  oar  Moga  ■hould  riae, 
And  teach  tbe  golden  barjw  U17  praiae. 


I  WHEN  the  Eternal  bowt  the  BUea, 
To  rkit  earthlj  thinga, 
With  acorn  divine  be  tunia  hia  eyaa 
From  towera  of  baughtjr  kinga. 

S  He  bida  hiB  awTul  chariot  rolL 
Far  downward  from  the  iklea, 
To  visit  every  humble  soul, 
With  pleaaure  in  bis  eyes. 

3  Whj  ahould  tbe  Lord,  who  reigna  above, 
Disdain  so  lolly  kings  1 
And  why  bestow  auch  looka  of  love 
Upon  such  worthless  thinga  1 
A  Mort^  be  dumb ;— what  creatare  dares 
Dispute  his  awful  wtUI 
Ask  no  account  of  his  affairs, 
But  tremble  and  be  atilL 


1  THUS  aaitb  the  high  and  lofty  Oae,— 

'  I  alt  Qpon  my  holy  throne ; 

Hy  name  is  God,  1  dwdl  on  bl^ 

And  fill  my  own  eternity. 
I  '  Bnt  I  deMend  to  worida  below, 

On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  tea ; 

And  never  from  the  contrite  heart, 

And  humble  soul  will  I  depart. 

S  '  The  broken  afririt  I  revive ; 
1  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live : 
Heal  bU  the  broken  bearta  I  Snd, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind.* 
IV  pardoning  grace  be 

inould  faint,  despair,  a 

Thus  shall  our  better  ihcraghta  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  tove. 
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1  COME,  jre  that  know  and  feu-  tho  Lad, 
And  raise  your  thought*  &bo7e : 
Let  every  heart  and  roice  accord, 
To  sing  tliat  '  God  is  love.' 
3  This  precious  truth  hie  word  dacluM^ 
And  nil  hii  merciea  prove; 
JcBUB,  the  gin  of  gifis  appean, 
To  Bhow  that  '  God  is  Ioto.' 


4  O  may  we  all,  while  hero  below, 
ThiB  heat  of  blerainga  prove ; 
TilL  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  woi4d% 
Proclaim  that  '  God  is  lore.* 


My  God,  t  , 
With  the  eod  rodinDce  of  the  a 
Among  a  thoiuand  etan. 

2  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire. 

Thunders  thy  dreadful  name; 
But  Zinn  sings,  in  mRlting  notea. 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

3  In  nil  thy  doctrines  and  commanda, 

Thy  counsels  and  designs — 
In  "very  work  thy  hands  have  fnmad, 

Thy  love  mipremely  shines. 
A  Angela  and  men  the  news  proclaim 

Through  earth  and  heaven  abov^— 
The  joyful  and  transporting  news, 

That  God,  the  Lonl,  is  love. 

Nihum,  i.T.  O 

1  TE  humble  souls,  approach  your  Qod 


And  Mod  are  all  his  ways. 


f  All  nature  awae  hia  xu&ntioa  can, 
Id  him  we  live  ano  move ; 
But  Dobler  beneSto  declara 
The  wonden  of  hia  lore. 


Heffave 
To  mi 


4  To  thia  dear  refuge,  Lord,  we  eomo, 

'T  ia  hers  our  hope  reliea ; 

A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  hmoe, 

Wiien  itonuB  of  trouble  rias. 

5  Thine  e;^  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  the^ ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward, 
With  blin  divinely  free. 

8  Great  God,  to  thine  almighty  love, 
What  hoDora  ahal]  we  raiae  ? 
Not  bH  the  raptured  songs  abniva, 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

8.  Oof  (  JiMUii  tr  hit  pmita.     Rab.  i.  M.  H.  II 

1  THE  promiies  I  sing, 

Which  loTcreign  Mve  hath  spoke ; 
Nor  wiH  th'  eternal  King 
Hm  words  of  grace  revoke; 
They  stand  secore     I    Not  Zion'a  hiH 
And  steadfhst  still ;    |    Abides  so  sure. 
S  The  mountain!  melt  away 

When  once  the  Judge  appeara, 
And  sun  and  moon  decay. 
That  moHure  mortal  years ; 
But  still  the  same,      |    The  promise  shines 
In  ladiant  lines  |    Through  all  the  flaow, 

3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thuniters  cleave  the  gronnd 
And  dissipate  the  spheres ; 
Midst  bH  the  shock    |    1  stand  sereae, 
or  Oat  dread  sceoe,  |    Thy  word  my  rook. 


'MO  PDBUO  WORSHIP 

■  It   WOBKS   or   OBBATIOII  AMD  PBOVIDBVOI  ^ 

1  THE  Gk>d  of  nature  and  of  grace  ,  ] 
In  all  his  works  appears :                               "^ 

Hid  goodness  in  the  earth  we  trace 
His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe, 
By  him  in  wisdom  planned : 

'T  was  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe,  ■( . 

The  ocean  round  the  land. 

3  lAh  to  the  arch  of  heaven  your  eye ; 
Thither  his  path  pursue : 

His  glory,  boundless  as  the  sky, 
OWIielms  the  wonderingView. 

4  How  excellent,  O  Loid,  thy  nam^ 
In  all  creation's  lines ! 

Spread  through  eternity,  thy  fame 
With  rising  luster  shines. 

5  These  lower  works  that  swell  thy  praise. 
Hiffh  as  man's  thought  can  tower, 

Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  wajrs, 
The  hidmg  of  thy  power. 

The  henefiemct  of  /imwirficc  CV 

1  GOD,  in  the  high  and  holy  plaee, 
Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 

Tet  in  his  prbvioence  ani  grace, 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  moantains  stand 
A  highway  for  our  God : 

He  waUcs  amid  the  desert  land ; 
'T  is  Eden  where  he  trod. 

3  The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze, 

As  once  of  old,  Jehovah's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

4  In  every  stream  his  bountjr  flows, 
Difiusing  joy  and  wealth ; 

b  every  breeze  Vv\«  ^\\^\.Wv«i%^— 
The  orealVv  o?  Vvfe  ^tv^\««^^aEv. 
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^  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 
Upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
That  teems  with  foliage,  fraits,  and  flowen. 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

6  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fkhr, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound ; 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare 
Will  Paradise  be  found ! 


Creation  and  providence.  C.  IL 

1  LORD,  when  our  raptured  thought  surveys 

Creation's  beauties  o'er. 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise, 
And  bid  our  souls  adore. 

2  Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes. 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise, 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 

3  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear ; 
And  O,  let  man  thy  praise  record, 
Man,  thy  distinguished  care ! 

4  From  thee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew; 

That  breath  thy  power  maintains ; 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new. 
His  brittle  frame  sustains. 

5  Tet  nobler  favors  claim  his  praise,^- 

Of  reason's  light  possessea ; 
By  revelation's  briffntest  rays. 
Still  more  divinely  blessed. 

6  Thyprovidence,  his  constant  guard, 

When  threatening  woes  impend, 
Will  each  impending  danger  ward, 
Or  timely  succor  lend. 

7  On  us  that  providence  has  shone 

With  gentle,  smiling  rays : 
O  may  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise ! 


"L  ''oV'-rtTueavenly  host., 

^      And  thou,  "  «  «  tbrougB*^"' 


^O--  ^-'^ 


A»*^  ^-^V  hand  fsox  I*  ""JST 
^^*  _  .„- at  once.«ar»«yV 


„»  eve  at  once  «o^»^^  l^l^ae. 
«  Thy  ptej^«^d%un.  an*  gSr     ^ 

W;Se«raph.^«*«,{to|*ery. 
'  Vn»Ue  man,  t>^J^  for  thy  to»^ 


Gwff|-»*MWI»a«iaMlitltf  mm. 


'  And  let  hia  power  and  goodneM  aouod, 
Thrwi^  all  your  tnbea  the  earth  araiuuL 

2  Let  the  hi^  hesvena  yoor  nngn  invite, 
Thoa*  ■paekniB  fields  of  brilliant  U^t j 
Where  aun,  and  moon,  and  ploneli  rol^ 
And  Btan  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Suiff  earth,  in  verdant  robes  arrayed. 

Ita  nerbs  and  flower*,  its  Truita  and  ahade  i 

Peopled  with  life  or  varioos  fonn^ 

or  flesh,  Bad  Towl,  and  beaata,  and  woniw. 

4  View  the  broad  sea'a  majeitic  plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  ro^er  reigna; 
That  band  remoteai  nations  joins, 
And  OD  each  ware  hia  goodneas  ahlnsK 

5  But  Obi  that  brighter  world  above, 
Where  Urea  and  reisns  incarnate  love  I 
Ood's  only  Son,  in  fleah  armyed, 

Eta  man  a  bleeding  victim  made. 

6  Thidier,  my  ioiiL  with  rapture  soar, 
There  in  the  land  or  praise  adore; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay. 
Demands  an  ererlasting  day. 

ig,  Th*  HOHH  cnmurl  tnilh  gotdift.  L. 

Pnlm  liT.  II. 

1  ETERNAL  source  or  every  joyl 
Well  may  thy  praiae  our  lips  employ, 
While  Id  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Whose  goodnesa  crowns  Oie  circling  yev 

S  Wide  ••  the  wheela  of  nature  rail. 

Thy  hand  aa^poft*  and  guides  the  whole  ^ 
The  aun  is  taagfat  by  theia  to  rise, 
And  darimesi  when  to  veil  the  sides. 

3  The  flowerr  spring,  at  thy  commaod, 
Perfiunea  tne  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  miitmer  rays  with  vigor  shine 
To  raise  the  com,  and  cheer  the  vine. 
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4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  poani 
Through  all  our  coast  redundant  stom; 
And  winters,  sofYened  by  thy  carei 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons  and  months,  and  weeks  and  dMp 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praiae ; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  ihy  house  let  incense  riae, 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyeSy 
Till  to  those  lof\y  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

90*  ChxPs  gt»odne»M  celebrated.  L. 

1  TRIUMPHANT  Lord,  thy  ffoodnev  reigni 
Through  all  the  wide  celestiu  plains; 
And  its  full  streams  unceasing  flow 
Down  to  th'  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Through  nature's  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 

And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame 
A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste,  and  reel  how  good  thou  art; 
With  grateful  love  and  reverent  fear. 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 

8#*  Life  reviewed  vntk  gratihide.  G 

1  WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view^  I  hn  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  sool 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed* 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  ana,  Mnseeiv,  coxwc^^^T^^iftfe^ 
And  led  me  \i\>  x»  mxMv. 


4  Ten  thooaandtt  . ^ 

Mf  daily  Ihonka  «in{JoT ; 
Nor  !■  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  taatee  thow  gifU  with  jo^. 

f  Through  every  period  of  mf  life, 
Thjr  goodness  111 punue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  woild^ 
The  gloriona  theme  renew. 

6  Through  ail  etemi^,  to  ihee 

A  jc^rflil  song  I  '11  raise : 

But  oh  1  etemjtr'a  too  short 

To  utter  aU  tny  praise  1 


1  ALMIQHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 

Kind  guardian  of  my  days, 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 

In  aongs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dnwn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care, 
LiODg  ere  I  could  pronuunee  thy  name, 
Or  hreathe  the  mfant  prayer. 

3  Each  rolling  year  new  faron  brought 

From  thy  tnthanstless  store ; 
But  ah  I  in  Tain  my  laboring  thou^t 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 


The  blessings  ofihy  grace. 


6  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays^ 
And  every  weakness  dies. 
Complete  uie  weodera  of  tny  ptie», 
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7  Thenahall  my  jovftit  powen  unite, 
In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 
In  everlasting  praise. 

Protection  by  had  or  mm.  0.  M 

1  HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord, 

How  sure  is  tlieir  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  tny  care, 
Through  burnmg  climes  they  pass  uahnrt. 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

5  Wnen  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

9  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths. 
Thy  goodness  we  11  adore ; 
We'll  praise  tliee  for  thy  mercioi 
And  numbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserve  that  lif 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  aeath,  when  death  shall  be  our  lo^ 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

90*  (jMt  mereita  mnmntrabie. 

Psalms  czxxiz.  17,  18. 

1  THIS  curious  fVame,  these  noble  pofPMiy 

To  thy  creating  hand  I  owe : 
Thy  providence  preserves  me  safe, 
And  crowns  my  every  wish  below. 

2  Oil  in  the  visions  of  the  night, 

My  thoughts  stUl  on  thy  mercies  nnrs| 
And  every  ii\\dTv\^\.N<iiik%^V«rar^ 
1  trace  tY\e  'woi\d!Ct%  o.^  ^  V«%. 


OOD. 

i  The  mtknm  and  exhanstleM  ihmno 
Each  riHD^moni  my  soul  ponaaa, 
In  fenrent  prayer  aocendt  to  thee, 
And  still  her  grateful  song  renewi. 

4  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  through  endless  years, 
Shall  still  my  raptured  powers  employ ; 
Yet  endless  years  will  still  but  swell 
My  wonder,  gratitude,  and  joy. 

>i  DeUvennce  ceUbratml.  L^M 

1  GREAT  source  of  life,  our  souls  conihss 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
Crowned  with  thy  mercy,  we  rejoice. 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  heaven's  shining  arch  was  spread ; 
By  thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
And  fdl  the  charms  of  men's  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  gracious  Gk)d. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  breath, 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death ; 
Ctotiy  it  wipes  away  our  tCArs, 

And  lengthens  life  to  future  years. 

4  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord : 
EJndled  by  him,  by  him  restored ; 
And  while  our  hours  renew  their  race. 
Still  would  we  walk  before  his  face. 

5  So  when  by  him  our  souls  are  led  '•   ; 
■  Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead, 

With  joy  triumphant  shall  they  move 
To  seati  of  nobler  life  above. 

Ftmnfor  temporal  blestmga.  Til 

t  PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy ! 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

8  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain. 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain ; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews. 
Buns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse ' — 
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3  All  that  Bprinff  with  lioaiiteoiiifl  hana 
Scatters  o'er  ue  smiling  land ; 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores : — 


4  Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise: 
And  when  every  blessing 's  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

Chd  ma  Crtator  and  Btmefaettir. 

1  MY  Maker  and  my  King ! 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sovereiffn  bounty  is  the  springy 
Whence  eui  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  life  can  give. 

3  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 

Wnen  ail  is  thine  oefore  ? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankfhl  heart; 
The  gid,  alas,  how  poor ! 

4  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  7 

And  shall  my  passions  rove  7 
Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anew, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

94k»  The  wMom  and  gcodntu  of  fromdmur. 

1  SINCE  all  the  coming  scenes  of  tina. 

God^s  watchful  eye  surveys, 
O  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
And  regulate  our  ways  ? 

2  Since  none  can  doubt  his  equal  love, 

Immeasurably  kind, 
To  his  unerring  gracious  will, 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

3  Gk>od  when  he  gives,  supremely  goo^ 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
^^en  cToasea  ^TOTiv  V\^  «o*9^^^  hand. 


Tim  tlktmtml*^  lift  i.mt 

1  AS  chatwiag  aa  the  mocn 
1*  man's  tMUM  below ; 


8  The  night  of  wo  reaigna 
Ita  darkneaa  and  iu  grief; 
Again  the  mom  of  comTort  ihina^ 
And  brings  our  mhiIs  relief. 

3  Yet  not  to  ficide  chance 

Is  man'i  condition  given  ; 
His  dark  and  shining  boun  advooM 
By  the  fixed  laws  of  heaven. 

4  Qod  meamrea  unto  all 

Their  lot  of  good  or  ill  j 
Nor  this  too  great,  nor  that  loo  amall, 
Ordained  by  wiaeat  wilL 

5  Let  man  conform  hii  mind 

To  every  changing  state ; 
Rejoicing  now,  and  now  resigned, 
And  the  great  iMue  waiL 

Tk*  My  ^  mff-dtpmimm.  ( 

1  THE  swiA  not  always  in  the  race 
Shall  eeize  the  crowning  prise ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honor  gnuM 
The  labor  of  the  wise. 

S  Qo,  husbandmaD,  the  soil  frtpm, 
Cast  in  the  precious  gram : 
To  thee  belongs  the  sun,  and  air? 
Dost  thou  command  the  rain  7 

S  T«  crafty,  scheme  your  winding  way, 
God  shall  confound  your  skill: 
Know,  time  and  accident  obey 
His  all-directing  will. 

4  Fond  mortals  but  themselves  begai]% 
When  on  themselves  they  rest; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  weak  their  toi^ 
By  thee.  O  Lord,  unblest.  - 
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5  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand, 
Thy  mission  to  perfonn ; 
The  blessing  comes  at  thy  commaLd, 
At  thy  command  the  storm. 

b  O  Lord,  in  all  our  ways  we  11  own 
Thy  providential  power, 
In  trusting  to  thy  care  alone 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 

07.  Themy,t^yofpnnAlen^. 

1  GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  Ma, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-faihnff  skilly 
He  treasures  up  his  bnght  designi, 
And  works  his  sovereign  wilL 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  tak* , 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  biff  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  senM| 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence, 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  lo  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
Grod  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

0B«  The  divine  sovereignty. 

1  KEEP  silence,  all  created  thhig% 
And  vjait  yoMr  Maker's  nod : 

The  WouoTs  o^  Yvct  Qo^. 


S  Life,  death,  and  hell,  aod  world*  iiAknawD, 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree : 
He  eits  on  no  precarioua  throne, 
Nor  boiTowB  leave  to  be. 

3  Chained  to  hi*  throne,  a.  volume  lie^ 

With  all  the  fates  of  men. 
With  every  ansel'i  form  and  nie, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  Hu  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  hii  counsel*  shine ; 
Bach  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  Hfere,  he  exalu  neglected  worms 

To  eceptera  and  a  crown ; 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  tunia, 
And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why. 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 

Nor  dares  the  favorite  angel  pry 

Between  the  folded  leaves. 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes, 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  miat  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

6  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 
O  may  I  find  my  name, 
Recorded  in  some  bumble  }^aee. 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  lAmb  ( 

9,  Rom.  ix.  2l~St.  L  I 

1  MAY  not  the  sovereign  Lord  onbigh 
Dispense  his  Ikvora  as  he  will, 
Choose  some  to  lif&  wbOe  others  im. 
And  yet  be  just  ana  gracious  still  1 

3  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grac* 
And  his  electing  love  employ* 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race. 
An]  fi>rm  tlum  fit  for  haaveoly  joyal 


3  Shall  man  reply  agaiiut  tho  Loid, 
And  call  hifl  Maker'a  waya  noiuat, 
The  thunder  of  wboee  dreadful  wdkl 
Can  crush  a,  thouaand  woiidi  to  diuti 

4  But,  O  my  bouI,  if  tmth  w  bright 
Should  dazzle  and  coDroand  tny  ngkl, 
Yet  atill  his  written  will  obey. 

And  wait  the  great  deoiaiTe  day. 

M.       /°y  n  lilt  piDmBinl  »/  Omd.      ■•*.  xil.  &  L 

1  THE  Lord  is  King!  lift  np  thy  vmen, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  hearena,  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  mail  xiag : 
The  Lord  omnipotent  ie  King.  • 

5  The  Lord  ia  Kin^!  who  then  ehBll  dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  earel 
Holy  and  true  ore  all  his  waye: 

Let  every  creature  speak  hii  praiw. 

3  The  Lord  is  King  1  exalt  your  itrain^ 
Ye  saints,  your  Ood,  your  Father,  mgiMi 
One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secum: 
He  reigns, — nnd  lire  and  death  are  jcnm. 


4  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  c 
His  might  decay,  his  love  foraaJtOj 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  nng,— 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 


JESUa  CHRIST. 


TIM  drill/  and  humamilg  ef  CMM. 


1  ERE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  tin 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  Ood  he  wns;  the  Word  was  Ood, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

f  Byhie  own  power  were  all  things  mnda* 
By  him  supported  all  things  ■land; 
He  IB  the  whole  creatioD's  head, 
And  angelt  fly  at  his  commend. 


I  But  jy,  he  le&TM  those  hearenly  fonna. 
The  Word  deaeendB,  enddwelk  in  clay, 
Tb&t  he  may  conrene  bold  with  worm^ 
DrcMed  in  mch  feeble  fleah  aa  they. 

4  Uortaia  with  iov  behold  hii  face, 

Th'  etemal  Father'B  onlv  Son ; 
How  fall  of  truth !  how  full  of  ffrace ! 
When  through  his  eye*  the  Oodhead  dioii 

5  ArchangelB  leave  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  myBteriei  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  deacendins  Ood, 
The  gloriee  of  Immanud. 

KB.  OtdlluSat  •(wJ  ibM  tin  Fatkir.  L. 

1  BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  Godl 
Oor  apirita  bow  Mfore  thv  feet ; 
To  thee  we  lift  an  bumble  uiought, 
And  worahip  at  thine  awful  seat. 
8  A  thonaand  aerapha  etrong  and  bright 
Stand  round  the  glorioua  Deity ; 
But  who,  among  the  aons  of  light 
Pretenda  conpariaoD  with  thee  7 
S  Tet  there  is  One  of  human  frame, 
Jeans,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robberv  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 


Though  they  are  known  by  different  nsmea, 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 
5  Then  let  the  name  of  Chriit  our  King 
With  equal  honora  be  adored ; 

Hii  praise  let  every  angel  sing. 
And  an  the  nationa  own  the  Lord. 


I  SHALL  wicdom  cry  aloud, 
And  not  her  apeech  be  heardl 
The  Toice  of  Ood'a  eternal  Word.— 
Deaerma  it  no  ragard? 


2  '  1  woa  hia  chief  deligh^ 

His  everlaating  Son — 
Before  the  6r«t  of  all  hia  worin^ 
Creation,  wm  begun. 

3  '  When  he  adorned  the  sldn, 

And  built  them,  I  waa  there, 
To  order  when  the  nm  aboatd  rii^ 
And  marshal  evei?  alar. 

4  'Upon  the  empty  air 

The  earth  waa  balanced  well; 

With  joy  I  saw  the  raanaioiL  wbv« 

The  Bona  of  men  ahoald  dwelL 

b  '  My  bnay  thonghta  at  firat 
On  their  salvation  rao, 
Kre  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam's  doat 
Waa  faehioned  to  a  man.' 

6  Then  come,  receive  his  ^race, 
Ye  children,  and  be  wiae ; 
Happy  the  man  that  lieepe  hia  waym; 
The  man  that  Bhuna  them  diw. 

Inenmalum  md  birlh.    John,  I.  1 4.  t 


Adore  th'  eternal  Word 

2  That  awful  Word,  that  aorereign  Powar, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made— 
O  happy  mom!  illnBtrioiiB  hourl — 
Was  once  in  flcdi  arrayed  ! 

3  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  Ibvc^ 

In  all  their  glonoua  forms, 
When  JemiH  liift  his  throne  above, 
To  dwcl.  with  einful  worma. 

4  To  dwell  with  misery  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  akiea  *, 
And  aunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo^ 
That  worthlesa  man  might  riaa. 


5  Adoring  angel*  tuned  their  wug* 

To  hail  the  joyful  day; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tcogOM 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

6  What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  ia  doe  I 

With  wonder  we  adore ; 
But  could  we  eing  aa  angela  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 


1  MORTALS,  awake,  with  angela  join 
And  chanl  the  Bolemn  lay; 


Jov,  love,  and  gratitude,  com 
To  hail  th'  aiupiciouB  day. 

3  tn  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 
And  nreet  teraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  enining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 


And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  woa  new, 
""     "    more  than  heaven  could  hold. 


X  HOB  luucc  Ukiui  ucutCIl  UUUIU  JIUI 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  na ; 

And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 

To  bear  the  newB  to  man. 

5  Hark  1  the  cherubic  armies  ihout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
'Good-will  and  peace'  arelieard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious  angel  throng. 

6  With  joy  the  Aboru*  we  '11  repeat,— 

■  OAorf  to  Ood  on  h  gh  I 
Oood-wdl  and  peace  an  now  complete } 
Jems  was  bom  to  die  P 

7  Han,  Prince  of  life  I  forever  hail, 

Redeemer,  brother^  lUend ! 
Tbou^  earth,  and  tune,  and  li&,  sboiild  A 
TI7  piaiae  shall  never  end. 


B46  PUBUC   WOIIHIF 

I0#<  TViMtnly.     liOlM  iL  B— 19l  C 

1  WHILE  ahepberdi  watched  their  floeka  11714 
All  seated  on  the  grouod, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  gloif  ohone  around. 


'  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you,  and  aU  maiiKuid. 


1.  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Chrut  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : — 

i  'The  heavenly  babe  you  there  ■ball  finc^ 
To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  band^ 
And  in  a  manger  laid.' 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  C^d.  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: — 

6  '  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace, 
Gh)od-will  henceforth,  from  heavea  to  man, 
Begin  and  never  cease.' 

107.  Thi:  n<v  "f  ""  •■V'*  «•  BtfUtbm.  0*  * 

1  HARE  t  what  mean  those  holy  ToiceSi 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  aides? 
Lo  !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  stoVy, 

Which  Ihcy  chant  in  hymns  of  joy:— 
'  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  I 
Glory  be  to  Ctad  most  high! 

3  '  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  IVom  heavan, 

Reaching  for  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  fornven ; — 
Loud  our  golden  harp*  «hdl  sound. 


ntvt  cBBttT*  M7 


4  '  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing  I 
O  receive  whom  Grod  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King  I 


5  '  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Till  in  heavfui  ye  sing  before  him,— 
Glory  be  to  God  most  highl' 

108.  ThMBomM.  UK. 


1  WHEN  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still, 
And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill ; 

When  Bethlehem's  shepherds  through  the  niglit 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  starry  light: — 

2  Hark !  ^rom  the  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 
In  distant  hallelujahs  stole 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  sooL 

3  On  wheels  of  light,  on  winss  of  flame. 
The  glorious  hosts  of  angels  came ; 

And  while  they  struck  their  harps  and  sung. 
High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung : — 

4  *  O  Zion !  lift  thy  raptured  eycL 
The  long  expected  hour  is  nig^h ; 
Renewed,  creation  smiles  again. 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign.' 

14MI.  Star  9f  ihM  Ea$L  lis  4l  lOS. 

1  BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  soiis  of  the  morning  I 

Dawn  on  our  darkness^  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  honzon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  iniknt  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining; 

Low  lies  his  head,  with  the  beasts  of  the  stalls 
Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining — 
lAaker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Sav,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Oion  of  EcCom,  and  ofierings  divine? 
Oems  of  the  mountain,  and  pourls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  fhom  the  forest,  or  gold  (Vom  the  miiM? 


348  PUBLIC    WOHSHIP. 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold,  would  hia  favor  tecure  i 
Richer,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration, — 
Dearer  to  God,  are  tlie  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  momiag  I 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

HO  a  Good  tidings  of  grwt  joy  to  all  people.        8i,  7i  ft 

1  ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flicfht  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Ye  who  BanjEf  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

WatchiniT  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residin^r, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sat^os,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Briirhter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations  | 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worsliip  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  Tear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  his  temple  shall  appear ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom 


5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 

Justice  now  revokes  tlie  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you, — ^break  your  chaini; 

Come  and  vJoi^YvVp^ 

Worship  CYimt  th«  xivTT-^Mntil&^i^ 


7IBDS    CRftllT. 


111.  nt  Umdmg  ^  Jima.  h.  H. 

]  HOW  sweetbr  flowed  the  goapel'a  mud 
From  Up*  oTgeDtleDeM  and  grace, 


S  Fnim  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  ipoka, 
To  heaveo  he  led  hia  foilowen*  wajr ; 
Dark  clouds  of  {gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unvalling  an  immortal  day. 

3  '  Come,  wajadcrere,  to  my  Father*!  home ; 

Come,  all  2^  weary  ones,  and  reat.'* 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  wtU  come, 
Obey  thee,  lore  thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decav,  then,  tenemenia  of  dnst; 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay: 
A  nobler  mansion  wails  the  just, 
And  JeaUB  has  prepared  the  way. 

113.  Tlu  aampU  a/  ChriiL  L.  II 

1  MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord  1 
I  read  my  duly  in  thy  word ; 

But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  seal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 

Thy  love  and  meekness  so  divine,  , 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  Ihem  nr~  - 


3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witneaied  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

i  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gmcions  image  htre; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  ehall  own  my  name 
Among  the  follswere  of  the  Lamb. 

US.  T^-H.  an, 

1  BEHOLD  t  where,  in  a  mortal  fonn, 
Appear*  each  grace  divine : 
The  virtnea,  all  in  Jesoa  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 
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2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Mid  keen  reproach  and  anal  floom, 

He,  meek  and  patient,  itDod ; 
His  foei.  nngratml,  eoaght  hk  life 
Who  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  diBtreM, 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned,  he  boweo,  and  said,— 
*  Thy  will,  not  mme,  be  done !' 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  oar  guide, 

His  image  may  we  bear ; 
O  may  we  tread  his  holy  stepe,^- 
His  joy  and  glory  share. 

Hi^,  Chn$t  our  e»ampU  m  tuffmng.  7t.  • 

1  GK)  to  dark  Qethsemane. 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempters  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hoar; 
Turn  not  fVom  his  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray* 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 
View  the  Lord  oflife  arraigned ; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

*  O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained !  . 

Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loii ; 
Learn  of  him  to  war  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 
There,' adoring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
*  It  is  finished,' — ^hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  olay  ; 
All  is  solitude  and  ffloom, 
— ^Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
Christ  is  risen ; — he  meets  our  eyee ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


9EY0ND  where  Gedron'a  waten  flow, 
Behold  the  raffering  Saviour  go 

To  B&d  GethieniEuie ; 
Hia  countenance  ie  all  dirino, 
Yet  grief  appean  in  ererf  line. 

3  He  bowB  beneath  the  ains  of  mem ; 
He  criee  to  Qod,  and  cries  again, 

In  sad  Qethsemone ; 
He  Iil\a  hia  moamful  eyea  above — 
'Mj  Father,  can  thia  cup  ntatmV 

3  With  senti«  reaignation  atill, 
He  yielded  to  hia  Fathei'a  will, 

In  sad  Oethaemane ; 
'  Behold  me  here,  thine  only  Son ; 
And,  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done.' 

4  The  Father  heard ;  and  angela,  there, 
Scatained  the  Son  of  God  in  prayer, 

In  sad  Qethsemane ; 
He  drank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain — 
Then  roM  to  life  and  joy  again. 

5  When  atorma  qf  sorrow  round  ua  awe^ 
And  acenee  of  anguish  make  ua  weep. 

To  Bad  Gethaemane 
We  11  look,  and  aee  the  Saviour  there, 
And  humbly  bow,  like  him,  In  pmyer. 


■.       Minda  m  lb  l^t,  <Latk,  and  rnumetim  tf 
Olrit. 

I  BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  reeein ; 
Behdd,  the  dead  awake,  and  live ; 
The  dumb  apeak  wondera,  and  the  lama 
Let^  like  the  hart,  and  blesa  hia  name  t 

S  Tboa  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  eauae, 
WUla  he  han^  bleeding  on  the  oroaa. 
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3  Ho  (licR  ;  tho  heavens  in  mourning  stood*  "    Vi 
Ho  rises,  and  appoart?  a  God:  '^ 
Bohold  tlie  Lord  ascending  high,  1 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die ! 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ! 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine.  v^ 

117.  The  beneficence  of  ChritL  L  M 

1  WHBN,  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere, 

The  lowly  Jesus  wandered  here.  , 

Where'er  he  went,  affliction  fle4  \ 

And  sickness  reared  her  fainting  head.  v 

2  The  eye  that  rolled  in  irksome  night,  \ 
Behela  his  face, — for  God  is  light ; 

The  opening  ear,  the  loosened  tongue,  ! 

His  precepts  heard,  his  praises  sung.  ^ 

3  With  bounding  steps,  the  halt  and  lame, 
To  hail  their  great  deliverer  came ; 
O'er  the  cold  grave  he  bowed  his  head, 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead. 

4  Despairing  madness,  -dark  and  wild, 
-     In  his  inspiring  presence  smiled ; 

The  storm  of  horror  ceased  to  roll, 
And  reason  lightened  through  the  soul. 

5  Through  paths  of  lovinff-kindness  led. 
Where  Jesus  triumphed  we  would  tread ; 
To  all  with  willing  hands,  dispense 
The  gifls  of  our  benevolence. 

1 18*  CArtff  epeakmg  peace,  L.  X. 

1  WHBN  power  divine,  in  mortal  form, 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  stomii 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said,^ 
'  Lo !  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 

2  Blessed  be  the  voice  that  breathes  ftom  heaven, 
To  every  heart  in  sunder  riven. 
When  love,  and  joy,  and  hope  are  fled  — 
'  Lo !  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 


S  And  when  the  laat  dread  hour  ii  «^ 
While  ■buddonng  natore  wait*  her  d 
Thk  voice  Aa^  cell  thepicnia  deed,— 
<Lo:  ilial;  benota&eid.' 


1  THB  SaTionr,  whu  a  ttoble  flame 
Wa*  kindled  in  hie  breaet, 
When  tni«ti_iig  to  Jenualem 
He  marebed  befbre  the  reet  t 

S  Good-will  to  men,  and  zeal  Ibr  Qod, 
Hia  eveiy  thought  enCTon ; 
He  longa  to  be  baptised  with  blood, 
He  panta  to  reach  the  croee. 

3  With  all  hii  mfferinM  Ibll  in  riew, 
Forth  to  the  taak  Ida  apirit  new; 


Aadn 


m  lore  that  itrged  him  on. 

4  Lord,  we  retora  thee  what  we  can; 
Our  hearta  ahalt  aonnd  abroad, 
Bahatioii  to  the  dying  man, 
And  to  the  Tieing  Ood ! 


9  And  irtUle  thy  bleeding  gloriea  here 

Bnga^  onr  wooderaig  ejv^ 

We  lean  oar  lighter  omaa  to  bear, 


!•.  Rifmtmm  i,  trim  if  a,  inm. 

I  TRB  Saviour  hanging  on  the  tree, 
In  agony  and  blmid, 
MMhengfat  once  fixed  hia  eyee  on  ma, 
Aa  near  the  cn«  latood. 

t  Bare,  never  to  my  lateat  breath 
Cao  I  fbrget  that  look  ; 
It  aeemed  to  charge  me  with  hIa  deatt, 
Though  not  a  word  he  apcke. 
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3  A1M|  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

. .  But  all  my  lean  were  vain; 
Where  could  my  trembling  aonl  ba  bai, 
For  I  the  Lord  had  dain. 

4  A  second  look  he  ^ve,  which  aaid, 

*  I  freely  all  forffive ; 
This  blood  ia  for  my  ranaom  paid ; 
I  die,  that  thou  may'at  live/ 

5  Thus  while  his  death,  my  sin  diqdajfi 

In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  graee^ 
It  seals  my  pardon  too ! 

191«       CflorymgrntluCrosMo/Cknai.    G«L  tl  14.        LI 

1  WHEN  I  sonrey  the  wondrous  cnMS^ 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  Iflss^ 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boaaL 

Save  in  the  oeath  of  Christ,  my  Gbd ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  hie  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  erown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  natnze  mfae, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  amaa} 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine| 
Demands  .my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 

flSMI*  8<fnvw  in  viem  «f  Ckntta  m^Mv*-  ^^ 

1  ALASI  and  did  my  Saviour  Ueiit 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  hand 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

8  Was  it  for  orimes  that  I  had  dona 
He  ^^roaned  upon  iih»  tree? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  I 
And  Vova'^Mfif  oni^  dj^^ctitV 


Belt  nrfiw  «y"*  " 
for  '^■'*T~L,»0.«->«-'*' 
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2  Fnr  lis  h,;  l,"|-(  hi.-^  l]Lmii,^  o»  lii>rll. 

Left  the  bright  realini<  of  blisH, 
And  came  on  earth  to  hleei]  aod  die— 
Waa  ever  love  like  thia  7 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  tlinnki  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  mptun  aay, — 
'  The  Savinvir  died  for  me.' 

4  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  them« 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Till  etrangerF  love  thv  charming  nam 
Ami  join  the  sacreil  long. 


1  LIRE  sheep  we  went  aatmy, 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  n  different  « 
But  all  tlie  downward  road. 


JBULi    CHMJiT 

S  '  I  'U  give  him,'  Boith  the  Lord, 
'  A  portioQ  with  the  strong ; 
He  abkU  poseen  a  large  rcwaid, 
And  hold  his  honon  long.' 

'.  Siiti,   Taior,  »1  Cahon/. 

1  WHEN  on  Sinai'a  top  I  Me 
Ood  descend,  in  majeity, 
To  proclBJm  hia  holy  law, 
AU  my  apirit  ainka  with  awe. 
8  Whea  in  ecslacy  niblime. 
Tabor  a  glorioua  ateep  I  climb ; 
At  the  too  traDsportiog  light 
DarknesB  ruahes  o'er  my  light. 


Sbinea  in  my  Redeemer'a  tace, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  gmos. 
4  Here  I  would  forever  ilay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  bouI  away; 
Tfaoa  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lordy,  moaniful  Calvary. 

(  ITtt  Cnm  aUbmtd. 

1  YE  aainta !  your  muiie  bring, 

And  Bwell  the  rapturoui  aound ; 
Strike  every  trembling  itring, 

Till  earth  and  heaven  reaonnd : 
The  triumphs  of  the  croae  we  cin^, — 
Awake,  ye  aainia!  each  joyful  atnog. 
S  The  eroes — the  crosa  alone — 

Sabdued  the  powers  of  hell; 
Like  tlgfatnmg  from  his  throne, 

The  prince  ofdariineM  fell: 
The  trinmpba  of  the  croaa  we  ain^, — 
Awake,  ye  Munta  I  each  joyful  atnnf. 
S  The  eroai  hath  power  te  aave, 

7nm  all  the  foea  that  riae; 
The  croaa  hath  made  the  grave 


The  triumphs  of  the  croaa  we  an^ ,— 
Awake,  je  «iata  I  each  joythi  Btnng. 
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1  YE  hambla  aoula,  thataeek  tha  Lord, 

CbaM  bU  your  fean  away ; 
And  bow  with  plMnm  down  to  «a 
The  place  wnere  Jeeu*  lay. 

2  Then  raise  your  ey«a,  and  tons  jnor  nngi, 

The  Saviour  Uvea  again ; 
Not  all  the  bolta  and  ban  of  death 
The  conqueror  could  detaJn. 

3  High  o'er  th'  angelic  bandi  he  man 

Hi«  once  diaKonored  head ; 
And  through  unnumbered  yeara  he  reigiia 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

1  With  joy  like  hU  shall  every  nint 
The  empty  tomb  KirTeT ; 
Then  riee  mtb  our  aac«ndiog  Lord, 
Through  all  the  Bhiniog  way, 

ISO.  CAKM  ,^^(,  Fwv  mi  f^Bim.  I. 

1  HE  diea  I— Ae  Meod  orunnen  dleaj 
Lo !  Salem's  daughteta  weep  araoBd ; 
A  ademn  darkneH  TeQe  the  mum  % 
A  BUdden  trembling  riiakea  tha  ground. 
S  Here  '■  love  and  grief  beyond  degrasf 
The  Lord  ofgbry  dies  for  maa  ( 
But,  lo !  what  ludden  ioyi  we  m 


ir  glory  dies  for  maa  t 
t  sudden  ioyi  we  see  I 
Jesna,  the  dead,  revive*  agab*. 


3  The  PriiMfl  ofttfc  fbn^iM  die  toiakt 

Up  to  hia  Pathm's  eourt  he  flfea ) 
Chenibio  leglona  guard  him  hone, 
And  about  him  weloome  to  tha  ddea. 

4  Break  off  your  tean,  ye  talnti^  and  UB 

How  high  oar  great  delirerer  retanaj 
Btsc  how  he  ipolTed  the  horta  ofbd^ 
And  led  the  tyrsat  death  ta  ehilna 


iHVB  cRRirr.  SM 

5  Ure — live  fbnmr,  gloriinu  King, 

Bom  to  redeem,  utd  strong  ta  mn  I 
mere  now,  O  DeKth,  where  is  thy  atlngl 
And  where  tty  ▼iotory,  boeiting  Oisvel 

:1.  1UA,Tn.3,*.    Acu,i.g.  % 

1  ANOEI^  rail  the  nek  Mny  I 

Death^  yield  up  thy  mi^^  W' 

See  I  ne  riaea  from  the  tomb, 

Glowing  with  immortal  bloom, 
t  'T  is  the  Saviour  1  Angel^  raJM 

Shouts  of  ererlaating  praise : 

LM  the  worid's  remotest  boood 

tiear  the  joy-ittspiring  sound. 

3  Bninti  on  earth,  Viit  np  jcmi  eyea, — 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rue 

In  long  friamph  through  the  sky, 
Up  to  waiting  worlds  on  high. 

4  Hearen  nnrolde  its  portals  wide  1 

King  of  glory  1  Bonnt  thy  tiirone, 
Boondless  empire  is  thine  own. 

5  Powen  of  heaven,  serKphie  choirs, 
Sing,  Md  sweep  your  golden  tym  t 
Sons  of  men.  In  Inimbler  strain. 
Sing  joar  mighty  SavioiiT'B  reign. 

4  Erery  note  with  wonder  swell, 
Bin  o'erthrown,  and  c^ti-re  hdQ  I 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  t 
Where  Ui]>  Mnon,  vanqoMMtd  Iimgt 

K.  anumt  ^CfcMf.  rwfutacn.    Loka,  nfr.  K    a  11 

1  •  THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed^ 
The  gnve  hath  lost  its  prey ; 
Wift  him  rtall  riM  the  nmaoand  seed 
To  nign  in  esdlcos  day. 


th  Uves  his  people's  ctuue  to  tjlpti, 
WhoH  eutse  and  diame  he  Mm 
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3  <  The  Lord  is  riBen  indeed^ 

Attending  angela.  hear ; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  neaven, 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4  Then  take  your  ffolden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheerful  ciiord ; 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choiri| 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

13S*  Th9  ritm  SamoMT.  i 

1  TRIUMPHANT,  Christ  ascends  on  high, 

The  glorious  work  complete ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  low  vanquidied  Ue, 
Beneath  his  awful  feet 

2  There  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 

The  Lord,  the  conqueror,  reigns ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  reeoiind, 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

3  Amid  the  splendors  of  his  throne, 

Unchangmg  love  s^pears ; 
The  names  he  purchased  for  his  own 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears. 

4  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store : 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  min*  ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, 
Mv  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacriflcei 
My  Saviour,  and  my  alL 

1S41*       The ntwneUoH  of  Ckrut.    Loke,  niT.3L         ] 

1  YES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  raised  his  conquering  head. 
In  wild  dismay,         I   Fall  to  the  grona^ 
The  gaarda  aTo\xcvd  \   KiA  «it^  wi«i« 
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2  Lo  I  the  ""g^iin  bniidi 

In  fU]  avembly  meet, 
To  wait  hia  hi^  commandi, 

And  worship  at  hia  feet ; 
Joyful  thef  come,        I    From  reolou  of  daj 
And  wing  their  way    |    To  Jeaos'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  tn  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyfiil  newi  to  bear ; 
Hark  I  aa  they  aoar  on  high, 

What  mnae  filla  the  air ! 
Their  antheniB  lay,—  1    Hath  left  the  dead. 
'  Jeaoa,  who  hied,         |    He  raae  to-day.' 

4  Ye  mortahi  catch  the  aonnd, 

Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  Bend  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  yon  dwell ; 
Tranaported  cry.—      I    Hath  left  the  dead, 
'  Jeaoa,  iriio  bled,  |    No  more  to  die.* 

5  AU  hail,  triompbant  Lord, 

Who  BBT*>t  w  with  thy  taloodi 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 

Than  liamg,  reisning  God. 
With  thee  we  rise,       I    And  empiree  mm 
With  thee  we  reipi,    |    Beyond  the  anea, 

13.  HttL  zniiL  & 

1  MORNING  breaka  apon  the  tomb, 
Jeaoa  acattera  all  ita  gloom : 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  alde^ 
See  the  gloriooa  Saviour  riae  1 

S  Now,  diaciide^  dry  your  teara, 
Bantih  nnbelieving  feara : 
hook  OD  hia  deeerted  grave, 
Doubt  no  more  hia  power  to  aava> 

3  Te  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
TrhiiDidi  in  the  acattered  ihade : 
Drive  your  anziona  earea  away, 
B«a  tM  place  where  Jeaoa  I^. 


3M  PTTBiic  woRmir. 


1  ALL  power  and  grace  to  Qod  belong: 
He  i0  my  strength,  and  he  my  aoDjg: 
He  comes,  my  Saviour,  fVom  his  t&oiie, 
He  comes  to  oring  salvation  down. 

2  Lo!  rising  from  the  tents  of  men, 
The  voice  of  joy  resounds  again : 

His  saints  with  him  the  trinmph  claim, 
And  shont  salvation  to  his  name. 

3  His  own  right-hand  its  strength  displajii 
In  acts  of  valor  and  of  grace : 

The  cross,  the  tomb,  the  throne  declare 
How  vast  his  power  and  glory  are. 

4  For  us  he  conquers,  though  he  dies : 
Behold  the  mighty  Saviour  rise ! 
His  own  right-hand  on  high  diqiiays 
Its  acts  of  valor  and  of  grace  I 

1S7.  Heb.  xiii.  20.  21.  C 

1  FATHER  of  peace,  and  God  of  love, 

We  own  thy  power  to  save ! 
That  power  by  which  oi^r  shepherd  roee, 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  We  triumph  in  that  shepherd's  namte, 

Still  watchful  for  our  ffood. 
Who  brought  th'  etemaTeovenant  down 
And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

3  So  may  thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls 

And  mould  them  to  thy  will, 
That  we  no  more  fVom  tnee  may  stray, 
But  keep  thy  covenant  stilL 

4  Still  may  we  gain  superior  sIraBgth, 

And  press  with  vigor  on, 
Till  full  perfection  crown  oar  hopss^ 
And  fix  us  near  thy  throne. 

IS8«     Ckriae»  kmmbatum  mnd  gaak^^mm.    Rtfr.T.lSL      L 

1  WHAT  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  I^kOlb 
When  a\\  lYie  hoxaa  xWx  ^Ti^\&  iSng^ 
Are  far  mfenot  \o  V3tv>j  i^m^l 


rmnm  cRftinT.  M9 

8  Worthy  V  he  that  oneeiVBsilain, 

The  Prince  of  peace  that  ffroaaed  and  died, 
Worthy  to  riae.  and  Ure,  and  reig^ 
At  hia  almignty  Father's  aide* 

3  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid 
laetead  of  scandal  and  ofecom; 
While  glory  shines  aroand  his  head, 
And  a  bnght  crown  without  a  thorn* 

i  Blessinn  forever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  Dore  the  cane  for  wretched  meta ; 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

LS9.        Th^mgmma  SmminmA0d.    Heb.  iLe.  a  IL 


1  THE  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns^ 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor^s  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  afiords^ 

Is  his  by  sovereign  right; 
The  King  of  kinss,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigns  in  ^ry  bright  | — 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame^ 

With  aU  its  grace,  is  given ; 
Their  name — an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  Thev  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  Feign  with  him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

6  To  them  the  cross  is  life  and  healthf 

Though  shame  and  death  to  him  x 
^bpei^e's  hope,  his  people^s  wealth* 
T&Dir  everlasting  themcb 
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14*.  7^  nffmrmg  Smmwr  mahad.  C  M 

1  HE,  who  on  earth  as  man  was  knowiii 

And  bore  our  mm  and  paina, 
Now,  seated  on  th^  eternal  throne, 
The  God  of  glory  reigns. 

2  His  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  goida 

With  an  unerring  skill ; 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  Wide, 
Obey  his  sovereign  wilL 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  hk  pram^ 

In  yonder  world  above. 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  waya, 
And  glory  in  his  love. 

4  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  son, 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head ; 

To  this  almighty  rock  they  run, 

And  find  a  pleasing  shade. 

5  How  glorious  he — how  happy  they, 

In  such  a  glorious  friena ! 
Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  wiq^. 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

1  JESUS  comes,  his  conflict  over, 

Gomes  to  claim  his  great  reward" 
Anffels  round  the  victor  hover. 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord* 

2  Yonaer  throne  for  him  erected, 

Now  becomes  the  victor's  seat; 
Lo,  the  man  on  earth  rejected  1 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet 

3  Day  and  night  they  cry  before  him,^ 

*  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  P 
All  the  powers  of  heaven  adofe  him; 
All  obey  his  sovereign  word. 

149.  1  Tim.  iiL  ]6  S.  M . 

1  BEYOND  the  starrv  skies. 
Far  as  th'  eternal  nills, 
There  in  the  \K>\xiidVesA  xvosd^  tsf  .tt^bt| 
Our  great  BMe^met  ^^«SC^ 


And  srer,  in  exalted  la^ 
They  oSer  mmga  divine. 

3  'Baa,  Prince  of  lifof  thef  ci/, 
■  WhoM  unexampled  lore, 
Moved  thee  to  quit  theae  gloriMU  n 
And  royaltie*  above.' 


e  darknen  veiled  the  skiea, 
And  when  he  bunt  the  gatea  of  death, 
They  nw  the  coaqneror  rin. 

6  They  thronged  hii  chariot  wheela, 
And  bore  nim  to  his  throne ; 
Then  nvept  their  golden  hatpa  and  ning,— 
'  The  ^riona  work  ii  done.' 

13.  Tlu  InmiHalini «(  tmtbliaii  ^  CtriM.  L 

Pha.  il  B,  S.     Col.  iL  IS. 

1  THE  mighty  fiBme  of  gli 
""-■■tright-^ 


That  brigliteft  ir 

That  e'er  the  God  of  love  d     ^ 

Emidoye  and  fills  my  laboring  mind. 

$  Baffin,  my  lonl,  the  heavenly  *ong, — 
A  oiarden  Tor  an  aneel'i  tongne : 
When  Oabriel  »oaaa»  then  awftil  thingi^ 
He  tune*  and  «iunmona  all  hia  atrioga. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love  ! 
Jems,  the  Lord  of  worida  above, 
Pnta  off  the  beam*  of  brigfat  array, 
And  vtdb  the  God  in  mortal  clay. 

1  H«  that  dEMrlbntea  crowna  and  thronea 
Hansa  on  ft  tree,  and  bleed*,  and  groaiw 
The  Prince  of  life  rengrn  hla  breath ; 
The  King  of  glory  bowa  to  death. 


9f0  PUBUC   WOSHUP. 


5  But  see  the  wooden  of  his  _ 
He  triumphs  in  hit  d]ring  hour  • 
And  while  by  Satan's  rage  he  wL 
He  dashed  the  riiiBg  hopes  of  helL 

6  Thus  were  the  hosts  of  death  Kibdue^ 
And  sin  was  drowned  in  Jesus'  blood : 
Then  he  arose ;  he  reionfl  above, 
And  conquers  sinners  by  his  love. 

7  Who  shall  fulfill  this  boundless  song  7 
The  theme  surmounts  an  angel's  toogoe; 
How  low,  how  vain  are  mortal  aira 
When  Gabriel's  nobler  harp  dMpwji  I 


HIS    mSDVBMINO    LOVI. 

144.      Tht  R§Jmim*9  immyr.    I^iks,  tr.  1^  Itt.  a 

1  HARK,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  eomes^ 

The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him,  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  seal  and  love^ 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  gelexsc, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  Imsti 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

i  He  comes,  fVom  thickest  films  of  vioo 
To  clear  the  mental  ray : 
And,  on  the  eves  oppressed  wi&  oigMy 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  Mud, 

The  bleeding  sonl  to  cure ; 
And.  with  the  treasures  of  his  gniee^ 
T*  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  0«r  glad  hosannas,  Prinee  of  peaoe, 

Tlur  welcome  shall  proolaim ; 
And  heaven^tt  etttnral  «x^\Mn  i»^ 
With  ihy  WUrfttiMnA. 


IS.  ctojrf'i ■'-■■'-■».  «  If. 

1  RAISE  four  triumphant  ■oBg^ 
Tn  an  immortal  tnoe, 

Let  th«  wide  Mrth  rsHnrnd  flw  daede 
Celeatial  grace  has  donb 

2  Sins  how  eternal  Lore 
It^eW  bdovM  ehoae, 

And  bade  turn  nin  oor  wrMchad  taoe 
From  their  objne  of  woe& 

3  Hii  hand  no  dnmdn- bean; 
No  terror  cloAee  hie  brow; 

No  bolt*  to  drive  oar  gnfl^  ■aole 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  T  WM  mercy  filled  the  throne, 
And  wmth  itood  uleot  hy, 

'When  Christ  was  wnt  with  pudeo  down 
To  rebeb  doomed  to  doe. 

5  Now,  nnnera,  dry  your  taan, 
Let  hopeleM  eorrow  eeaae; 

Bow  to  the  eeflpter  of  hie  love, 
And  takfl  Ae  o&red  peaee. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  cafl ; 
We  lay  a  humble  claim 

Totiieaahratian  tfion  hart  bniagh^ 
And  lore  and  pmiN  thr  name. 


1  NOT  to  oondemn  the  mm  of  i 
Did  Chriet,  the  Bon  of  Ood, 
Ho  weqwna  in  hie  haoda  are 


S  Bneh  wM.the  pitjr  of  our  Go^ 
He  lored  the  nee  of  man  eo  wel^ 
He  nnt  hie  Sin  to  bear  onr  ^>ad 
Of  line,  and  nre  our  mkUi  from  halL 

S  Binpen,  belisre  the  BaTioar'i  word  | 
Tnut  in  his  auAtf  name,  and  Ii<m ; 
ud.  jojFe  his  Opt  aflbrd, 
uids  a  tl 
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147*  BrmM  to  ikt  Redsemer.  O.  IL 

1  PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  deipair, 
We  wretched  sinnera  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  sparlc  of  gUmmering  day. 

8  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 
Behela  our  helpless  ^ef ; 
He  saw,  and — O  amazing  love  I — 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  upeok, 

148.  TkMMmM.  C.  IL 


1  THE  Saviour  I  O  what  endless  charms. 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  I 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  Wrapped  in  the  gloom  of  dark  despair, 

We  helpless,  hopeless  lay ;  ■ 

But  sovereign  mercy  reached  us  there,  ' 

And  smil^  despair  away.  J 

3  Th'  ahniffhty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vfle  abode ; 
While  anffels  viewed  with  woDdenng  eyes. 
And  hailed  th'  incarnate  Gbd. 

i  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine, 
In  nch  efiusion  flow^ 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  m  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 


5  Come,  heavenly  love,  inspire  my  mmg 
With  thy  immortal  flame, 
And  teacYv  my  \ieaxV  ^xA  XxakTgltb^  toa^ue 
Tl»  Ba:v\oaf  %\av^'5  t«jk«;* 


jnri  CHKHT  S09 

t,  Tht  *«H.  O,  H. 

1  MAJESTIC  nreetneM  aiu  entbrocwd 

On  my  Redeemer'a  brow ; 
Him  h«ad  with  radiaul  gloriea  crowned, 
HU  lip*  with  grace  o'erflaw. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare 

AmMig  the  lona  of  men : 
Fairer  he  ia  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heaven  If  tmin. 

3  He  eaw  me  pluoged  in  deep  diatrMi, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  bo  bore  the  shameful  cnaa, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  Ufc,  and  breath, 

And  all  the  jo^a  I  have : 
He  makee  rae  trmmph  over  death, 
And  lavea  me  Irum  the  grave. 

5  To  henven,  the  place  of  hii  abode, 

He  brin^  my  wpary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  ray  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

S  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 
Bnch  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thoiuand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  shonld  all  be  thine  I 


1  COHB,  every  pious  heart 

That  loves  the  SaviouHs  name, 
Yonr  noblest  powers  CEert 

To  celebrBts  his  fame ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  ef  love  to  him  you  owe. 
8  He  left  bis  stany  crown. 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died ; 
What  he  endorod,  O  who  can  tell. 
To  Mre  oar  sonis  (Voni  death  and  helL 
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8  From  the  daik  gmfe  he  rose,  \    ^  1 

The  maDflkm  of  the  dead ; 
Aad  dwnee  his  mighty  foes 

In  glorioiu  triomph  led: 
Up  through  the  sky  the  conqperor  rods, 
And  reigns  on  hign,  the  SaTiour^— Qod. 

4  Jesu^  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  thy  love ; 
Yet  tell  US  how  we  may 

Oar  gratitade  approye: 
Oar  hearts — our  airto  thee  we  give . 
Tlie  gift,  though  small,  wilt  thou 


lffl«  Prmmm  tktJUitmw.  aL^lH 


1  SAVIOUR,  source  of  every  blessingi 

Tune  mv  heart  to  grateful  lays; 
Streams  or  mercy,  never  ceasing 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praiseu 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pteamrai  ■ 

While  I  sing  redeeming  love.  ', 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  strangeri  ^ 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  Qod$ 
Thou,  to  save  my  soul  fiom  danger, 
Didrt  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

i  By  tlnr  hand  restored,  defended, 
Safe  through  Jfe,  tnus  fhr,  It. 
And,  O  Lord,  when  life  ia  ended, 


f  mj  nana  restored,  derendeo,  d 

Safe  through  Jfe,  tnus  fhr,  I'm  cone;  f 

nd,  O  Lord,  when  life  ia  ended,  r 

Bring  me  to  my  heaven^  home.  •  ' 


UM. 


1  AWAKE,  my  soul!  in  joyfbl  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer'^  pnisei 
He  jhuray  claims  a  sons  from  me ; — 
His  loving-kindness,— O  how  free! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Tet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all  | 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  $-p 
Hip  Ioving-kindnesB,^0  how  great  I 


i 
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3  W^ea  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cload, 
Ha*  ^thered  thick,  and  thundered  Irod, 
Hi^  nea*  my  aoul  haa  alwa}  ■  atood  y— 
Uia  loviogHUDdaeBi,— ^  how  good  1 

4  SooQ  ahall  I  paaa  the  ^omy  vale— 
Sooo  bB  my  mortal  powera  must  fail  { 
O  nay  my  last  expiring  breath 

Hil  Inying-li  |  ndnf  I  ■^ng  In  deatlu 

1  DID  Chriat  o'er  iinnera  weep, 
And  ahaU  ear  cbeeka  be  dry? 
iM  Hood*  or  penitential  grief 
Bunt  tarn  from  every  eye. 
S  The  Son  of  God  in  teera. 
Angela  with  woader  aee  I 
Be  t|uM  aatoaiahed,  O  my  aool, 
H«  ahed  thoaa  tean  Ibr  tbea. 
S  He  we^  that  we  ought  weepi 
Each  am  demand*  a  tear; 
In  heaven  alone  no  dn  la  fonnd. 
And  there  'a  no  weeping  there. 


]  now  to  the  Ixtrd  a  noble  aongl 
Awake,  my  aoul ;  awake,  my  tongae ; 
Hoeanna  to  th'  eternal  name. 
And  all  bia  booodleM  love  proclaim. 

S  See  where  it  ahinea  in  Jemu'  laca, 
The  brightaet  image  of  hia  graeo ; 
Ood,  ax  the  penon  of  hia  Son, 
Haa  all  hia  m[|^tieat  worka  outdone. 

S  The  apaciona  earth  and  apreading  flood, 
Proelahn  (h«  wise  and  powerfU  Uod  i 
And  thy  rich  glofiea  from  afhr 
BpaiUe  in  every  rolling  atar. 

4  But  in  hia  looka  a  glor^  atnq^ 
The  nobleat  labor  of  thica  handa; 
The  pleaaiog  luatre  of  hia  eyeo 
^V*TT'nrT  the  wooden  of  tlM  akie« 
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5  Grace !  't  is  a  sweet,  a  channing  tlienie; 
My  tliouffhts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  I 
Ye  angeb,  dwell  apon  the  sound ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground ! 

6  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face ! 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold ! 

IS6S.        ChriMterueiJM,thiwi$dom<mdpowtr0fG^     CM 

1  NATURE  with  open  volume  stands, 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad, 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 
Shows  something  worthy  of  a  Gk>d. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  g[lory  shines; 
Here  on  me  cross,  't  is  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Oh !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved,  and  -oied ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  his  dear  woimds,  and  bleeding  side. 

4  I  would  forever  speak  his  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lunb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

ISO*  Thedninofaa  nations,  CI 

1  INFINITE  excellence  is  thine. 

Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace ! 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  praters  and  songs  aacend, 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  thine  eTXVQ.MBi&«n  «b5Te  \ 
From  thee  t\\©v  «\\  iihfc\t\JSsa'w«wi^ 
And  «t\\\  thoxi  gvvwx  m«%. 


jceofl  cBKiar. 


Through  all  etenutf. 

1  O  FOR  a  thouMnd  ioagaw  to  aing 

My  RTeat  Redetmer'a  praise, — 
Tha  ^ri«a  of  my  God  sad  King, 
The  triumphs  of  hia  grace ! 

2  My  graciona  Blaster  and  my  God, 

Aanat  iD«  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  throiuh  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Th«  honors  olthy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bidi  our  BorroWB  cease ; 
'T  is  music  in  the  sinner'a  ears ; 
'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

i  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  dn ; 
He  seta  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  eloan ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise , —   . 
The  gwries  array  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  I 


1  HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  « 
Id  a  believer's  ear  I 
It  soothes  hia  aorroWBj  heals  hia  wounds, 
And  drives  away  hu  fear. 

9  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  cnhna  the  troubled  breast ; 
*T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

By  him,  my  prfty 

Althongb  with 
Etetao  aecuMs  me  in  vabi, 

And  I  nm  own«d  a  child. 


aH 
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4  JesuB !  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praiw  I  bring. 

6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thou^ts 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thoo  vt, 
I  'U  praise  thee  as  I  ought 

6  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name, 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

1S9.  Chrut  mneimu.  C.  P.  1 


1  O  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  wortfa, 

0  could  1  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine ! 

1  'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings^ 
And  vie  with  Gtebriel^  while  he  sings 

In  notes  ahnost  divme. 

2  Pd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt. 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  diviner : 
I  'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  di 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sinff  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  au  the  forms  of  love  he 

Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  lofliest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  dajrs 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well— the  delightful  day  will  eeme^ 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  1? 

And  I  shall  see  his  face : 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  brothflt,  M 
A  blest  eternity  I  '11  spend. 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


m 


1  I  WILL  pniM  ihM  vnn  day, 
Now  thiDo  anger *•  tuiuM  nnjl 
Comfort  DOW  and  hope  ariw 
From  the  bleeding  aacrifice. 

S  Jenu  u  beeoou  at  length, 
My  aelvation  and  mr  itrangth ; 
And  hi*  pnuMi  iholl  prolong, 
While  I  UTS,  m7  pleaMnt  •oog. 

i  Prafaeu  n  then,  his  sloriooe  name, 
Pabli^  bi*  exalted  Ame ! 
BtUl  hi*  worth  tout  praiw  exceed^ 
Excellent  are  all  hii  deed*. 

4  lUiee  again  the  JosTal  aonnd, 
Let  the  natioH  nM  it  nnmdl 

'   Zkn,  ■hont,  fitr  thia  is  he, 
God  ttift  SaTioor  dwella  in  thee. 


11.  Tli^EcM^  Ckntf.  a. 

1  JOIN  an  the  olorioni  namee 
or  wiadiHn,love  and  power. 
That  ever  mortala  knew. 
That  ever  angels  bore : 
All  are  too  mean         f  Too  mean  to  svt 
To  speah  his  worth,    |    My  Barioar  forth 

S  Bat  Oh,  what  gentle  tenna, 
What  condescending  waye, 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use, 
To  teach  his  heavenly  gnuMl 
Ifhie  eyse  with  joy     |    What  forms  of  lore 
4iid  wonder  sea  |   He  bean  for  me. 

3  Oreat  Prophet  of  my  God, 

Ht  tongne  would  bless  Ay  name } 
By  ntee  ne  joyfbl  news 
Of  ear  Mlr^ion  came; 
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4  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest 

Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  eonscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerfbl  blood      I    And  now  it  pleads 
Did  once  atone ;  |    Before  the  throne. 

5  O  thou  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror,  and  my  King, 
Thy  scepter  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sin^ 
Thine  is  the  power;    I    In  willing  bonds 
Behold  I  sit  |   Beneath  thy  feet 

169«  Tkt  i^/iut  of  ChriMt.  U  M 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders^of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honors  paid  bebw, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

8  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  priest, 
To  Jesus^  our  exalted  king. 
Be  everlastmg  power  confessed, 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  nng. 

3  Behold !  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move : 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  ooee. 
Then  he  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

4  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Come,  Lord !  nor  let  thy  promise  fail^ 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

I  WE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
That  comes  with  truth  and  graee; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

8  We  reverence  our  Hieh-Priest  above^ 
Who  offered  up  his  blood, 
And  lives  to  carr^  on  his  love 
By  pleading  -^n^  owt  Q^A. 
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3  We  honor  our  exalted  King; 

How  nreet  are  hia  commondi  I 
He  gnarde  our  muIi  from  hell  end  ma, 
By  hu  almighty  hende. 

4  Hoauuia  to  hi*  glorious  name, 

Who  aavcB  by  different  wan  I 
Hit  merciea  lay  a  aorereiga  uaim 
To  our  immortal  piaiM. 


1  DSAR^ST  of  all  the  name*  abore, 
My  Jenw,  sod  my  God, 
Who  can  redat  thy  hearenly  loro, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  1 

S  'T  ia  by  the  merita  of  thy  death 
The  Father  ■milee-  again ; 
T  ia  by  thine  intercedina  breath 
The  Spirit  dwelia  with  men. 

3  Till  Ood  in  human  flesh  I  aee. 

My  thon^bts  no  comfort  find ; 
Thenoly, just,  and  aacred  Three, 
Are  terron  to  my  mind. 

4  But,  if  Immannel's  face  appear, 

My  hopcj  my  joy  bcDiiu  i 
Hia  name  forbida  my  uavidi  fear ; 
Hit  grace  reaaores  my  aina. 

5  While  Jewa  on  their  own  law  rely. 

And  Greeka  of  wisdom  boaat, 
I  lore  th'  incarnate  myateiy, 
And  there  I  fix  my  tnuL 

ff ,  CImt  tar  Ti^ilmamat.    In.  lii.  10. 

1  JESUS  !  thy  robe  oT  righteoumea 
Hy  beauty  ia,  my  gloriona  dreaa : 
Mid  flamina;  wonda.  in  thia  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  1  lifl  up  my  hea^ 

S  When  Trom  the  dust  of  death  I  rlae, 


'  Jaani  hath  lived  and  died 


nyp 
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3  This  apodesB  robe  the  flame  appenfli 
When  ruined  nature  dnks  in  trean ; 
fto  ajge  can  chaz^  ita  lovely  iiue ; 
Its  g&ry  ifl  forever  new. 

i  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voiee: 
Now  bid  thy  bamshed  ones  rejoice : 
Their  beauty  thia,  their  fflonoufl  dreifl,- 
Je«ll,thel^Ido{lrrighSoanll  ^ 


166.  Christ  tmr  high  prit$ttmdwUrc9s$Qr.  I    V 

1  LORD !  how  shall  wretched  ainnera  dare 
Look  up  to  thy  divine  abode  1 
Or  offer  meir  hnperfect  prajrer 
Before  a  juat  and  holy  Qodl 

8  Bright  terrora  guard  thine  awftd  aeat, 
And  dazzling  glories  vaii  thy  fkce ; 
Yet  mercy  calb  us  to  thy  feet, 
Thy  throne  is  still  a  throne  of  grace. 

3  Look  up.  my  soul,  with  cheerfttl  eye, 

See  wnere  the  great  Redeemer  atanda,— 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  hi^^ 
With  precious  incense  in  his  nands ! 

i  He  sweetens  eveiy  humble  groan, 
He  recommends  each  broEen  prayer; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone 
Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

5  Teadh  my  weak  heart,  O  graeioua  Lord ! 
With  stronger  faith  to  call  thee  aoine ; 
Bid  mepronounce  the  blissful  word, 
My  Father,  God,  with  joy  divine. 

tWm  Heb.  Til  25.  L.  li 

1  HE  livea,  the  great  Redeemer  tivea,*— 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  givea : 
And  how,  before  his  Father,  Gbd, 
Pleads  the  fiill  merit  of  his  blood. 

S  Rifjpeated  crimes  awake  our  feara, 
And  juatice  aimed  with  frowns  appeara ; 
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Hence  tOMi,  ye  black,  deapabinf  fitntghk; 
AboTe  oar  fears,  abore  our  fhnlL, 


And  gnflt  ncedes,  end  terror  d 

4  la  every  darit  diBtretafal  hour, 
When  nn  ana  Satan  join  their  powtr, 
Let  thia  dea.'  hope  repel  the  iait, 
Th&t  Jeaiu  been  iu  on  hie  heart 

5  Gnat  AdTocftte,  alniightf  Friend  I 
On  him  our  humble  hopee  depend : 
Our  cauee  can  nerer,  never  fail, 
For  Jeaua  pleads,  and  most  prerniL 

l*S.  Rob.  tSL  3»-3e.  L 

1  WHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  eondtnml 
'Tis  God  diat  jnetifiee  their  MHik, 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
Cer  all  ttiw  ains  divmely  rolls. 

3  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  heUT 
*Tis  Christ  that  mfiered  in  their  stead; 
And,  the  salvation  to  Ailfill, 
Behold  him  riung  fVom  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives  1  he  lives!  and  tits  above, 
Forever  interceding  there : 

Who  shall  divide  us  tVom  his  lore, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  deepairl 

4  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour ; 

He  that  nath  loved  us,  bears  us  threogh, 
And  make*  na  more  than  conquerors  too. 


6  Not  en  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  poirers  on  high,  nor  power*  odoW) 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 


Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  power*  b< 

HI.. if 1  jijj  mercy  to  rmoove, 

IT  hearts  fh>m  Christ  onr  lore. 
!••.  Eiod.  xiTiii.  38. 

1  COHB,  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise 
To  onr  ascended  Priest ; 
He  entered  heaven,  with  all  onr  BUM 
Engraven  on  his  breast. 
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2  Below  he  waahed  our  ffuilt  away. 

By  his  atoning  blood ; 
Now  he  appears  before  the  throne. 
And  pleads  our  cause  with  Groo. 

3  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  he  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame. 
And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  foes 
Whom  he  himself  o'ercame. 

4  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er  shall  queneb 

The  fervor  of  his  love; 
For  us  he  died  in  kindness  here, 
For  us  he  lives  above« 

6  O  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  grace, 
Nor  blush  to  bear  his  name; 
Still  ma^  our  hearts  hold  fast  his  fai^— 
Our  lips  his  praise  proclaim. 

I70*  Ckritt  our  tagh  priest  and  hiUretuar,  CM. 

1  NOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

Our  CTcat  High  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne. 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train, 
With  matchless  honors  crowned ; — 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bean 

Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  mall  a  name  once  treasured  there 
E'er  from  his  care  depart 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowna 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

5  So.  fi^racious  Saviour,  on  my  breasty 

nuLj  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  omameut  and  ^ard, 
To  endless  fif^VMmv^. 


JIMi   OHSin. 


High  PrieM  above ; 
Hi*  heart  is  made  of  tendemea^ 
Hw  boaom  glom  with  lore. 

2  Toached  with  a  i^pathy  within. 

He  Imom  our  leeble  frame ; 
He  knowa  what  lore  temptatiou  msu 
For  he  hath  felt  the  nme. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Ponred  out  hia  cries  aod  lean; 
And  in  hia  meamre  feela  sEreih 
What  evei7  member  bean. 

4  Then  let  oar  humble  faith  addreM 

RJB  merer  and  hia  power ; 
We  ahall  obtain  delivering  grace 
b)  the  diatreaaing  honr. 

179.  Hab.  i*.  14-lfl. 

1  WHERE  high  the  hearenly  tem^  atand 
The  hoifoe  of  God  not  made  with  haada^ 
A  great  High  Priert  our  nature  weaia. 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appeara. 

5  Though  now  aacended  np  on  high, 
He  benda  to  earth  a  brolher'a  eye; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  know^  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

3  Our  fellow-aufferer  yet  rebdna 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  paina ; 
And  atill  reraemben,  m  the  mm, 
Hia  lean,  hia  agoniea,  and  eriea. 

A  In  every  pang  that  renda  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  aorrowa  had  a  partj 
He  lympathizea  with  otir  grtefi 
And  to  the  aufierer  aenda  relief. 

6  ^th  boldneaa,  therefore,  at  the  throaa, 
Let  ua  make  all  our  aorrowa  known ; 
And  aak  the  aid  of  heareolj  pomr. 
To  help  na  in  the  eril  hoar. 


tm  PinM4^  wMMir. 


ITS*  ayn^tOi^ of  CMM.    Helk  iv.  15.         UMi^ 

1  WHEN  gatherinff  cloudfl  around  I  Ti«W| 
And  dayt  are  dan,  and  0riendt  are  f<iw , 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  yain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain : 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tmm, 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  strtff 
Frottr  heanrenly  wisdom's  narrow  UrajTi 
To  fly  the  good  L  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  iU  I  would  not  do : 

Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  powir, 

Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When,  mourning,  o'er  some  stone  I  baild, 

Which  covers  aU  that  was  a  friend; 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  imilei 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, — 
My  Saviour  marks  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  <  Jesus  wept'  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

4  And,  O !  when  I  have  safely  passed, 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  las^ 
StiUt  Losd.  unchanging,  watoh  beside 
My  djrioy  bed,  for  thou  hasi  died : 
Tnen  ^mt  to  realms  of  ckmdleai  da|f| 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

174.  €hi$t  a  Khg.  a  IL 

1  ALL  haO  the  power  of  Jesus'  namel 

Let  angels  prostrate  fkll ; 
Bring  forai  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martjnv  of  our  God^ 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  hj  hb  bkMid^ 
And  crown  him  Lord  of'^alL 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  fbrgei 

The  wormwood  and  the  crellf— 
Gb.  spread  your  trophies  athis  feel| 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

i  Let  9iweiy  kindred,  every  tribe 
On  this  terrestrial  bal£ 
To  him  all  maXest^  aBlt^^M^ 
And  crown  ram  liW^^'S^ 


JISVI  CHBIST. 
Bn.LlS. 

HAIL  la  the  PiiaM  of  life  and  peasa, 

WIio  holds  the  key*  of  daatb  and  hall  1 
The  niacioua  world  mueen  ia  hit. 

And  aovereign  power  become*  nim  weD 
In  •heme  and  anguuh  once  he  died ; 

But  now  he  liree  for  Brerraore  j 
Bow  down,  ye  ninU,  around  hia  •ea^ 

And  all  ye  angel-bands  adore. 

3  Live,  live  forever,  gloriona  Lord, 
To  oraah  thy  foca,  and  guard  Ihy  frianda ; 

Whileallthy   " " 

That  thy  di 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hoU  the  keys, 

Guided  by  wiadom  and  by  lore ; 
Worthy  to  rale  o'er  mortal  lifa, 
O'er  worlds  below,  and  world*  above 

5  Forever  reign,  victorioui  King, 

Wide  through  the  earth  thy  name  be  knowD  j 
And  call  my  Iragiog  toul  to  aing 
Soblimer  anthemi  near  thy  throDe. 

176.  7%.Xfac^-M.  CM 

1  COMGj  ye  that  love  the  Saviour^  name, 
And  joy  to  make  it  known  I 
The  Mvereign  ofyonr  hearts  proclafao, 
And  bow  beTora  hia  tbrona. 


mat,  yoor  8ai 
aO  £rtDe; 


Withgtodea 
And  tell  the  wmdering  nations  roond, 

How  bright  thoae  gutriea  shine. 
J  Whan  in  hia  aarfhly  courts  we  ▼!«* 

The  baantiea  oT  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  aa  angela  do, 

And  with  their  voice  to  sing. 
[)  for  the  day — tht 

When  heaven  aL      .      _     ...        _._, 
With  all  their  powen,  the  raptONd  b(f. 

To  eelabnta  Ihy  pndaa. 
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17T«  The  Kmg  o/munU,    Heb.  L  6.        8i  4c  Ti.    6 1. 

1  HARK !  ten  thouBand  harpt  and  yoIcm 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above ; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  Gk>d  of  love : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  King  of  gloiy,  reign  forever ; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destmed  to  behold  thy  face. 

3  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  O  brin?  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awfm  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away : 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, — 
'  (Kory,  glory  to  our  Kmg,* 

178.       Rijoiemg  m  the  reign  of  CknaL    Pliil.iT.4.         H.  M. 

1  REJOICE  !  the  Lord  is  King— 

Your  Gk>d  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  tnumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice . 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  samtB,  rejoice. 

2  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earUi  and  heavoa; 
The  key^  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice: 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Lift  up  the  tve«iTt,  lift  up  the  voica^ 
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4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  ! 

Jesus,  the  judge,  shall  come, 
And  tedce  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangelHi  roice — 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  I 

17V«  Christ  our  sacrifice.  8.  II 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  ofbeasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  -mah  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back,  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  curs^  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 


180*    The  L&mb  of  Ood  worshipped  hgaUAs  ermtitm.      O.  1 

Rev.  T.  II,  12,  13. 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongqe% 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

8  <  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died.'  they  cij 
<  To  be  exalted  thus :' 
*  Worthv  the  Lamb,'  our  Urn  repbf  ^ 
'For  he  was  slain  for  w 


And  ppeak  thine  endless  ])raiBe. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
Tf)  bless  tho  sacred  name 
or  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

181«  Rer.  T.  6,  8,  10.  C 

1  BEHOLD  the  ffloriefl  of  the  Lamb 

Amid  hk  Father's  throne: 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

4  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  bloc 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  prieste  to  GK>d, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

5  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  nut  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delajring  dajrs. 
And  bring  the  promised  hour. 
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S  Ye,  who  auTOund  ihe  throne, 


Cheerfully  join  ii 

Praiiing  tUM  name : ' 
Ye,  who  have  felt  hie  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  through  the  earth  abroad, — 

■  Worthy  £e  Lamb.' 
3  Soon  must  we  change  oar  plao«. 
Yet  will  we  never  ceaoe 

Praising  hii  name : 
Still  will  we  Dibute  brin{[, 
Hail  him  our  gractoua  Eking ; 
And  through  all  agea  aing, — 

<  Worthy  the  Lamb.' 

ChriH  ovr  cdnjUmcr.  6l 

1  MY  bith  looka  up  to  thee, 
Thoa  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  1  pray  ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  thii  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 
3  May  thy  rMi  graee  impart 
StraDgtn  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inainre ; 
Ai  thou  haat  died  for  nw, 
O  my  my  lo>««  to  thee, 
Pore,  warm,  and  cbangeleM  b»— 

Attvtog^fire. 

3  Whila  life'a  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  ipread, 

&  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  dariueM  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  Borrow*!  tears  away, 
Nor  let  nM  ev»r  stray 

Fram  thae  aside. 

4  When  ends  lift's  transieot  ilrcwM. 
When  death*!  celd,  sullen  atrMua 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Savioor,  then,  in  lore. 
Feairaad  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  ssfe  above — 

A  rnnsMned  sduL 
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184.  Chnst  thefomOam  o/ttft  C.  M 

1  THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinnera.  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  tneir  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain,  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  O  dving  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shcdl  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sin^  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

18ff  •  The  Phyneian  of  toids.    Jer.  TiiL  22.  L,  h 

1  DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  nn  has  made; 

Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  core? 
In  vain,  alas,  is  nature's  aid — 
The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  ? 

And  is  no  kind  phvsician  nigh, 
To  ease  the  pain  ana  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  physician  near. 

Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  appear 
Suoh  ease  as  nature  cannot  give! 

4  Bee.  in  the  Saviour's  d3ring  blood, 

Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow! 
'Til  only  ^b  ^eai  BAct^^^^Mid 
Can  ease  l\\y  'peiti^  %x\^  Vwil  Vte^^  '^ti. 
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)Q.  Cluitl  aa  ihrphtri 

1  TO  thee,  my  Shepherd,  and  taj  Lord, 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 

0  let  the  humblest  of  thy  flock 
Attempt  to  flpcak  thy  praise. 

S  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 
To  thine  amazing  love; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforta  ben, 
And  nobler  blioi  above. 

3  To  thee  my  Tembling  epirit  flies, 

With  sin  and  grief  oppressed  ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fean, 
And  lulls  my  cttrea  to  resL 

4  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd ! — led  by  thee, 

No  evil  shall  I  fear  ; 
Soon  shall  1  reaeh  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thee  better  there. 

|7>  Ckritt  tht  r^af- 

1  JESUS,  lover  of  my  BOoI, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

8  Other  refogs  bare  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helplea  sool  tax  thMt 
Leave,  aht  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  loring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  Uie  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Hwl  the  siok.  and  lead  the  l> 
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Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrishteousneas ; 
Vile  and  fbll  of  sin  I  am, — 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

I  4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound^ 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, — 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

188*  ChrUt  the  Rock  of  Ageg,  7a.  61. 

1  ROCK  of  ages !  clefl  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee : 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed 
Be  of  sin  the  perfect  cure ; 

Save  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
This  for  sm  could  ne'er  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eye-lids  oloae  in  deaAo, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ases!  clefl  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  mjrself  in  thee. 

Cknai  tht  ark,    1  Pet.  iiL  90,81.  L.  IT 

1  THE  dehige,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 
In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fbU  I 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  rage^ 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hefl. 

8  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint 
Surrounded  with  tne  chosen  few, 
Bat  in  Ida  aik  Bfecwt^  ^tom^eAx^ 


3  So  I  may  ang,  in  JesuB  safe, 

While  •tonoB  of  Tengeance  round  me  fkU, 
ConsciouB  how  hlKh  ra^  hopei  are  fixed, 
Beyood  what  shakea  diis  earthly  ball. 

4  Enter  thine  aik,  while  patience  waita,  > 
Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat; 

Then  the  wide  flood,  which  buriea  earth) 
SfaaH  waft  thee  to  a  fauer  Mat 

5  Nor  mrck,  nor  rain,  there  ii  men ; 
There  not  a  wnve  of  trouble  rolk ; 

But  the  bright  rainbow  round  the  thrane 
Seals  endlM  life  to  all  their  aanhL 

190.  ClfiU  tk  lithl  <^H«.  (b  k  7s 

t  LIGHT  of  ifaoM  whoM  dreary  dwdlinc 

Borders  on  the  Bhades  of  death ! 

Biie  on  ua,  thyMlTreveaLng,— 

Diaaipate  tlie  cloada  beneath. 

8  Thou,  of  hearen  and  earth  Creatwl 

In  our  deepe«t  darkness  rise ; 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nanm, 

Pouring  day  upon  our  eyea. 

3  Still  we  wait  far  Ibine  aj^teariog; 

Life  and  joy  thv  beams  impart. 

Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheer&g 

Every  meek  benighted  heart 

4  Bare  ua,  ia  thy  great  coiapaaaiaB, 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince  1 

Qive  the  knawledge  of  salratloa, 

OiTe  Ae  pardon  of  our  «na. 

5  By  thina  aU-anScient  merit, 

Svery  burdened  ■onl  release ; 

Every  weary,  wandetJDg  epirit 

Onida  into  thy  perfect  peoeOi 

IV1>  ni  Sn  ^  rvbnuHM.  > 

I  CHRIST,  whaae  glory  fills  the  akia^ 

ChriM.  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Son  of  RiKhteouanesB,  ariee, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  ofntght ; 
D&y-aprin^  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
O^^atar.  m  my  heart  appear 
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2  Visit,  thoa,  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  O  thou  Light  divine ! 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 

More  and  more  thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

199.  The  Star  ^f  BelkUhem,  L.  U 

1  WHEN  msurshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 

The  glittering  host  beemd  ue  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train^ 
Can  ^x  the  sinner's  wandermg  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark ! — to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, — 
It  IB  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

*!  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  n>ud,  the  night  sras  dark,— 
The  ocean  yawned — and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind,  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  fVoze, 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; — 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodinffs  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm,  and  danger's  tiirall, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored — my  perils  o'er, 

I  'U  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
Forever  and  for  evermore, 
The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem  1 

1  THOU  art  the  way— to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him.  Lord,  by  thee. 

8  Thou  art  the  truth — thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart 
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3  Thou  art  the  life — tlie  rendidg^  tomb 

ProclaimB  thy  conquering  arm, 
And  those  who  put  tlieir  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  way — the  truth — the  life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

THE   HOLY    SPIRIT. 

194  •  The  influenees  of  the  Spirii  ejeptriamead,  L.  11. 

John,  nr.  16, 17. 

1  SURE  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh, 

'T  is  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 

With  ardent  wish  my  hecu't  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine. 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  7 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say,— 

'  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace,' 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peaea? 

4  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love. 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

I9tl.  Thtm/buneeat^OuSpinidniMd.  CM. 

1  GREAT  Father  of  each  perfect  gift, 

Behold  thy  servants  wait ; 
With  longing  eyes  and  lided  hands, 
We  flock  around  thy  gate. 

2  O  shed  abroad  that  royal  gift. 

Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light, 
And  Are  our  hearts  with  love. 

3  Blest  earnest  of  eternal  joy, 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  bear  with  energy  divine 
Oar  raptured  thoughts  to  heaven. 


PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 
0»  Ttu  optrationa  f^  thi  ll'ili/  Spirit.  L  M 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit!  we  confess. 
And  fcing  the  wonders  of  thy  irrnce : 
Thy  power  conreys  oar  blMings  down 
From  Qod  the  Father  and  the  Sod. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachmgs  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Our  wild  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheerinff  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  culay  the  stormy  wind. 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

I9T«    R^ftmratianby  the  Spirit.    John,  i.13,  and  iil.  3.     C.  II. 

1  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  eartli, 
Nor  rites  that  Qod  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blooc^  nor  birth. 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

8  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  orace, 
Bom  in  the  image  of  ms  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh ; 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind. 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  thmgs  we  fix  our  eyes, 
And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

198*  VMuKfthtdrybmn.    Esek.  zxzviLS.  I 

1  LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
See  Adam's  race  in  niin  lie ; 
Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  gromidi 
And  scatters  slaugntered  heaps  araanA 
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8  And  can  these  moulderin^^  eorpees  Ut«? 
And  can  these  perished  bones  revive  ? 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known ; 
The  wondrons  work  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Thy  ministers  are  sent  m  vam 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain  ; 

In  vain  they  ciul,  in  vain  they  ciy, 
Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But,  if  thy  Spirit  deigns  to  breathe, 

Lifb  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  death; 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice ; 
They  move,  they  waicen,  they  rejoice. 

5  So  when  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 

Shall  shake  the  heavens,  and  rend  the  ground, 
Dead  saints  shall  from  their  tombs  BxiSt^ 
And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies. 

1  O  THOU  that  hearest  prayer ! 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 

And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  fVom  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word, 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 
Their  children  when  they  cry; 

If  they,  with  love  sincere, 
Tkeir  children^  wants  supply ; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  lore  oli^ay, 
Amd  answer  idien  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  Heavenly  Father  thou, — 
W©-— chiUren  of  thy  grace, —      ^ 

O  let  thy  Spirit  now 
Descend  and  fill  the  place ; 
That  idl  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

ThM  Uadmga  of  tht  Spirit.    Rom.  yiu.  14.  L.  If . 

1  COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above : 
Be  diou  our  guardian,  thou  our  gaide  I 
Cer  every  thaaght  and  step  preside. 
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2  Conduct  ua  safe,  conduct  iis  far 
From  every  ein  and  hurtful  snare ; 
Lead  to  thy  word  that  roles  must  give, 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

3  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne^er  depart 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ, — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

5  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blessed ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

90 1  •  T^e  untnessing  and  staling  Spirii. 

Romans,  viii.  14,  16.    Eph.  L  13,  14. 

1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Gro  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  KedeemeHs  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  ,Thnu  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 

The  pledire  of  joya  to  come; 
And  thy  poft  wintj-p.  relpRtial  DoVtt| 
Will  en  To  rnnvi-y  ith»  liome. 

1  COME,  Holjr  Spirit,  come ; 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arise : 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  mmda 
The  darkness  from  our  e3res. 
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S  Conrinee  ua  of  our  ain ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  oar  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  Qod. 
3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Out  doabta  itnd  feaim  remove, 

And  kindle  in  oar  breaata  the  flame 

Of  nevei^ying  love. 

B  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

"r  the  soul, 


anctifV  t] 
ir  freui  li 


And  new-creiite  the  whole. 
5  Come,  H0I7  Spirit,  come ; 

Our  minOB  from  bondage  free: 
Then  ihall  we  know,  and  pmise,  and  1o>ve, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 


1  AS  when  in  silence,  vernal  showen 
Descend,  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowera, 
So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

2  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diffusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Nor  let  these  bleaings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise. 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyea. 

B4.  TV  Spiril  implartd.     Eiek.  uiii  37.  L. 

I  COM£,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love, 
SoAen  to  flesh  the  rugged  stone, 
And  let  thy  godlike  power  be  known. 

3  Speak  thoo,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyea 
Shall  floods  of  pious  sorrow  rise ; 
WbHs  all  their  glowing  souls  are  borne 
To  seek  that  grace  which  now  they  seom. 
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3  O  let  a  holy  (lock  await, 
Numerous  around  thy  temple-ffStiB, 
Each  presshiff  on  with  zeal  to  De 
A  living  sacrmce  to  thee. 

99S.  Th€  wul  farmhm  ^  Q^  CM 

1  A  PRESENT  Ood  is  all  our  •trangth, 

And  all  our  joy  and  hope ; 
When  he  withdraws,  our  comfbrta  die, 
And  every  grace  must  droop. 

2  And  what,  my  bouI,  can  then  feOialn 

One  ray  of  lij^t  to  g^re  1 
Severed  from  him^  their  better  USt^ 
How  can  his  children  live  ? 

3  Hence,  all  ye  painted  fonxn  of  joy, 

And  leave  my  heart  to  mourn : 
I  would  devote  these  eyes  to  tears, 
Till  cheered  by  his  return. 

4  Look  back,  O  Lord,  and  own  the  place. 

Where  once  thy  temple  stood ; 
For  lo^  its  ruins  bear  the  mark 
Of  rich  atoning  blood. 

909*         The  grieved  Spirit  enireaUd  not  io  dejmrL  L.  II 

Pnla  U.  11. 

1  STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay ! 

Though  I  have  done  mee  iracn  deepfte, 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfkitbAil  been 

Of  all  whoe'er  thy  mice  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times  Ay  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev«d^|r- 

3  Yet  O !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Prieity 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

4  O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand ; 
Guide  me  VnV>  tlv^  ^«!rCbct  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  i9km  '^ttmliMlAaHii^.. 


Tim  TBINITT. 

7»     Tk9weHiofOodmtk»amL    Philipp.  ii.  IS.       latl 

1  T  IS  God  the  Spirit  laadi 
Iq  paths  before  unknown ; 

The  work  to  be  perfonned  is  oon, 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Assisted  by  hie  grace, 
We  still  poroae  our  way ; 

And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'Tis  he  that  works  to  will, 
'Tis  he  that  works  to  do ; 

His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too. 


THE  TRINITY. 


8«  Adomkm  of  Ikg  THm^.    Eph.  ii.  18.  C.  M. 

1  FATHER  of  gbry !  to  thy  same 

Immortal  pr&e  we  give. 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim, 
And  bid  us  rebels  five. 

2  Immortal  honor  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransomed  with  his  own« 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thin*  almighty  Spirit  be 

ImmortolgSiygivlen, 
Whose  influence  Sings  us  near  to  thee, 
And  traioB  us  up  for  heaven^ 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voiee, 

Adore  th*  etenud  Gtod ; 
And  spread  his  honors  and  their  joys 
Throu^  nations  far  abroad. 

5  iM  Mtbi  and  lore,  and  duty  jom, 

One  general  soBg  to  raise ; 
Let  niDliki  earth  and  heaven  eoifefcine 
In  harmetty  and  piaiee. 


—   =  --—I  ■r7^=r-.e-eaSB. 


L  rr   -  — it™  4  tiprr. 
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7.      ntmrkufOedmditM^     Philipp.  ii.  13. 

I  TIS  Ood  the  Spirit  leada 
In  p«tbi  beTora  onknown  t 
The  work  to  be  perftMined  »  aan, 


In  p«tbi  beTora  onknown  t 

rhe  work  to  be  perf(»iiied  »  oi 

The  atrengtfa  b  all  hia  own. 


2  Awieied  by  hla  gnoe, 
We  still  pnraae  our  way: 

And  hope  at  laat  to  reach  tlw  prise, 
Secure  hi  endless  dajr. 

3  'Tis  he  that  works  to  will, 
T  is  he  that  works  to  do ; 

His  is  the  power  b^  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too. 


THE  TRIKITY. 
).  AienHoi  if  Du  Trioitj.    Eph.  U.  18.  C 

1  FATHER  of  ^ory !  to  thy  Mune 
Immortal  praise  we  give, 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim, 
And  bid  as  rebels  nre. 

3  Immortal  honor  to  tte  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  ceaBe ; 
Onr  lives  he  nuuomed  with  hb  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thina  elmigh^  Sfurit  be 

Immortal  ^ry  given, 
Whose  influence  brings  ns  near  to  thee^ 
And  tnins  ns  up  for  heaveik 

4  Let  men,  with  dieir  nnited  voice, 

Adore  th'  eternal  God ; 
hxtA  spread  lus  bonon  and  their  joys 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 


Let  miBto  in  earii  and  heaven  w 
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Thetame.  te  * 

1  COME,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  U8  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies. 

Now  make  them  rail ! 
Let  thine  almighW^  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed — 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  praver  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  th^  word  success ; 
Spirit  ofhobness, 

On  us  descend ! 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour ! 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  the  mat  One  in  Three, 
The  hi^est  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  ^ory  see. 
Ana  to  etemi^ 

Love  and  adore. 

910«  The  tanm,  F. 

1  SING  haUelujah !  praise  the  Lonl  I 
Sing  with  a  cheerful  voice ; 
Kxait  OUT  Qo^  VvSk  Qicv^  ^js^tdL 
And  \i\  Vila  T»xfi%  w^fAft*.*. 


Ne*er  ceiue  to  sing,  ye  raiuouied  boU, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohoat, 

Till  in  titp.  realms  of  endlcM  light, 

Your  praises  shall  unite. 
2  There  we  to  all  eternity 

Shall  join  th'  angelic  layi, 
And  sing  in  perfect  hannunj^ 

To  God  our  Saviour's  praise ; 
He  hath  redeemed  us  by  nie  blood, 
And  made  us  kinss  and  prieatB  to  God , 

For  us,  for  us  the  Lanib  was  alain : 

Pmiie  ye  the  Lord!  Aman. 

HAN, 
il.  Ifm'i o/mER^.    Job,  iv.  1T~31,  U  H. 

1  SHALL  the  rile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  he  1 

S  Behold,  he  pub  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  hii, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  thn 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die  by  ihouBondB  in  thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  he, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  AlmiKhty  Tower,  to  thee  we  bow; 
How  Trail  are  we  !  how  ^orioue  thoul 
No  more  the  sons  of  earui  shall  due 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

IM.  A^«co«^^«au.  a  » 

1  GREAT  King  of  gtonr  and  of  grmMt 
We  own  with  humbfe  ahame, 
How  yile  b  onr  degenc 


And  our  finrt  father's  name 


4(1^  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  bloody 

The  poison  reigns  within, 
Makes  us  averse  to  ail  that 's  good, 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  We  live  estranged  afar  from  Qod, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  heiste  we  run  the  dangeroos  rot 4 
That  leads  to  death  and  helL 

4  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  ? 

Such  natures  made  divine  ? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

5  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh, 
And  tarn  his  foes  to  friends. 

91S«        An  wteowverted  aUU9.    lUxa.  r.  12, 20, 21.  C.  IL 

1  BACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  liok 
On  our  original ; 
How  is  our  nature  deuihed  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall ! 

8  To  all  that's  good,  averse  and  blind, 
But  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  vails  our  mind ! 
fiow  obstinate  our  will ! 

3  Yet,  mighty  Qod,  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above. 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

4  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hoeanna  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  new  creates  our  dust ! 

914U  The  dutemper,  fvXLy^  and madntu  tf  tm.  ^^i 

I  SIN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
Inibcts  our  vital  blood  ; 
The  onW  belrn  \b  sov^mni  ^n»V 
And  ttie  ph^mcxwi^  Ci^, 
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9  Oar  beanty  and  our  strength  firo  flod, 
And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead. 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

3  Madness,  hj  nature,  reigns  within, 

The  passions  bum  and  rage : 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine^ 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  ffood  despise: 
Sach  is  the  folly  of  the  mind. 
Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

lis.  Tfu  decm^nut  of  Hn.  CM. 

1  SIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 

To  practice  on  the  mind ; 
With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts, 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  ag6d  and  the  young ; 
And,  wlule  the  heedless  wretch  believes, 
She  m^eshiff  fetters  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings. 

And  gives  a. fair  pretence; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  te  sense. 

I16«  Ahtfdyfomthfamngakorto/fumen.  Mark,  z.  2L  L.  M 

1  MUST  all  the  charms  of  nature  the% 
So  hopeless  to  salvation  prove  ? 
Can  hell  demand,  can  heaven  condemn. 
The  man  whom  Jesus  deigns  to  love? 

9  The  man  who  sought  the  ways  of  truth. 
Paid  friends  ana  neighbors  all  theif  due ; 
A  modest,  sober,  lovely  youth, 
Who  thought  he  wanted  nothmg  new  ? 

8  But  mark  the  change:  thus  spake  the  Lord,— 
'Come,  part  with  earth  fbr  nieaven  to-day  jf 
The  youth,  astonished  at  the  word, 
lifeOent  sadoess  went  his  way. 
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4  Ah,  foolish  choice  of  treasurea  Here  1 

Ah,  fatal  love  of  tempting  sold  I 
Must  this  base  world  be  bou^t  so  dear? 
And  life  and  heaven  so  cheaply  sold  1 

5  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine, 

If  this  vile  passion  governs  me ; 
Transform  my  soul,  O  love  divine ! 
And  make  me  part  with  all  for  fhee. 

Jil7«  Conmaionofnnb^tktlam.  C.  H 

Rom  rii.  8,  9,  U,  24. 

1  LORD,  how  secure  mv  conscience  was, 

And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright  s 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  smd  llg^t, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  ffuilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Tfll  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  hoiv.  just,  and  pure, 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again: 
1  had  provoked  a  dreadful  (?od, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  My  Gk)d,  I  cry  with  every  breatb 

For  some  lund  power  to  save, 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

JitS.  Job,  ix.  2  -e.  S.  H 

1  AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  before  his  Gbd  t 
If  he  contend  in  righteoosnen. 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

8  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  vtrkl  mc^ntv^  ^Y^ 
Could  Yft  toT  one  o^  V!binraa«&^%BaQuSiik 
A  yaitX  excxMft  ^cv\ifc*\ 
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3  All-fleeing,  powerful  Grod 

Who  can  with  thee  contend ; 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake ! 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake ! 

5  Ah,  how  shall  cuiity  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God? 
None — ^none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

Alarm  and  hope,  8.  \L 

1  BiT  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins ; 

I  feel,  alas  I  that  I  am  dead 

In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah!  whither  shall  I  fly? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar ; 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  ni^ 
And  venge€mce  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom : 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says.— 
'  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.' 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glinunenng  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  b\^, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
1 11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 

•  J%i  pmuUni  inquirer,  Hi 

1  DEPTH  of  mercy !— can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Cmn  my  God  his  wrath  forbear. 
And  the  chief  of  sinners  spare  ? 
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8  I  have  long  Withstood  his  mee; 
Long  provoked  htm  to  his  race ; 
Wocda  not  hear  his  gracious  adb; 
Grieved  hhn  liy  a  thousand  feUa. 

3  I^rd,  incline  me  to  TSpeht ; 
LfCt  me  now  my  fall  lament ; 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore ; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  mdre. 


i*^ 


THE  Way  of  salvation. 

Sahation  thro^k  tkt  Chtpd.    Rom.  i.  18.  -Uil 

1  WHAT  shall  ^e  dyhiff  stmiier  do, 
That  seeks  relief  Tor  aUliis  wo? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  fina 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind? 

2  How  shall  we  get  otir  crimes  fdrgiv«n, 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven? 
Can  souls 'all  o'er  defiled  withsin^ 

Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  clean? 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
'Tis  diere  the  power  ana  glory  dwell, 
That  save  rebeiiious  souls  from  helL 

4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  «ip ; 
We  read  the  grace^  we  trust  ths  word, 
And  find  salvation  m  the  Lord. 


The  dijfimlhy  bf  emoenhn.  CU. 

1  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  aoor  is  irtrait, 

That  leads  to  ioys  on  high ; 
'T  is  but  a  few  that  find  the  g&te, 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Belov€d  self  must  be  denied, 

The  mind  and  will  renewed, 
Paaaion  wrppreea^^  %sA  iQ^^ooa  ^mM^ 
And  va&n  dWMia  «Meq»^. 


tBM  WAT   0^  tAlfinoif.^  ^Mlh^ 

8  tiOrd !  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm, 
Fulfill  a  task  so  hard  ? 
Thy  ffraee  must  all  my  work  perform, 
And  ghre  the  free  reward. 

Tht  nteeBgUy  of  renewing  grmoe.  C.  M. 

1  HOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Onconscious  of  its  load ! 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  Ood. 

2  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine, 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'Tis  thine,  almighty  Spirit!  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'T  is  thine,  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upward  bid  them  rise : 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall, 
*From  reason's  darkened  eyes; — 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'T  is  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  O  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ou^ 

And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers. 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

W£«  7^  new  ereaikm.  'O.  k. 

1  ATTEND,  while  God's  exalted  Son 
Doth  his  own  glories  show ; — 
*  Behold^  I  sit  upon  my  throne. 
Creating  aL  tnings  new. 

S  'ftl  be  a  sun  cf  righteousness 
To  the  new  heavens  I  make ; 
None  but  the  new-bom  heirs  of  grade 
My  glories  shall  partake.' 

3  MLjhty  Redeemer!  set  me  fie* 
From  my  old  state  of  sin ; 
O  iHsike  my  soul  alive  to  the«i 
Create  new  powers  within 
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4  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  foim  mine 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh : 
Give  me  new  passions,  jovs,  and  iean 
And  turn  the  stone  to  fiesh. 

5  Far  from  tlie  regions  of  the  dead, 

From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell; 
In  the  new  world,  that  ^ace  has  made. 
I  would  forever  dweC 

93S*         Tlu  atofumeni  the  onfy  ground  rf  jmrdon.  C.  M 

Gal.  ii.  16. 

1  IN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  Gk>d 

By  methods  of  our  own : 
Nothing,  O  Saviour !  but  thy  blood 
Can  oring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  the  broken  law 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread : 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw. 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dee^. 

3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answered  these  demands; 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  dcies 
Are  offered  by  thy  hands. 

4  '  T  is  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ! 

'Tis  on  thy  cross  we  rest: 
Forever  be  toy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  forever  blessed. 

Jutdficaiion,  byfaUh.    Rom.  iiL  1»— 22.  *CM 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes,  the  sooii  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  buBl ; — 

Their  hearts,  by  nature,  all  uneleaii| 
And  all  their  actions,  guilt 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  moath% 
Without  a  murmuring  word ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Gkiilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  Gbd's  righteous  law 
To  justify  us  now ; 

Since  to  couvvace^  ^xvd  \a  coademn^ 
Is  a\\  the  Vow  caxv  ^<>. 
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4  Jeaui,  how  glorious  m  thy  grane  t— 

When  in  thy  name  we  ti-UBl, 

Our  foith  receives  a  righleouraew 

That  makes  the  einoer  jurt. 

87*  Atarlaia  lAm^  Chritt  abut.  U 

1  HOW  shall  the  aoiu  of  men  tumear. 
Great  God!  before  thine  awiiil  bar? 
How  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th'  eternal  mind  1 

2  Not  Towa,  nor  groans,  nor  broken  cries, 
Not  the  moBl  costly  sacrifice, 

Not  infant  blood  profusely  spilt, 
Will  expiate  a  sinner's  guilt 

3  Thy  blood,  O  Jesus!  thine  alone, 
Hath  sovereign  virtue  to  atone : 
Here  we  wiU  rest  our  only  plea, 
When  we  approach,  great  Ood !  to  thee. 

98t  PantSH  owl  undi/iufiini  n  CKriif.  C. 

1  HOW  sad  our  state  bjr  nature  is ! 

Oor  sin — how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds, 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace. 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ;— 
'  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners !  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord.' 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  1 
O  help  my  unbelief. 


Be  thou  m^  strength  and  righteoQSiiMi^ 
My  Baviour,  and  my  all. 


KM. 

1  IKt 


^^  js  earth  can  jiM 

Wm  starve  a  hungry  mind. 
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8  Our  God  can  every  want  lopply, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace: 
He  ffiyes  by  covenant,  and  t>y  oaft, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  Come — and  he'll  cleanse  our  guilty  aooli^ 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
In  that  dear  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  His  Spirit  in  our  hearts  shall  dweD, 

Ana  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  ever^  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swilt  obedience  draw. 

5  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 
We,  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace. 

1  HOW  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  e^jnea. 
Till  Christ  with  his  revivmg  light 
Over  our  souls  arise ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

8  Unholy  and  nnpure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  wayk : 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  Tf^e  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  (ree, 
And  breaks  the  cursed  <£ain. 

6  Loro,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  God, 

And  t^dne  ^\otiV!i^V\Qn4. 
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Sdlvatum  by  grmee,  C.  M 

1  SALVAI'ION  I—oh,  the  joyful  sound  1 

'T  is  pleasure  to  oar  ears ; 
A  sovereign  bahn  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buriea  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  helPs  <>ark  door  we  lay; — 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  ! — let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

'Eph.  ii.  5.  9.  M. 

1  GRACE !  His  a  charmhiff  sound! 
Harmonious  to  the  ear! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  ecurth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man; 

'And  all  the  steps  that  grace  dirolay, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  {Man. 

3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  tne  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  lo  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Throogh  everlasting  days ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

»  Titus,  iii.  5—7.  C.  M 

1  LORD,  we  confbss  our  numerous  fkoHs, 

How  great  our  guilt  has  been ! 
FooUih  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
Alnd  ifl'ochr  lives  were  sin. 

2  But  O  tey  soul,  forever  praise, 

Ftfrever  love  his  name, 
wbb'tilifus  thy  fbet  from  dangerooii  #i^fa 
Of  tUiy,  inHf  and  shame. 
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S  'T  ie  not  by  works  of  riffhteoufmesB, 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  'T  is  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
'T  is  by  the  water  and  the  blood 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  'T  is  through  the  purchase  of  his  death. 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  oreathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  Raised  from  the  decul,  we  live  anvw ; 

And  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 

Sahatian  by  grace,    2  Tim.  t  fi,  lOl  U  M 

1  NOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme, 
Be  everlastuie  honors  siven ; 

He  saves  from  hell — we  bless  his  name, — 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 

He  works  salvation  in  our  hmts^ 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'TVas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  me : 

He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ,  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last. 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  \ 

Declares  the  great  transactions  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

6  He  died:  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
Rmnff  he  bxoMgVvV.  o\^  Yi^^Neato  liQit, 
And  took  ^^oMnsnoiw  ol  \2DJbVri« 
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T%ivariouantcee9Mofthigo^mL  CM 

]Cor.L23.    1  Cor.  iii,  6,  7. 

1  CHRIST  and  hia  crosB  are  all  our  theme ; 
The  mysteries  that  we  speak, 

Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above, 
With  joy  receive  the  word ; 

Thev  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  Aove, 
Snine  in  iheir  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 
Restores  theii  fainting  breath ; 

But  unbelief  perverts  the. same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  difiuse  his  graces  down. 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain. 

In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

»  2  Cor.  ii.  14—16.  H.  M. 

1  PRAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high 

Who  sprestds  his  triumphs  wide  1 
While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 

Is  breathed  from  every  side : 
Balmy  and  rich  |   And  fill  the  earth 

The  odors  rise,  |    And  reach  the  skies. 

2  Ten  thousand  during  souls 

Its  influence  feel,  and  live ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive : 
They  breathe  anew,     i    Jesus,  the  Lord. 
And  rise  and  sing         |    Their  conqaenng  King 

3  But  sinners  scorn  the  grace 

That  brings  salvation  nigh ; 
They  turn  their  face  away. 

And  faint,  and  fail,  and  die : 
Boiftdadoom,  I   For,  O!  they  M 

Ye  saiotii  deplore!      |   To  rise  no  morel 
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4  Yet  wise  and.  mighty  Qod, 
Snail  all  thy  servants  be, 
In  those  who  live  or  die, 
A  savor  sweet  to  thee: 
Supremely  briffht         I    Guarded  witbilames 
Thy  grace  shaU  shine,  |    Of  wrath  dlnina« 

Chd  ghri/Ud  m  tkt  gotpd.  C.  II 

1  THE  Lord^  desceiyling  from  aboTOi. 
Invites  his  children  near; 

While  power,  and  truth,  and  bouodleis  vr% 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  goqtei's  woodrouAjfrfuiiiei 
Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 

A  thousand  a^gela  learn  thy  nf^pe,. 
Beyond  whate'er  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is.  writ  in  fairest  lines ; 
Thy  wonders  here  we  trac« ; 

Wisdom  through  ail  the  mystery  shinie. 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 
To  our  incarnate  God, 

And  thine  aven^ff  iustioe  shows 
Its  honors  in  his  blood. 

5  Bat  still  the  luster  of  thy  grace 
Our  warmer  thoughts  employs, 

Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  orighter  ravs, 
And  more  exsdts  our  joys. 

Tkt  dmne  petfectians  dmplaytd  m  tirngmfd.         C.  SI 


1  FATDKR«  how  wide  thy.^nr 

How  high  thy  wonders  nas ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
By  thousand  through  the  sloes. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  pow^r; 

Their  motions  i^ak  thy  slulT; 
And  on  the  vrvngja  of  ^very  hqui; 
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3  But  when  w«  view  thy  etrange  derigB 

T)  aare  rebellioua  wonni, 
Where  vengeaace  and  compaauon  jwf 
In  their  dninesl  fornu, — 

4  Our  thongbta  are  loat  in  reverend  am  t 

We  lore,  end  we  adore : 

The  fint  archangel  never  saw 

So  mTich  of  C^  before. 

9  Here  the  whole  Deity  ie  known ; 
Nor  darei  a  creature  Rueaa 
WMeh  of  the  gloriea  bnghtett  ahooa, 
The  jQitiee,  or  the  grace. 

<  Now  the  fill!  glonea  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  Deavenly  plaine ; 
S  weet  oherubi  learn  Immannel'a  namot 
And  tiy  their  choiceet  strains. 

7  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  mat  immortal  song: 
Wonder  and  joy  ahall  tone  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 


1.  BOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  stand  ga  Zion's  hill, 
Wlio  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues^ 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 

S  How  chanaing  is  their  voice  1 
How  aweet  the  tidings  are ! 
'  ZioD,  behold  thy  Saviour,  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.' 

3  How  bnjfpy  are  onr  ears, 
That  brar  this  joyful  oound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  tot. 
And  Mvgh^  but  never  foundl 

4  Bow  blsMtd  are  oar  eyea. 
That  aee  this  henrenlv  liglit  1 

Piopliett  and  Uiua  desred  itloog,. 
But  j(B*d  m£aat  the  >i^t 
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5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jemealem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  every^  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour,  and  their  Qod, 


INVITATIONS   AND   WARNINGS. 

940*  Ood  produming  mtrcjf.  8.  M 

1  THE  Lord  on  high  proclaima 

His  Godhead  from  his  throne  i — 
^  Mercy  and  justice  are  the  namei, 
By  which  I  will  be  known. 

2  '  Ye  dying  souls  that  sit 

In  darkness  and  distress, 
Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  my  recovering  grace.' 

3  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  thankful  tongnies  shali  own, 
Our  righteousness  ana  strength  is  found 
In  thee,  the  Lord,  alone. 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust, 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven ; 
God  will  pronounce  the  smners  just, 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

9411  •     ChrUt'a  inmtathn  to  sinnart.     Matt.  zL  28—^       L.  M 

1  <  COME  hither,  all  ^e  weary  souls, 

Ye  heavy  laden  smners,  come ; 
I II  give  ^jro}^  rest  from  ail  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  <  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me  j 

l^m  o^  ^  me^k  and  lowly  mind  | 
But  paasioti  x^gicA  W^  ^^<t  «ra^ 
And  pnde  v^  wa^^aa  «a^%^«^>6B^ 
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3  <  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoaiden  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delist ! 
My  yoke  is  ecusy  to  his  neck. 
My  grace  shall  make  the  Dorden  light 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  tliy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  xael, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hancL 
To  mould  and  guide  u^  at  thy  wilL 

49.  Weary  9auUiimt»dU  rut.    M«tt.xl88.  ii.ll 

1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distreised, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 

0  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad  | 
Divine  compassion,  miffhty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  loa^  remove. 

8  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 
To  cleanse  vour  guilt  and  heal  your  woei ; 
Pardon,  ana  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gitl !  how  free  the  grace  I 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart, 
The  nope  th^  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoiee, 
And  bless  the  kind,  invitmg  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  rears  remove ; 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest 

I4W*  Tkt  mmnaitnB  cf  Jtnu.    Mstt  XL  98.  Hi 

1  COME !  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  ohoioe  * 

1  will  guide  you  to  ^our  home : 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  come. 

8  Thou,  who  homeless,  and  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  worla's  soora, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Wewy  wanderer,  hitiier  haste. 
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3  Ye,  who  tossed  on  beds  of  pain 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 

•Ye,  by  fiercer  an^ish  torn, 
bjL  remorse  for  giuLt  who  mourn : — 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm,  that  flows  for  every  wound ! 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Re^  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

94;4*  ImoitatUm  to  t/u  mtrey  teat.  lis  4l  X^ 

1  COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ve  langoiidi ; 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kned ; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  an- 
guish; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heaL 

S  Joy  of  the  desolate^  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  eure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
F9rtb  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  aoove : 
Come  to  the  fe£U3t  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowjng 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

94«S«  Peace  and  nwt  thrmtgk  thi  G^apeL  L.  M.  6 1 

1  PEACE,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 
Hath  taught  each  scene  the  notes  of  wo; 
Cease  thy  complaint  suppress  thy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tears  iorffet  to  flow : 
Behold,  the  precious  b^m  is  found, 
To  lull  ^y  pain,  to  heal  Uiy  wound. 

S  Come,  freely  oo^ie,  by  sin  oppreased ; 

On  Jesus  cast  thv  weighty  load ; 
In  him  thy  refuge  nnd,  thy  rest. 

Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  Goci : 
Thy  God 's  thy  SavioDr— glorious  word  1 
O  near,  believe,  and  bless,  the  Lord. 

SI46.  Tkeamme,  Ik  tl 


1  YE  who  in  his  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are, 
Full  of  sorrowj  sin,  and  dm 


S  Tnm  to  Chriat  your  longing  ey<M, 
View  hia  bleeding  eacrifice ; 
See  in  him  ^our  sine  forgiven, 
Pufdoii,  holinesB.  and  heaven : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  ^oapel  bringi. 

t7>         JMiirti-»  <!f  i*t  0-pd.    U.  W.  1, 3. 

1  LET  evcTj  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  ereiy  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  •onnda, 
With  an  ioTiting  voice. 

2  Hoi  all  ye  hungry,  aiarvins  louli, 

That  feed  upon  the  wiai 
And  rainlv  atnve  with  earthly  Xaj» 
To  fill  til'  immortal  mind, — 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  ■oul-reviving  feaat, 
And  bids  vour  lon^ih^  appetitM 
Tba  rien  prariuoii  taite. 

ye  that  pant  for  livin 
A  pine  away  and  die- 
Here  you  may  qneooh  your  raging  thint 
Wim  ^rkiga  that  never  dry. 

B  Rireri  of  lore  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  oeeu  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flow^ 
LiU  flcNNk  of  milk  and  wine. 
t  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Staiu  i^Mn  night  and  day ; — 
Lord— we  art  come  to  seek  sopplioa, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

9,  Thtgofd/ii^.    LukMiT.sa.  0.1 

FB  Kin^  of  heaven  hi 
And  daintlea  crown  ttL_  .... 
Not  paradise  with  all  iUjoT* 
CoaM  ndi  deU|^t  aflord. 
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2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given, 
And  tiie  rich  blood  that  Jesus  ihad, 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Mlliions  of  souls  in  glory  now 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large, 

That  millions  more  may  come, 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembling  world 
O'erfill  the  spacious  room. 

849*  ThMgotpAftoMi.    Luke,  xir.  22. 


CM 


1  YE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store. 
For  every  numble  guest 

S  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 
He  calls,  he  bidisi  you  come ; 
Ghiilt  holds  vou  bacKj  and  fear  alanns ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room — 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  his  feet 

4  In  him  the  Father  reconciled 

Invites  your  souls  to  come ; 

The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child, 

And  kindly  welcomed  home. 

5  O  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

6  There,  with  united  heart  and  voiee^ 

Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoioe 
In  ecstades  unknown. 


)    WARMHOS. 


7  And  yel  ten  Uiousand  thousand  mon 
Are  wekiime  Btill  to  come: 
Ye  longing  eouU.  the  prrace  adora ; 
Approach,  Uiere  yet  is  room. 

30.  Thi  iliiiitu  bauOy.    Col.  L  10. 


or  pnrdon.  life,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
In  thy  beloved  Son. 

2  Come,  all  ye  pining,  hungry  poor, 

The  Saviour*!  Munty  taate ; 
Behold  a  never-railing  store 
For  every  wiUing  gueat 

3  Here  shall  your  numerotu  wuilB  reeeivB 

A  free,  a  full  aupplv  •, 
He  tuu  unmenaured  bliss  to  givs, 
And  joys  that  never  die. 

4  Lord,  bring  annilling  souls  to  ihse 

With  sweet  resistless  power ; 
Thv  boundless  grace  let  rebels  aos, 
And  at  thy  feet  adore. 


1  THE  Saviour  calls  I  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound: 
Ye  doubtins  scmls^  dismiss  yoor  fbar} 
Hope  tmiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart 

Here  streams  of  bounW  flow ; 
And  life,  and  health,  andbllM  iiii|wn 
To  baxush  mortal  wo. 

3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  fta* 

To  ease^our  eveirpain — 
Immortal  lountain  I  mil  supjiliea  I— 

Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain, 
i  Ye  sinners,  come;  'tis  mercy*!  volea, 

The  ^cious  call  obey: 
Mercy  mvitea  to  heavenly  Ji^*— 

And  can  you  yet  delay? 
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5  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  heartil 
To  thee  let  sinners  fljr, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts ; 
And  drink  and  never  die. 

»  7^  Savhwr'M  iiwitatiaiu     John,  xil  32.  7k 

1  FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die^ 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear ! — 
*  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done- 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  ^  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, — 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  my  pierced  body  laid. 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid — 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son- 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

d  *  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed. 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  confeaMMi, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4    Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end — 
Lo,  I  come — your  Saviour,  Friend  I 
Sate  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  my  eternal  home — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  eome  f 

>  Call  to  th€ prodig9L  CM 

1  RETURN,  O  wanderer,  retain, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  that  in  thee  bmn, 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

S  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet  and  learn 
How  Jesus  can  forgive. 
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3  Reium,  O  wund6rer.  return, 
And  wipe  away  tne  tear ; 
'T  is  God  who  says,  *  No  longer  mourn,' — 
Mercy  invites  thee  near. 

•94  •    T*he  tiruur  invited  to  ctme  to  Chrigt.    Rev.  xxii.  17.  S.  IL 

1  THE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  '  Sinner,  come ;' 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclldiiia 
To  all  his  children,  <  Come  V 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  an  about  him,  *  Come  V 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  ri^hteousneM. 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come  1 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
O  let  him  freely  come, 

And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tia  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites. 
Declares,  *  I  quickly  come:^ 

Lord,  even  so !  we  wait  thine  hour; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come ! 

ThMgo^pAOm.  H.1L 

1  FAIR  shines  the  morning  star; 
The  silver  trumpets  sound, 

Their  ilolee  re-echoing  fhr. 

While  dawns  the  dav  around : 
Jov  to  the  slave ;  tiie  slave  fa  free ; 
It  IS  t&e  y^tf  of  jubilee. 

2  Prisonen  of  hope,  in  ^oom 
And  silence  left  to  die, 

With  Christ^s  unfolding  tomb, 

Tour  portals  open  fly ; 
Rise  with  your  Lord  ;--he  sets  ymi  flee; 
ft  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

3  Te,  who  yourselves  have  ioM 
For  debts  to  justice  due, 

Ransomed,  but  not  with  gold, 

Wb  ttkv^  hhiitelf  for  you ! 
The  bbod  of  Christ  hath  made  you  firee ; 
It  fa  #Jie  year  of  jubilee. 
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4  Captives  of  sin  and  shame, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  anffePs  voice  proclaim 

TheTiord's  accepted  year : 
Lei  Jacob  rise,  be  Israel  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

ttff6.  The  gospd  jubilee.    Luke,  iv.  19.  B 

1  BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly-solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinnerp,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God. 

The  sin-atoning  Lamu ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood, 

Through  every  land,  proclaim : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  Uberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jmus  dwell. 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  hoooa; 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near ; 

Behofa  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mouminff  souls,  be  glad : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come;         « 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners  houML 
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Vn  Luke,  It.  19.  a  K. 

•  YE  fons  of  earth,  arise  I 
Ye  creatures  or  a  day ! 
Redeem  the  time,  be  bold,  be  wise, 
And  cast  your  bonds  away. 

2  The  jrear  of  {gospel  grace, 

With  us  reioice  to  see ; 
And  thankfully  in  Christ  embrace 
Your  proffered  liberty. 

3  Saviour  and  Lord  of  all  I 

Thee  help  us  to  receive ; 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call, 
O  bid  us  turn  and  live ! 

4  Our  former  years  misspent, 

Now  let  us  deeply  mourn ; 
And,  softened  by  thy  grace,  repent| 
And  to  thine  arms  return. 

lOB,  Th» nudy  and  wntehMd  mmt$d io  CkrkL   8i,7i4K4 

1  COME,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fbll  I 
If  you  tarnr  till  you're  better, 
X  ou  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  calL 

S  Affooizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  I  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies; 
Qo  Uie  bloody  t^ee  behold  him : 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies. 

It  is  finished! 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  7 

3  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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4  Saints  smd  angels,  joined  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb; 
While  the  DliBsful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

HaUelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

The  naedy  tmd  terefeiud  invited  to  ChitL  8i  dc  ?• 

Zech.  xiii.  1. 

1  COME  to  Calvary's  h(^y  mddntain, 
Sinners,  ruined  oy  the  fkll! 

Here  a  pur^  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me.  to  all, — 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tiae, 
Opened  wnen  our  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ! 

Here  the  gtiilty,  free  remission, 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find) 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more : — 

3  tie  that  drinks  shall  live  forever ; 
'T  is  a  soul-renewing  flood : 

God  is  faithful ;  Grod  #iii  never 
Break  his  covenant  in  bloody 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 


7%;  voic€  of  free  gnck,  VtL 

1  THE  voice  of  free  grace  erie«— '  EsMipB  tb  the 

mountain !' 
For  Adam's  lost  race,  Christ  hatfi  opened  ^  fbtrntain ; 
For  sin  and  uneteanness,  and  every  tranMreasion, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely,  in  irtareams  ofsalvation. 

CHORUS. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb !  who  hath  purchased  oai 

pardon. 
We'll  praise  ma  again,  when  We  p9M  o¥^  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded  I  O  flee  to  the  Saviour  \ 
He  calls  you  in  mercy, — 'tis  infinite  favor; 

Your  sins  are  increasing, — escape  to  tke  mountain,— 
Hit  blood  can  remove  them, — ^it  flows  froin  thff 
fountain. 
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3  O  Jesus !  ride  onward,  triumphantly  glorioun, 
O'er   sin,  death  and    hell,  thou   art   more  than 

victorious ; 
Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  conffreffation, 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  stuvation. 

4  With   joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore  ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  him  the  fliiore ; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

river. 
And  sing  or  salvation  for  ever  and  ever ! 

301«  Exhortation  to  repenianee.    Uaiah,  It.  7.  CM. 

1  SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 

'T  is  mercy  speaks  to-da^ ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sovereign  word 
From  sin's  diestructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark  and  leads  to  h^ ; 

Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  7 

4  Why  will  yoa  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  ail  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  wo  I 

5  But  he  that  tarns  to  Grod  shall  lire^ 

Through  his  abounding  gmea; 
His  mercy  will  the  fluilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  scepter  of  his  word, 

Renouncing  every  sin ; 
Submit  to  him^  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  lecum  his  will  divine. 

7  His  kyT«  exceeds  your  highest  thooghti ; 

He  pardons  like  a  God ; 
He  wiU  forgire  yovr  numerous  foaUi^ 
Through  a  Redesmer's  blood. 
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The  OM  thing  tutdfid.  U  M. 

1  WHY  will  you  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  Grod's  compassion  spareSi 
While,  in  the  various  ranffe  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  lorgot? 

2  Shall  Ood  invite  you  from  above  1 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  3^010  pain  t 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eye^  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almiffhty  Ood,  thy  grace  impart ; 
And  nx  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Then  we  no  more  on  trifling  cares 
Shall  waste  that  life  thy  mercy  spareSi 


Th§  wmv  wmmtd.  7t 

1  SINNER!  art  thou  still  secure? 

Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure. 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow ; 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared  ;— 
Thou  must  either  breax  or  bow. 

3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes. 

Earth  afi'righted,  hastes  to  flee ; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax : 
What  will  then  become  of  thae  ? 

4  Who  his  advent  can  abide  ? 

You  that  glory  in  your  shame. 
Can  you  find  a  place  to  hide^ 
Wnen  the  world  is  wrapt  m  flams  ? 

964.  Esek.  zxziU.  11.  VD 

1  SINNERS,  turn,  why  wiUya  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ? 
Godj  who  did  y  wit  \M\ii%  ra%^ 
Made  yon  Kr\ui  Yttn»»V[  \ovw%\ 
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He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures^  why 
Will  ye  cross  nis  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
Grod,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve^ 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vam  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  smnera,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners  tum^  why^  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urfired  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Wul  ye  not  his  grace  receive  1 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 

O  ye  dying  sinners!  why. 
Wny  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

The  metMft  of  mmey.  8li,  ▼■  4k  4 

1  HEAR  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  firom  Zion's  King  prodcum: — 
'  To  each  rebel  sinner  p8?don ; 
Free  forgiveness  in  nis  name :' 

Oh  what  mercy ! 
'  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name.' 

2  Sinners^  will  you  scorn  the  meesage 

Sent  m  mercy  from  above? 
Every  sentence,  O.  how  tender ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love : 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

3  O  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way  % 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven ; 
Tidings  bear  without  delay ; 

Rebel  sinners 
Glai  the  message  will  obey. 
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900.  Th0  mes$ag9  iff  WMiry.  %7iiftl 

t  LISTEN,  sinner !  mercY  ^^^  7^ 
Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  caui; 
Bids  you  hasten  to  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls. 

Listen,  sinner! 
'T  is  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2  Haste  I  O  hasten  to  the  Saviour, 
Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ;  ^ 

Soon  your  life  will  pass  away ; 
^  Hasten,  sinner ! 

You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

967.  Ephes.  ▼.  14.  lb 

1  SINNER,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep; 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep ; 
Raise  thy  spirit  dark  and  dead ; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death  \ 
See  the  bright  and  living  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  pam — ^be  wise , 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime, 
From  this  hour  redeem  the  time ; 
Life  secure,  without  delay; 

Evil  is  thy  mortal  day. 

4  Rouse  thee,  sinner,  from  thy  ale^ 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 
Wake,  and  he  shall  give  thee  light 

R€$t  amd  pme§  m  Ood.  9.  H. 

1  O  CEASE,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wins  to  roam ; 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole. 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God ; 
Behold  the  open  door ; 

Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abodfl^ 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  mora. 
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3  There  safe  thou  shall  able 

There  sweet  shall  be  th  .  *  <iat, 
And  every  longin/^  satisfi-.i, 
With  full  sahration  blest. 

t09«      Th9  young  ixnUd  to  Ckritt.    Prat,  iriiL  17.  Q.  ^ 

1  YE  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  wanoy 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  ehaniii 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you, 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  '  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  facei 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  earl;^  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  m  vain.' 

4  What  object,  Lord,  m^  soul  should  move, 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love. 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

5  Away,  ye  false  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
'Tis  here  I  nx  my  lasting  choice, 
For  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

VfO»  Ymahadwmmitktd,    EccL  zu.  1,  7.  L.  It 

1  NOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
Remember  your  Creator,  Qod ; 
Behold  the  months  come  hastening  on, 
When  you  shall  say,  <  My  joys  are  gone.' 

^  Behold  the  ag€d  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  ^lilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again ; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain, 
Ajicends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell 
But  heamher  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 
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i  Eternal  King !  I  fear  thy  name ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove 
Qive  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

9T1*  Youth  and  judgmaa,    Eccl.  zL  9.  LM. 

1  YE  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 
Indulge  your  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue; 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  dedre, 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire. 

2  Pursue  the  plea^  :e8  you  design, 

And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wine; 
Enjof  iie  day  of  mirth;  but  know, 
There  s  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  God  fh)m  on  hiffh  beholds  your  thooghti, 
His  book  recor<u  your  secret  faults ; 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done, 
Must  all  appear  before  the  son. 

4  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities, 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

879*  To-day  Uu  acctpud  fniM.    2  Cor.  rL  2.  8.  M 

1  NOW  is  th'  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  ffrace : 

Now.  sinners,  come  witnout  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  7 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

i  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls. 
And  feast  them  with  thy  love ; 
Then  wiW  the  fccvg^^  «^T«»&^3EAnx  ^rtiif|i| 
And  heai  live  Tv«w%  ^JXwf»e» 


INTITATIONS   AND   WABNINGl.  4it 

S«  The  danger  of  d^y.  %» 

1  HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wiie, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  son : 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore, 

Stav  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o>r, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  h6  nm. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return, 

Stav  not  for  the  morrow's  Mm, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum, 
Ere  Mvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Rre  the  morrow  is  begun. 

'4L»      Univtrmd  caU  to  npmtmiti.    Acts,  xvii.  30i  C   It 

1  REPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cries, 
Nor  loncer  dare  delay : 
The  soul  Uiat  scorns  the  mandate  dies^ 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

S  No  more  the  sovereign  eve  of  Goq 
O'erlooks  the  crimes  or  men : 
His  messengers  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  Toffether  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guUt  confess ; 
Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  liis  bar : 
For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

5  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call. 

And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  ^Q, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  prate. 

as 
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1  WHEN  thv  mortal  life  »  fled. 

When  the  deathnihadeB  o'er  toee  epfead, 

When  ie  finished  thy  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

2  When  the  world  nas  paaMd  away, 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day, 
When,  the  awful  trump  shall  sound, 
Say,  O-,  where  wilt  thou  he  found? 

3  When  the  Jud^fje  descends  in  ligh^ 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might 
When  the  wicked  quail  with  rear, 
Where,  O,  where  wilt  thou  iqppear? 

i  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  bflut. 
When  the  sainti  and  thou  must  part? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned. 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

5  Tlliile  the  Holy  Qhost  is  ni|^ 
Qtuickly  to  the  Sayiour  fl]^  | 
Then  snail  peace  thy  smnt  cheer ; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  tnoa  appear. 

Th»  cmmneti  mmm^*  riwhift'M.  CM 


1  COMB,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  ffuilt  and  fear  o] 
And  make  this  mst  resolve : — 

8  4'11  ffo  to  Jesus,  thou^  my  sin 
Like  mountains  round  me  dose ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

8  'Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

1 11  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  <  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer } 
Bat  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
4vd  perish  only  there. 


I  UBKIBTLUI. 


5  'I  ean  tnit  perish,  ir  I  go — 
I  am  raSMTed  to  tiy ; 
For.  ir  I  stay  n\n.Y,  I  know 
I  muat  fbraver  me.' 


THE  CHRISTIAH. 


Tnatii^  m  Ckrut  far  futian. 

O0tbat  hear'atthej 
Wilt  thoa  not  •&««  a,  Mul  fr 

That  casts  itselTon  theel 
I  have  no  reru^  of  my  own, 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 

And  euffered  once  for  me. 

S  SUh  ia  Ae  goAtj  linner^  itead, 
Hia  apotlesa  ri^teousnoM  I  plesd, 

And  hi«  availing  blood: 
That  ri^teoasneM  my  robe  ihall  b« 
That  merit  riiall  atone  Tor  me, 

And  bring  me  near  to  Qod. 

S  Then  tave  me  fVotn  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  oT  adoption  breathe, 

Hu  eonsolatione  icnd: 
By  him  eome  word  of  life  innwrt, 
KdA  eweetiy  irtdeper  to  my  tieart, — 

'  Thy  Maker  is  thy  friend.' 

4  The  king  of  terror*  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me, 

To  bid  me  come  away : 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I'd  mount,  I'd  fly,  with  eager  wing^ 

To  everlasting  day. 

I78>  A  pnHt^t  jragr  f  GMt 

1  O  PRINCE  of  Ufe,  aU  power  is  ihhw 
To  pardon  and  subdue : 
Ut  pardon,  in  thv  meroy,  sigii, 
tiy  sonl  to  God  ronew. 
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2  Me  a  new  captive  in  thy  train, 

And  in  thy  hook  enrolled ; 
Me  a  new  glory  of  thy  reign,— 
Let  heaven  with  joy  hehold. 

3  O  thou,  who  in  thy  mortal  dayi 

Didst  with  the  sighing  sigh ; 
Shall  not  my  tears  thy  pity  raise. 
Though  now  thou  art  so  high? 

4  Whoever  humhly  kneeled  in  vain 

Before  thy  gracious  seat  ? 
O  do  not,  Lor^  my  suit  disdain, 
Nor  spurn  me  from  thy  feet 

970.  The  turrendtr.  Q.?.} 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  won — at  length  I  yield  | 
My  heart,  hy  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee : 
Against  thy  terrors  lon^  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  loye  ?— 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  If  thou  hadst  hid  thy  thunders  roll, 
And  lightninffs  flash  to  blast  my  eoiii, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now,  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own, 

F^or  thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command. 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

1  WELCOME,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer, 
Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine; 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender. 
Every  ^wer  and  thought  be  thine, 

Thine  entirely, 
Through  eternal  ages  thine. 
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2  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  mansion, 
Earth  and  hell  will  disappear; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  poeseeaion, 
When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near- 
Shout,  O  Zion  I 
Shout,  ye  saints,  the  Lord  is  here! 

iSSl.  The  taau,  L.M 

1  THEE,  O  my  Lord,  my  soul  adores, 

I  would  be  thine,  and  only  thine  : 
To  thee  my  heart  and  all  its  powers 
WiUi  full  consent  I  now  resign. 

2  O  come,  thy  saving  power  display — 

Resistless  power  of  love  divme ; 
And  drive  thy  hated  foes  away, 
And  make  me  thine,  and  only  thine. 

Tht  ChriatUaCa  nobUtt  n$ohitipn.  L.  If 

Joshua,  xzir.  15. 

1  AH  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain. 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  on ; 

A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain ; 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart. 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord  i 

Nor  from  his  precepts  ere  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy! 
Around  let  my  example  shine, 

Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  m}r  soul, 
My  solemn^  my  determined  choice^ 

To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 
Nor  wandering  leave  his  sacred  wayif 

Gh'eat  God,  accept  my  souPs  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  li/e  thy  pralee. 
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l/nit»d  dtdieaimm  to  Ooi.  L.  H 

1  JESUS  !  our  beet  belov6d  Friend 
On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call ; 

Jesus !  in  love  to  us  descend, 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all. 

2  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 

O  take  our  hearts — our  hearts  are  thine. 
Accept  the  senrice  of  our  hands. 

3  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Our  master's  voice  will  we  obey, 

Toil  in  thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  our  day. 

i  Yet,  Lord !  for  us  a  resting  place, 

In  heaven,  at  thy  ri^ht  luuid,  prepare, 
And,  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 


BINUNCIATXON    OP    THC    W  O  K  L  D. 

The  world  renotme^  C  U, 

1  LET  worldly  minds  the  world  ponnie ; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me ; 

Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 
No  more  content  afford : 

Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  theee^ 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  concealed ; 

So  ecuthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice; 
I  bid  them  all  depart ; 

His  name,  and  love,  and  tfracioas  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 

SoO*  Parting  with  toorldly  joy9.  ^  IL 


toO*  Parting  with  toorldly  joyo. 

1  I'SBND  the  joys  of  earth  awaj; 
Away,  ve  tempters  of  Uie  mmd, 
False  as  the  smootli,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  win 


m  CflRliTlAll. 

8  Tdtir  ttreams  were  floatmg  me  nkmg 
Down  to  the  galph  of  dark  despair ; 
And  widXe  I  listened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord.  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 

which  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Which  drew  me  from  those  treacherous 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyas ; 
O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  souL 


1  WHEN  in  the  Ught  of  faith  divine 

We  look  on  thmgs  below, 
Honor,  and  goldL  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too  7 

2  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls; 
There 's  but  a  drop  of  flatterinff  i 
And  dashed  with  bitter  bowu. 

3  CM  is  my  allnsufBcient  good, 

My  portion  and  my  choice ; 
la  him  mv  vast  desires  are  filled, 
And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

4  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 
I  <^nnot  buy  jrour  bliss  so  dear, 
Ifor  part  with  heaven  for  you 


OHOIOB    or    ODD. 

Hjffm         Ood  my  otUy  happiam*.    PmL  Ixziii.  2S.  O.  IL 

1  MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
My  everlasting  all, 
I V^  iMme  bat  thee  in  heaven  above^ 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball 
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2  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth,  and  ttkoigf 

And  health,  and  safe  ahoae : 
Thanks  to  tliy  name  for  meaner  things; 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

3  How  vain  a  toy  is  flittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee ! 
Or  what 's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  me ! 

4  If  I  possessed  the  speusious  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own ; 
Without  thy  graces,  and  thyself^ 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 


ChtPt  jmatnc*  it  Ught  m  rfirhnw.  G. 

1  MY  God !  the  sprinj^  of  all  my  joyi, 

The  life  of  my  deUffhts, 
The  glory  of  my  hrigntest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear, 

My  dawninff  is  hegun ! 
He  is  my  sours  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  diine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mina^ 
And  whispers,  ^  I  am  his !' 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  witli  joy  the  shining  way, 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell,  and  ghastly  death, 

I  'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  winffs  of  love,  and  arms  of  (hitfL 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  throng 
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V«  Trv*  httppineu  found  only  m  Qod.  C.  If 

1  IN  vain  I  search  creation  o'er,— 

My  spirit  finds  no  rest; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
Too  mean  to  make  me  blest 

2  Let  earth  with  all  its  charms  depart 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 
In  Gh>d  alone  this  restless  heart 
An  equal  bliss  can  find. 

3  Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  all  I  want; 

Here  would  mv  spirit  rest; 

0  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 
And  make  me  fully  blest 

^«  The  aame,  7s. 

1  LORD,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 

Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

'T  is  no  longer  death  to  me. 

2  Source  and  giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thinOj 
Biine  they  are,  if  thou  art  nune. 

^1«  Ood  our  portion.  C.  M. 

1  O  LORD !  I  would  delight  in  thee, 

And  on  thy  care  depend ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouole  flee, 

My  best,  my  only  friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name ! 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  tl^e ; 

1  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 

While  Gk>d  is  Grod  to  me. 

4  O  Lord  I  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore : 
Henceforth  my  mat  concern  shall  ba 
To  love  ana  |rtease  thee  mora. 


Mt  muc  woRsviP 


LOT!    TO    OHBItT. 


Appeal  to  Ckrkimftmiftfymi^Um.  CM 

John,  XXL  15. 

1  DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  7 

Behold  toy  heart  and  see ; 
And  turn  the  dearest  idol  oot 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound, 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thv  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  f 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

4  Would  not  nnr  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honor  of  thy  name  ? 
And  chaiienffe  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  m'  immortal  flame? 

5  Thou  knowest  tiiat  I  love  thee,  Lofd ; 

But  O !  I  lonff  to  soar 
Far  from  the  spnere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 


Living  to  CkritL    Phil.  i.  21.  L.  M 

1  MY  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 

To  every  service  I  can  pay } 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being,  but  for  thee, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 
I  live  thy  smiling  face  to  see, 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  (Hend. 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy. 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good. 
Nor  future  days  or  powers  emploj 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  dhnmd' 
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4  'T  &  to  my  Saviour  I  would  !!▼« ; 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  gira 

Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  last  hour  ollife  confess 
His  aying  love's  constraining  pofwer. 


I94«     Jmuprweiotutotkt  bdUvtr.    Jobs,  tL  et.         L.  M. 

1  THOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart,* 

My  Refuge,  my  almiffhty  Friend — 
And  can  my  soul  from  uiee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  * 

2  Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  1 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart, 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine, 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  alL 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore ; 

Thou  art  mv  life,  my  ioy,  my  care ; 
Depart  from  thee — 'tis  deam — ^'tis  mor»— 
'T  is  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  I 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safe^  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
Still  let  me  hve  beneath  thme  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 


1  JS8US,  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 
'T  is  music  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  It  out  so  kmd 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 
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2  Tee,  thou  art  precious  to  mj  mil, 

My  treasure  and  my  trust : 
The  world  compared  with  th#«  is  nanglit 
And  all  its  treasure  dust 

3  All  that  my  lotUest  thoughts  can  wish 

In  thee  aolh  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  my  eves  is  liffht  so  dear, 
Nor  friencuhip  haUT  so  sweet 

i  Thv  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart 
And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  my  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  my  care. 

996«  Not  athamad  of  ChrisL  L   M 

1  JESUS !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No ;  when  I  blusn — ^be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

i  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may. 
When  r  ve  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  uain ! 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  auiamed  of  me ! 

W7«  Mark,  viii.  38.  a  II 

1  DIDST  thou,  my  Saviour,  suffer  shanitt. 
And  bear  the  cross  for  me  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  namei 
Or  thy  disciple  be  7 
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8  Forbid  it  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 
To  suffer  shame  or  loss ; 

0  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread, 
And  glory  in  thy  cross. 

3  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  make  me  truly  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekneas  duM^ 
Nor  love,  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

4  Let  mockers  scoff— the  world  de&me, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name^ 
And  count  reproach  my  gam. 

398«  C^hist  urueetit  yet  hdomd.    1  Peter,  L  8.  8.M 

1  NOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 
H^ve  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 

Yet  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  lore. 
Our  10VB  divinely  grow 

Unspeakable,  like  tnose  above. 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

Longing  to  At  toiCA  Chriat.  Sk  A. 

2  Cor.  T.  6—8.    1  Peter,  L  8. 

1  TO  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope. 
My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 

O,  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne ! 

2  MySaviour !  whom  absent  I  love, 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore, 

Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power  ;— 

3  Dissolve  thou  the  bonds  that  detain 
My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee ; 

AL  strike  off  this  adamant  chain. 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 
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4  O  thM  riiaU  tiw  vttl  be  renoreiL 

And  round  me  itf  briglitneH  m  poured; 
I  shall  see  him  whom  aoMit  I  Iotm, 
I  shall  see  whom  unseen  I  edored. 


Ckri$t  ottr  fomnmmn,  L.  It.  61 


1  AN0  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone 
A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me  1 
Shall  I  behold  thee  on  Utty  throne, 
And  there  forever  sit  with  thee) 
Then^  let  the  world  apj^rove  or  blame, 
I'll  triumph  in  thy  glorioiis  name. 

2.  What  transport,  Lord,  shall  fill  my  heax% 
When  thou  my  worthless  name  wilt  own* 
When  I  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art, 

And  know  as  I  myself  am  known !  • 
From  sin,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free, 
My  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 


LOVB    TO    aOD    AMD    HAM. 

S#l«  Lmm  eumttM  U  trm  nUgimk  CM 

1  HAPPY  the  heart  where  mem  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  oreast; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest 

2  Knowledge,  alas,  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  retgD, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  nng^ 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  ceaee ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  Jo^bl  stringy 
In  the  sweet  reedms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  olay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  ot  \ov«>mbx  \sA«ii«f  ^ 
To  eee  our  m\Vn^  Oo^ 
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MMI«  Tfu9ame.    1  Cor.  xm.l,3»a^  L. 

1  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Qreeka  and  Jewi, 
And  nobler  speech  thatn  angels  use. 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  aone  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  ail  my  store, 
In  alms  to  feed  the  hungry  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ;— 

4  If  love  to  Grod,  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vam ; 
Nor  tonguesj  nor  gins,  nor  fiery  seal, 
The  work  or  love  can  e'er  fuluL 


BtN«riOBllOB    TO    MBit. 


Chriat  kemonA  thmigh  rdmk^  A^potf,  O.  IL 

Matt  zxT.  40. 

1  JESUS,  eav  Lord,  how  rich  thy  graoe ! 

Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchlesB  sum ! 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt ! 

2  Hiffh  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  pover^  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlos  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 

The  partners  of  thy  grace : 
And  wut  confess  their  numble  names, 
Before  thy  Father's  fhce. 

4  In  them  thoo  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
Our  Saviour's  voice  w  heard. 


5  Thy  Aee,  wi A  nvereiiee  and  with  Uf% 
we  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 
O  let  us  ratner  beg  our  bread, 
Than  keep  it  back  from  thee. 

S#4.    Sympathy  with  the  offering,   Luke,  x.  2»-^.      C  K. 

1  FATHER  of  mercien !  send  thy  graee. 

All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls, 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindlv  to  share  m  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  wo ! 


3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  man^ 

When  throned  above  me  skies  ^ 
And  mid  th'  embraces  of  his  God, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  win^  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground, 
And  shed  the  richest  ofnis  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 

Feels  ail  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain : — 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  wanntl^ 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  blee£  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heaL 

8  He  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  anna. 
To  every  child  of^grief ; 

And  bnngs  \wv«a\i^  t^^^. 


4 
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4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow : 
He  views,  through  mercy's  meltlig  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 

The  Saviour's  grace  shall  ffive ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throiie, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 


BBCTHBBLT    COTB    AND    riLLOWSSir. 

SOO.  Chrittim  feUmcth^  S,  M 

1  BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  oflen  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  nart, 

It  gives  us  inwara  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  hear^ 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  coura^  by  the  way ; 
While  each  m  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free. 
And  perfect  love  and  frienoship  reigB 
Through  all  eternity. 

907  •  The  »anu.  f«,  |f 

1  HOW  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds, 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds ! 
How  Bwifl  the  heavenly  course  they  mn, 
Whoee  hearts,  and  faitti,  and  hopes  are  one. 
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8  To  each,  the  aoul  of  wck  hpw.  defir  f 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  few! 
How  aatti  the  generoiit  flame  witoin 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  uif 

3  Their  fltreaminj?  eyes  together  flow, 
For  human  guiTt  and  mortal  wo ; 
Their  afdent  prayers  together  riae. 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice 

4  Together  ofl  they  seek  the  place, 
Where  Gkid  reyeals  his  awful  face; — 
And  they  shall  meet  in  realms  abore, 
A  heaven  of  joy — ^because  of  love. 


Chrittum  karmany.    Gal.  iii.  28. 

1  LET  part]^  names  no  more 
The  christian  world  o'erspread ; 

Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  frM| 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth, 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned^ 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  tliat  above ; 

Where  streams  or  pleasure  ever  flow, 
Apd  every  heart  is  love. 


4 
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Eph.  ir.  30-32. 

1  THE  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove. 
Flies  from  the  realms  of  noiM  andl  strife ; 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  hii  love. 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heaveiily  life? 

3  Clamor, and  wrath,  and  war  begone; 

Bttty  and  spite  forever  cease ; 

Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
'.  Among  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

3  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  t)iaQgbfti| 
Throuffh  all  our  lives  let  mercy  ran ; 

llfiT  .tfab  WS  «^Va  fn  CYviSiXYasi^lkBu 
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>,  Thi  ^irk  if  adajtitm.    Od.  i>.  & 

I  MY  Father,  God !  ho<r  mreM  tho  wai 
How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  h«Bv«n 
Could  00  ddight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  aacred  Spirit,  leal  the  nanu 
On  my  cxpandine  heart. 
And  show,  toat  in  JehoTnlL'*  gno*' 
1  share  a  filial  part 

i  Cheered  by  a  eienal  so  diTine, 

Unwavering  Ibelieve  ; 

My  spirit  Abba,  Fniher,  crie«, 

Nor  can  the  sign  deceire. 

1.  CUUfifansHOnl.    Pi.enki.L 

1  Q.UIBT,  Lord,  my  froward  heart. 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art. 

Make  me  as  a  weanSd  chila : 
From  distrnet  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  plea«efl  thee. 

3  What  thou  Shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 
Calmly  to  thy  wiaoom  leave ; 


3  As  a  litde  child  relies 

On  a  care  be^nd  his  own ; 
Knows  he  'a  neither  strong  nor  win, 

Fears  to  slir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

lai  Hsn.  rh.  9-11.  UK 

1  OUR  FATHER,  throned  above  th«  Mkt, 
To  thee  my  empty  hands  I  spread  j 
Thy  child  in  duet  beneath  thee  lieei 
And  asks  thy  hloMliig  m  hia  iumi. 
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8  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear, 
In  that  august  and  precious  name 
By  thee  ordained,  I  now  draw  near ;    ' 
And  would  the  promised  blessing  ckum. 

3  Will  not  an  earthW*  father  feel 

The  cravings  or  his  famished  son? 
Will  he  a  parent's  bosom  steel, 
And  mock  the  suppliant  with  a  stone  1 

4  Our  heavenly  Father,  how  much  more 

Will  thy  divine  compassions  rise ; 
And  open  thy  unbounded  store, 
To  satisfy  thy  children's  cries? 


SIS. 


CkOdiike  tnut  in  Ood. 
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I  MY  Ood,  my  Father— blissful 

0  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 

A  portion  so  divine  ? 

8  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  1 

3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

1  calmly  would  resign ; 

For  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise 
O  bend  my  will  to  thme. 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

O  ffive  me  strength  to  bear ; 
And  let  me  know  mv  Father  reignsi 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 


DBtlBXt    AFTBB    ■OLIVBtt. 
JM4U  Pwrity  t(f  heart  dmind, 

1  O  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  haart  thaOs  spniiVXedL  ^V2cv  ^x^XskWA 
8o  freely  shed  tot  me\ 
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2  A  heart  resigned,  bubminsive,  ncieek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne;     . 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  apeak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone : — 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  death  nor  life  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within: — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  wiUi  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good,— 
An  image,  Lord  !  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  cfracious  Lord !  imparl 

Come  quickly  from  above : 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart ; 
Thy  name,  O  God,  is  love. 

115.  The  8<atu.  C.  M 

1  O  COULD  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God^ 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  Joys  the  worla  can  never  give. 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  thine. 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
*  Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  losL  expiring  breath. 

Thy  goocmess  I'll  adore : 
And  when  my  firame  dissoives  in  c  eath, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 

116.  Plwlin  zlii.  2.  k  M. 

1  I  THIRST,  but  not  as  once  I  did, 
The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share; 
Thy  wounds,  Immanuel,  all  forbid, 
Thaf  I  should  seek  my  pleasure  tharai 
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2  It  was  tite  tigfat  of  thy  dear  enrnt^ 

First  weaned  my  soul  from  earthly  diings, 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross 
The  mirth  of  fools,  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3  I  want  that  ffrace  that  springs  from  thee, 

That  quickens  all  things  where  it  flows. 
And  makes  a  wretched  thorn  like  me 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle,  or  the  rose. 

4  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 

The  notice  of  my  Father's  eye, 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  his  care, 
Or  yields  him  meemer  fruit  than  I. 


SIT*  Purify  of  heart  dairwd. 

1  LOVE  dirine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  I 
Fix  m  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus !  tnou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Tisit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  trembling'  heart 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  bvinff  Spirki 

Into  every  troubled  oreast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inheriti 

Let  us  find,  thy  promised  rest: 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  alTthy  life  receive! 
Speedily  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  tny  temples  leaiw! 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee ! 
Changed  from  glory  fnto  glory. 

TilTin  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  oast  our  crowns  before  teSi 

Lait  ia  wonder^  love^  and  iprataa. 


8idi7t 
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118.  WaUcikg  iy  faith,  nta  by  tight.  L.  M 

1  'T  IS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 

We  walk  through  deserta  dark  as  higitt; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  hofbe. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  bur  light 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies. 

She  makes  me  peaily  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  sSe  priea, 
And  brmgs  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Thoui^h  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 
And  rocks  &nd  dangers  fifi  the  way. 

4  So  Abra^m  by  divine  command. 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  Qod ; 
His  faith  behedd  the  promised  lancL 
And  fired  his  zeal  akmg  theroao. 

I19«  SteadfoMt  hope,  B.  U 

1  I  STAlfD  oh  Zion*s  mount 

And  view  tey  starry  crofwn , 
No  power  on  earth  foy  hope  elm  thftlE^ 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  do^nL 

2  The  loiW  hiltsy  and  towers. 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high, 
chdil  all  be  levelled  low  in  J^gtr^ 
Their  very  names  shiBifl  die. 

tl  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall. 
Built  by  Jehovah's  hands; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  roek 
Of  my  salvation  stands. 

2Tim.  i.  12.  CM 

I  I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
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2  Jesus,  my  God  ! — 1  know  his  name — 
His  name  is  all  my  trust; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  ihame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  loct 

8  Firm  aa  his  throne,  hk  prdmin  staDdi^ 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  've  committed  to  hia  handsi 
TUl  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name, 
Be^re  his  Father's  face, 
And  m  the  new  Jerusalem, 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


TKUtT     IN     PBOVIDBHOB. 


1  FATHER  !  whate'er  of  earthly  blias 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : — 

2  *  Qive  me  a  ccdm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ! 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  Uve  to  thee. 

3  *  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend: 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  ihinei 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.' 

TruBt  M  God  8.  M. 

1  WHERE  wilt  thou  put  thy  trust  ? 
In  a  frail  form  of  clay, 
That  to  its  element  of  dust 
Must  soon  resolve  away? 

8  Where  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care  ? 
Upoo  an  erring  heart, 
Which  hath  its  own  sore  ills  to  beari 
And  shiinkm  Crom  «orram^%  ^aaiV^ 
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3  No. — Place  thy  trust  above 
This  shadowy  realm  of  night, 

In  him,  whose  boundless  power  and  love 
Thy  confidence  invite. 

4  His  mercies  still  endure 
When  skies  and  stars  grow  dim, 

His  changeless  promise  standeth  sure,— 
Go,^-cast  thy  care  on  him. 

Tfu  sanu.    Heb.  iii.  17, 18.  O.  U 

1  WHAT  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe, 

Though  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail 
And  fields  no  food  supply ; — 

2  Though  from  the  fold  with  sad  surprise^ 

My  flock  cut  off*  I  see ; 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls, 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be : — 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad. 

And  glory  in  his  love ; 
In  him  rejoice,  who  will  the  Grod 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul. 

The  source  of  lasting  joy ; 
A  joy,  which  want  shcQl  not  impair, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

Ki4l.  The  aame.  O.  M. 

1  MY  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

GHreat  God !  are  in  thy  hana ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  should'st  take  them  all  away. 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  enduring  happiness, 
In  tiiee,  and  thne  alone. 
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FiUal  avhmisnon,    Heb.  xii.  7.  C.  M 

1  AND  citn  my  heart  aepire  bo  high. 
To  say— *  My  Father  Grod !' 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  long  to  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  wiQ, 
For  thou  art  good  and  wise  ; 

Let  every  anxious  thought  be  stilt, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  glocMta 
And  bid  me  wait  serene ; 

Till  hopes  and  joys  immortel  bloom, 
And  orighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father ! — O  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  claim ; 

And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Ood'a  covenant^  9ur  mppart  m  trotAU*  C   M . 

1  MY  God !  the  covenant  of  thy  k>ve 

Abides  forever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

8  1  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 
For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thoo  4o«l, 
1  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  deotti^ 
Sustain  my  famting  heart 

9Sn.  RengnAimk.  aM 

1  O  LORD !  my  best  desire  fulfill, 
Atid  help  me  to  resi^ 
Life,  YieaXui,  wvA.  tomfetV.  \o  >3k^  -mW^ 
And  make  \)iKy  ^\et«cxt^  tblVc^ 


../ 
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9  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  oomnuuid, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  rean  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

3  No !  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

Whe^  most  I  prize  to  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  gpwkii 
What  else  I  want,  or  thmk  I  do^ 
'Ti«  better  still  to  waot 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way, 

Shall  I  Insist  them  both ; 
A  poor  blind  creatore  of  a  day. 
And  enished  before  the  motn  ? 

6  But,  ah !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway : 
Else  the  next  cloud,  that  yaiui  ay  ikiei 
Drives  all  these  tnougfats  away. 

338*  Path  wider  tikAU, 

1  IF,  through  unruffled  wai, 

Toward  heaven  we  ca' 
With  sratefnl  hearts,  O 
We'll  own  the  fhvoring 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come. 
Blest  be  the  sorrow — ^kina  the  stiinii, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control : 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  ua  in  ever^  state, 

To  make  thy  will  our  own; 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depwti 
To  liva  by  faith  alom. 
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S99.  Ftuih  under  tnubU,    1  Sam.  iii.  18.  CU. 

1  IT  is  the  Lord— enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all — 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  eaae ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  reeaU    - 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord — mv  covenant  Gh>d, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ; 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  wi&  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

4  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built, 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No — gracious  Grod — ^take  what  thou  wilt, 
To  Uiee  I  all  resign. 

Heb.  zii.  6—11.  7%. 

1  T  IS  my  happiness  below, 
Not  to  live  without  the  eroM, 

But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 
Butj  with  humble  faith  to  see 

Love  inscribed  upon  them  all,^ 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 

Trials  brin^  me  to  his  feet. 
Lay  me  u)w,  and  keep  me  there. 


SSI*  T%»  hopt  of  heaven  our  svf^)ort  wider  triahimwtudC     CL  M 

1  WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fecur, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  a^inst  my  soul  eiigag«| 

And  heVVV&Vv  &TtA  b«  hurled^ 
Then  1  can  nnW^  ^i  %^xbx^%  ^^^MBS 
And  face  a  fxfwmVait^wtsAftu 
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3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  Grod,  my  neaven,  my  all : — 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  wml 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast 

SS3.  2  Cor.  ir.  18.  C.  M 

1  O  COULD  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly, 

Above  lliese  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky. 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 

2  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever  blooming  prospect  rjMe^ 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

3  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine. 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  I 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing, 

Our  ardent  wishes  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasoies  spring, 
Immortal  m  the  skies. 

The  pn9niet  of  Ood  dntartd  in  afluticn»,  C.  M 

1  THY  ffracious  presence,  O  my  God ! 
All  mat  I  wisn  contains ; 

With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load, 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2  This  can  my  every  care  control, 
Gild  each  dark  scene  with  liffh  , 

This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  som, 
Without  it  all  is  night 

3  O  happy  scenes  above  the  sky. 
Where  thy  full  beams  impart 

Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eye, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 
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4  Her  portion  in  thote  realms  of  bliH^ 

My  spint  longs  to  know ; 
My  wiahea  terminate  in  thii, 
Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord!  shall  the  breathiaffs  of  my  heart 

Aspire  in  vain  to  thee  7 
Confirm  my  hopeu  that  where  thou  art, 
I  shall  forever  oe. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 

The  darksome  hours  away, 
And  rise  on  faith's  expanded  wing^ 
To  everlasting  day. 


OBATITUDB. 
Tktmkfidmmt  mmi  ktpt,  C.  II 

1  THANKS  to  my  God,  for  every  gift 

His  bounteous  hands  bestow ; 
And  thanks  eternal,  for  that  love, 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

2  Forever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  boundless  grace  adorcL 
Which  ^ves  ten  thousand  bmsinge  nam, 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 

3  Transporting  hope !  still  on  my  soul 

Let  the  sweet  radiance  shine, 
Till  hope  itself  is  lost  in  joys, 
Immortal  and  divine. 

1  ARISEN,  my  soul,  my  joyful  poweni 
And  triumph  in  my  God ; 

Awake,  m^  voice,  and  loud  proclaia 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  aio^ 
The  gates  of  gaping  hell; 

And  fixed  my  HVaxio^SLa  isi«^  i»Qiax& 
T\  an  HYraaAw&w  V  ^OiL 
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3  The  aims  of  everlasting  lov^ 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed 
And  on  Uie  rock  of  ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast 

4  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place^ 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 


ba.  Ixi.  10.  C.  K. 

1  AWAKE,  my  heart,  arise  my  tongiMi 

Prepare  a  tuneful  voice ; 
In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'T  is  he  adorned  mj^  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine.; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  far  this  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
These  ornament^  how  bri^t  they  shine  I 
How  white  the  garments  are ! 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith,  and  lore, 

And  hoipe,  ana  evenr  grace : 
But.  Jiesos  ^ent  his  life  to  won 
Tlie  robe  of  righteousness. 

6  Stfangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed| 

By  the  great  sacred  Three  I 
Id  Bweeteai  harmony  of  praaie, 
Let  all  thy  pomm  mgrm. 
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Thtrnkafirr  rtdemptkm,  C.  If 

1  AMAZING  grace, — how  sweet  the  sooDd.— 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found ; 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 

How  precious  md  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come ; 

But  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease^ 

I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


CONFIDKNCB  AND  PIBSITSBANCI 

Pnurvmg  gnet.    Jade,  84, 35.  8.  If 

1  TO  God  the  only  wise. 
Our  Saviour  ana  our  fong. 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skiea 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'T  is  his  almighty  love,     . 
His  counsel  and  his  care. 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete 

Before  the  glory  of  hii  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  graoa^ 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  Gh>d, 
Wisdom  and  power  beloDgi, 

ImmoTtai  ctovix»  o^  tca^^s^:)^ 
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SainU  in  the  handa  of  Chrut.     Jobn,  z.  S8,  SBl       O.  M. 

1  FIRM  as  the  earth  thy  goepel  standi^ 
My  Lordj  my  hope,  my  trurt ; 
If  I  am  found  m  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost 

£  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 
The  meanest  of  his  sheep ; 
All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave. 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 
His  favorites  from  his  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  forever  rest 


HOLINKSS    OP    LIPB. 


I40.  Tit  ii.  10-13.  L.  M. 

1  SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  ezpreM 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  Qod ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  shi. 

3  Oar  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion,  and  envy,  lust  and  pride : 
While  justice,  tempercmce,  truth,  and  love^ 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Relijnon  bears  our  spirits  up, 
Whfle  we  expect  that  bless^  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faim  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

t41«  AUmHgaHdad£adfailh.  CM. 

1  MISTAKEN  souls  I  that  dream  c£  heavwi, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sms  forgiven. 
While  tliey  are  slaves  to  lust 
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2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flighli^ 

If  faith  be  cold  eufid  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unitw 

To  Chriat  the  living  head. 

3  'Tie  faith  that  changrea  all  the  heart | 

'T  is  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 
And  lifla  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  bet 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 


8ILP    DSNIAL. 
S49.  Self-denial.    Mark,  riii.  34.  a  M 

1  AND  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 

Mv  dearest  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
It  is  out  right !  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go ! — One  look  fVom  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amende 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thounnd  Uven^ 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good  I 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

4  Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  endless  life, — 

Let  me  that  lire  obtain. 
Then  I  renounce  all  earthly  joy% 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 

Tkt  abuMt  ekritlkm.  U  M 

1  BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 

But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross, 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command  I 

Nature  mu«t  count  her  goM  but  dimi% 
If  she  WQvM  gjBm  idDJAYtoeaKv^ndq^aieA. 
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3  Tha  fearful  soul  that  tirns  and  faints 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  efc^tcemed  almost  a  saint, 
And  makes  his  own  destrucnon  mre. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain  • 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new : 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 


W  ATCHrULM  KSS. 
S441.  WmiehfiAioM  and  pm^.  CM. 

1  ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way ! 
To  heaven  O  let  me  lifl  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oh  my  mournful  thoughts  compIaiQ| 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance ! — ah,  how  vain  I 
How  strong  my  foes  and  (ears ! 

3  O  gracious  Gk>d !  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Tnough  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith — increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  faintinff  spirit  up. 

Or  soon  my  strengui  will  fau. 

5  O  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

1  HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  bekyw ! 
How  false,  and  vet  how  fair  1 
Bach  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too^ 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

8  The  bri^rhtest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  duiger  nig^ 
Where  we  possess  delight 
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3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  iK«Dd%— 

The  partners  of  our  blood, — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  loTe, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
.Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  etemsd  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

S4A«  Th$  chriaUan  wufan,  I*  M. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul !  IIA  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  Uiy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
AwaJce,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost 

2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part, — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart 

4  Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenlv  love, 

The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth  and  powers  of  helL 

S47.  The  aamt.  L.  II 

1  STAND  up,  my  soul  shake  off  thy  fean^ 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy^ 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captamhi  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  ; 
Thy  BavVour  tv«3\«^  i^«isk  \a  \^<^  ^v 
And  sung  Oie  txvasa^  ^\L«a\A 
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3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldlj  on, — 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  rooes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumpli  in  almighty  grace, 
While  all  the  armies  oi  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  leader's  praiie. 

S48*  Waichjidne$a  and  prayer  memteaimL  8Llf# 

1  MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtaia  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 

t49*  Ckriatian  eeurage  and  endwranta,  C  It* 

1  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  1 
la  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord : 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 
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4  Thy  saints  in  all  this  ^hrUm  ._ 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 


5  When  that  illustrious  day  ehall 
And  all  thy^  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  $hine. 

MO.  Wmiehfidmu».  ■.■. 

1  A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have ; 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-d^ng  soul  to  sare, 
And  fit  It  for  the  sky  ;»- 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  ccdling  to  fulfill ; 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
i  shall  forever  die. 

,         The  walek^  urvanL    Lrtike,  sii  S5— 38.  ••M 

1  YK  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 

Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchtVil  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  ail  your  lamps  be  bri^t, 
And  trim  Uie  golden  flame ; 

Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch, — His  your  Lord's  command* 
And  while  we  speak  he's  near; 
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4  O  happf  lenrant  he, 

In  rach  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


a»EATlE 


1  PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire. 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upwara  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  Qod  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

T  hat  infant  lips  can  try : 
Prayer  the  subhmest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  christian's  yital  breath, 

Tne  christian's  native  air : 
Hiq  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death^— 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

d  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voioe^ 
Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry — '  Behold  he  prays.' 

i  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  Gbd — 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ; 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

Aeo9$»  to  Ood  mtenf  v^wft.  ^ 

1  THEY  who  seek  the  throne  of  graea^ 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 
Ifwe  five  a  life  of  prayer,  a 

6M  is  prsMnt  evwy  wbne.  | 
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2  In  our  sickness  or  onr  healtti. 
In  our  want  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 

^T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer; — 
Grod  is  present  every  where. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait 
To  thy  Father  come  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer ; 
God  is  present  every  wLere. 

Sff4l«  The  throne  of  grace.    Heb.  it.  1&  8  M 

1  BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace! 

The  promise  calls  us  near : 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich,  atoning  blood. 

Which  sprinkled  round  we  see. 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  Thine  image,  Lord !  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love : 
We  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

4  Abiding  in  thy  faith. 

Our  will  conformed  to  thine, 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

The  burdened  eotd  resorting  to  CkriaL  C.  II 

1  APPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-eoat. 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 

There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet. 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea — 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 

Thou  caiVeal\>\ir^«nsA  «oQ\m  \c^ 
And  wicYi,  O  Irfsrtu  «BEk  V 


3  Boved  down  beneath  a  load  mfmai, 

By  Salan  sorely  prened, 
By  war  without,  and  feara  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 


That  ffuillv  sinnera,  auch  aa  I, 
Might  plead  thy  graciooa  name. 

■S0>      Pmgtr mcmniftd mid ^tniL  1. Kings,  ilLS. 

1  COME,  iny  aoul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Uod  thy  Saviour  answera  prayer ; 
He  h  im  self  inTJ tea  thee  near, 
Bide  thee  ask  liim, — waila  to  hear. 

2  With  my  burden  I  begin : — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ! 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spil^ 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  goilt! 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  endl 


my  Htrengih 

alifeoffeitL 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

ST.  Tk.  ™«. 

I  DEAR  refuge  of  my  weary  soul. 
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8  To  thee  I  tell  eaeh  riiiiiff  grie^ 
For  thou  alone  caDst  Eeal ; 
Tiiy  word  ean  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  paia  I  feeL 

3  Bat  O !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  callthee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  &il, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  Qod.  where  shall  I  fleet 

Thou  art  my  only  trust : 
And  still  my  soul  would  eleare  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dost. 

5  Thy  meroy-«eat  is  open  still, 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 


77w  mercy  wmt,  G.  IL 

1  MY  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies : 
'T  is  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat, 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  Mv  cheerful  hope  can  never  die. 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  conuorts  high. 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  protector  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
And  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart 

4  O  never  let  mj  soul  remove, 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  lore, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet 


Prayer  antwered  by  crotam.  Jm  % 

1  1  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  (aith,  and  love^  and  every  grace ; 
Might  moT«  qC  Yna  vaScv^^fvoLVsMm  ^ 
Jnd  leeV  moT^  «criM«rtcf  \A*  HiB%. 
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%  I  hoped  that  in  some  favored  hoar, 
At  once  he  'd  answer  my  request ; 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  jN>wer| 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest 

3  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  muI  m  every  part 

4  Yea  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  wo ; 
Crossed  all  the  fair  desiflps  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  hopes,  and  laid  me  low. 

5  '  Lord^  why  is  this,'  I  trembling  cried, — 

*  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death?* 
*  'T  is  in  this  way,'  the  Lord  replied 
'  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 

6  '  These  inward  trials  I  employ. 

From  self,  euid  pride,  to  set  thee  free ; 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy. 
That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  m  me.' 


HUMILITY. 
S60.  JPrid0  noi  beeommg  man.  L.  M 

1  WHEREFORE  should  man,  frail  child  of  elay 

Who,  fVom  the  cradle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 
Oh,  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud? 

2  His  brightest  visions  just  appear, 

Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum 

Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

4  Gtod  of  my  life.  Father  divine ! 

Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth.  O  let  me  shine, 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 
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S61*  Selfrmnmctd,    Phfl.  ui.  7.  a,  9l  I^K 

1  NO  more,  my  Grod !  I  ooast  no  more, 

or  all  tne  duties  I  have  done ; 
I  Quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  ^in,  I  count  my  loa; 
My  former  pride  f  ccdl  my  shame, 
And  n£ul  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes, — and  I  must,  and  will,  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
O  may  mj  soul  be  found  in  him, 
Ana  or  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done 

DBPBNDKNOB    ON    ODD. 

S6S.  Th»chri»tianne$,     Inuali, zL  28-31.  UM 

1  AWARE  our  souls,  away  our  fears. 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  't  is  a  straight  and  Ihomv  road 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  mint ; 
Bui  they  forget  the  mighty  Gk)d, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saints— 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power, 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  yean, 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swiil  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We  '11  mount  alofl  to  thine  abode ; 

On  wings  o?\ovfe  omx  «ov&a  «ScaU.€Lv^ 

Nor  UTO  am\^  liJck^  Yvwsnw^  v»a» 


TSl  CKBlVriAH.  ATt 

1  MAN'S  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  Grod  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  an^l  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

2  Retreat  beneath  his  winffs, 

And  in  his  grace  confide ; 
This  more  exalts  the  kuig  of  kingi, 
Than  all  your  works  beride. 

3  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne ; 
Whoe^r  says, — <  1  want  no  more,' 
Confesses  he  has  none. 

M^  PmpmtyJrmnOod'MbUsnHg,    PB.eizTiLl.8.    a  If 

1  SHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 

With  ravs  of  beauty  shine ; 
O  let  thy  mvor  crown  our  days, 
And  sdl  their  round  be  thine. 

2  Did  we  not  raise  our  hands  to  thee, 

Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain ; 
Small  joy  success  itself  could  give, 
If  thou  thy  love  restrain. 

3  With  thee  let  every  week  begin. 

With  thee  each  day  be  spent. 
For  thee  each  fleeting  hour  emjdoyed, 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent 

4  Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  labors  cease ; 
And  heaven  refresh  our  weary  souls 
With  everlasting  peace. 


PILOBIMAaS    TO    HBAVBH 


Tht  pUgrimagt  of  the  §amU,  0.11. 

1  LORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this. 
That  yields  us  no  supply. 
No  eheering  fruits,  no  molesome 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 
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3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abo4# 
Lies  througn  this  weary  land ; 
Lord !  we  would  keep  that  hearenly  road, 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

3  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
A^d  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

4  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come  ! 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits 
To  welcome  trayelers  hom^ 

5  There,  on  the  hills  of  life  and  peace, 

Our  raptured  souls  shall  dwelL 
Our  toils  recount,  our  Saviour  biei^ 
And  all  his  triumphs  tell. 

6  Eternal  glory  to  the  king, 

That  brought  us  asSe\y  throogb ; 
Our  tongue  uiall  never  cease  to  sing, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 


rA«MM.  an 

1  OUR  country  is  ImmcLnuel's  mmnd, 
We  seek  tnat  promised  soil: 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearta, 
While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

3  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  Joy  o'erflow, 
And  oft  are  bathedfin  tears; 
Yet  naught  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  raise, 
And  naught  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  The  flowers  that  spring  alonj^  the  road 

We  scarcely  stoop  to  pluck ; 
We  walk  o'er  beds  of  shining  ore, 
Nor  waste  one  wishful  look. 

4  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod, 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore ; 
And  every  thotu  \)bAX  Nvournds  our  ibet 
His  tempXea  ^\«c^ieii\^wfii. 
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IT.  7^ «™.  L.  M. 

1  A8  when  the  weaiy  tmvder  nint 

The  height  of  «oms  o'erlookJnff  UIl, 
HiB  heart  rerives,  if,  crom  the  pbini, 
He  eyes  his  home  thotigh  diitaot  mI^— 

2  So  when  the  christian  pilgrim  viem, 

By  faith  his  raaneion  In  the  skies ; 
The  li^t  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  th«  jmxs. 

3  'TIS  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell, 

With  Jestu  in  the  realms  of  day: 

Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 

And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 

tS.       Tk.  dHitoi  jOgrM'  ««■    Hab.  li.  14.         8.  H. 

1  FROM  Egypt's  bondage  come, 

Where  death  and  daniness  reign, 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home. 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 

2  To  Canaan's  sacred  botmd 

We  haste,  with  songs  of  joy  | 
Where  peaee  and  lib^ty  are  fcmod, 
And  tweets  that  never  cloy. 

3  Our  tmls  aod  cottflicts  cease, 

On  Canaan's  happy_  shore  I 
We  there  shall  dwell  in  endlesa  paac«, 
And  never  hanger  more. 

4  There,  in  celestial  strains, 

Eni«ptared  myriads  sing ; 
There  lore  in  everr  bosom  reigna. 
For  Ood  himaeli  is  Kmg. 

5  We  soon  shall  join  the  thrmg, 

Their  pleasores  we  shall  i&n ; 
And  sing  the  everiasting  song. 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 

HI,  Ai>b<(  a  Old.  L.  M. 

1  NOW  let  our  souls  on  win^  sublimo. 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
VtKW  back  the  parting  vail  anid  bm 
The  glorias  oT  eismity. 
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2  Born  bv  a  new  celestial  birth, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  eaf^t 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road. 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  Goal 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  dischaige, 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cdl ; 
And  gives  us  with  our  QoA  to  dwelL 

5  To  dwell  with  GJod,  to  feel  his  love. 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now, 

Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 


S70.  Ths  MUM.  7s  4i  te.  I 

1  RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  plaoe : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  the  sun. 

Both  speed  tliem  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  Gkni, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face^ 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

5  Cenfjp,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies: 
There  we  '11  join  the  heavenly  train 

Welcomed  to  partake  the  Dlin ; 
FVyJPtom  ^otto^  ^xid  €com  pah^ 


€«■  ewBLuniAm.  -411 

Vn.  TkeehriMtianrme.    PUL  til  19— 14.  a  II 

1  A WAKEl,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  &y  seal, 
And  an  immorta]  erown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  stm  already  trod, 
AM  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  aU-«aimatiiig  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high : 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  ua  priie 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  be^^on ; 
And.  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I  'II  lay  my  honors  down. 

1  GUIDE  me,  O  thou  frreat  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ' 
I  am  wcaK,  but  thou  art  mighty. 
Hold  me  with  thy  powernil  band ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  h^ifing  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery  clondy  pdlar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Stronff  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  s^  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  the  swelling  stream  divide : 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destmetion, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  {Hraises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

Gen.  xzriii.  ]»-22.  ai& 

1  O  GOD  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimaga 
Haet  an  our  fktheni  led  1 

31 
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,8  Dor  vowi,  oar  prayen  we  nam  pnmaX 
Before  thy  wone  of  grace : 
Qod  of  our  fathers  I  be  the  God 
Of  Uieir  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  smde: 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  mread. 
And  raiment  nt  provide. 

4  O  spread  thy  covering  wings  anrand, 

Till  all  our  wandermgs  cease. 
And,  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souk  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  banc 

Our  humbte  prayers  implore ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 


PLKA8VBSS. 


S74.    R^<nang m  thB  wa^ of  God.    Ps. csxzriii. •       B,M, 

1  NO  W  let  our  voices  join 
To  form  a  sacred  song; 

Ye  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways, 
With  music  pass  along. 

2  How  straight  the  path  appears^ 
How  open  and  how  fair  i 

No  lurking  gins  t'  entrap  our  feet; 
No  fierce  destroyer  there. 

3  But  flowers  of  paradise 
In  rich  profusion  spring ; 

The  sun  of  glory  gilds  the  ppth, 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

4  See  Salem's  golden  spires 
In  beauteous  prospect  rise; 

And  briffhter  crowns  dian  mortals  Wf 
Which  sparkle  through  the  skies 

5  An  honor  to  his  name, 
Who  marks  the  shining  way; 

To  him,  who  leads  the  wanderers  on 
To  Tea\rtvs  oi  «a^\wia  ^«|* 


THS    cmiSTIAN 


t  SINQ,  fe  redeeinfid  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  deliverer  Bin^f ; 
PiJgTimB  for  Zion'i  city  bound. 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

S  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  y 


dyon  on 
Throngh  all  the  bliwrulro&d, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  hm, 
And  Bee  youT  ami  ling  Qod. 


3  There  sarlanda  of  immortal  joy 
Shairbloom  on  every  head ; 


4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer'a  atrengtii , 
Pursue  hii  foolitepn  atiU  ; 
And  let  the  proapeet  cheer  your  eye, 
While  laboring  up  the  huL 

1  CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
A*  ye  jonmey,  sweetly  aing ; 

Sing  your  ttaviour'a  worthy  praiM, 
CHoriooB  in  his  worica  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  Ood, 
In  the  way  the  lathera  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now — and  ye 
Soon  their  happinesi  ahaJI  we. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  fiock,  and  bleat; 
You  on  Jeaui'  throno  ihall  reat: 
There  your  eeat  ia  now  prepared^ 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  aland 
On  the  borders  of  wat  land; 
Jeaoa  Chriat,  ^our  Father>a  Son, 
Bida  you  nndismayed  go  on. 

8  Lord,  Bubmissive  make*ua  go, 
CHadly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  oar  leader  be, 
And  we  atill  will  follow  thee. 
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877*  Rejaidng  in  tkM  wmjf»  «f  G^d. 

1  NOW  beffin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesos'  name ! 

Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  fl[raoa 
Beaming  in  the  SaviouHs  Taee, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 


3  Mouminff  souls !  dry  up  your 
Bcmish  aU  3rour  guilty  fears : 
See  your  ffuilt  and  curse  remove, 
Oancelled  oy  redeeming  love. 

4  Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  jo^ul  string : 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above  I 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

1  AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 
Waire  every  heart,  and  every  toDgue^ 
To  praise  the  SaviouHii  name  I 

2  Sin^  of  his  dying  love — 

Sms  of  his  rising  power — 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  abovia 

For  us,  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  with  our  tongue , 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
KnA  grace  inspire  oar  song. 

4  Sinff  on  your  heavenly  way. 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  ting; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day, 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  my,-* 

<  Ye  blessed  children,  come  P 

Boon  NV^  Yv^  ^«2X  \IA  VvCki^  ^2^"^% 

To  owT  ^\3fcTt«\Y«sfaft. 
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6  There  Bhall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  son^ 
or  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 

879*  Heaottdy  joya  on  earth.  8    M 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

That  never  knew  our  Qod ; 
But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below : 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow 

4  The  hiU  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We  're  marchinff  throuffh  Immanuei'sgroiiiid, 
To  fairer  wonds  on  high. 

The  btatiUidM.    Matt.  t.  a— U.  L.  M 

1  BLEST  are  the  humble  soub  thatiM 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  giveiu 
And  crowns  ofjoy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage,  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
Gk>d  will  secure  their  happy  Bta\A^ 
And  plead  thmr  canae  agilmit  tSbA*  ^e^aX. 
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4  Blest  are  the  souls,  that  thirst  for  grtea, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteoasness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supplicMl,  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

6  Blest  are  the  merciful  who  prove 
By  acts,  their  sympathy  and  love ; 
From  Christ  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtEun 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  dean 
From  the  defihng  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  Gk>d  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  blisB. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ! 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

S81«  Etavenly  wudom.    Pror.  iL  13, 17.  "i  IL 

1  HOW  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  warning  voice, 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes, 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread : 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

3  With  every  labor  she  re<iiiires^ 

Her  large  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  wavs  of  pleasantnen^ 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

•     T%e hidden Uf€ o^the tkrittm^    Col  iiL  1— i.       aiL 

1  O  HAPPY  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 
While  men  lie  groveling  here ! 
His  Yiopea  ax^  ^•^  %Wre  the  sky^ 
And  Caiih  toc\A^  Vttm  t«u. 
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2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 
While  pe€ice  and  joy  combine, 

To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 
His  God  in  secret  sees : 

Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad ; 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 
Beyond  this  world  of  time, 

Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  beeii| 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 
To  give  him  honor  here ; 

Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown. 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear* 

T*ke  pUamrtt  of  a  good  cmudtnoe.  L.  IL 

1  LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they, 

Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  seaj 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  withm. 

2  The  day  glides  swiAly  o'er  their  heads. 

Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 
And  sofl  and  silent  as  the  shades 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 

But  fly  not  half  so  swifl  away ; 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oil  they  look  to  heavenly  hills. 

Where  streams  of  living  pleasures  flow, 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undismrbed  upon  their  brow  1 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys, 

But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  ni|^t, 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  io3rs 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight 
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1  TREMBLING  before  thine  awfbl  throoe 
O  Lord  I  in  dust  my  sim  I  own : 
Justice  and  Mercy  for  my  life 
Contend ! — O !  smile  and  heal  the  strife 

2  The  Saviour  smiles  1  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll — 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found-* 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound. 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven. 
The  new-bom  peace  of  sin  fonriyenf 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  OMi^t, 
Ye  angels !  never  dimmed  your  si^t 

4  Ye  saw  of  old,  on  chaos  nse 

The  beauteous  pillars  oTthe  sides: 
Ye  know  where  mom,  exulting  springs^ 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wing&. 

5  Bngfat  heralds  of  th'  eternal  Will, 
Abroad  his  errands  ye  fulfill ; 

Or,  throned  in  floods  of  beamy  day, 
Symphonious,  in  his  presence  {day. 

0  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine; 
And  all  your  knowledge  wilt  be  mina : 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  (fhord  that  mine  will  bear. 

1  HOW  blest  thy  creature  is,  O  Qod, 

When  with  a  single  we^ 
He  views  the  luster  of  thy  word. 

The  day-spring  frDm  on  high  I 
Through  all  the  storais  that  vail  the 

And  frown  on  earthly  things^ 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  he  eyas^ 

With  healing  in  his  wings. 

S  The  glorious  orb,  whose  golden 
The  fruitful  year  control, 
Since  tol^  cA^c^^ni  \ft  th^  woid^ 
Ha  itearXffA  Cttma  ^^%  Vm^ 
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Has  cheered  the  nationi  with  tho  jojw 
His  kindling  raya  impart; — 

But  Jesae !  't  ii  thy  liglit  aloDs 
Can  ihine  upon  the  heut. 


(.        OirMa-aAiimt/aHL    Jotu,  l  tS,  Ml        U  M. 
I  John,  iii.  1. 

1  NOT  all  the  noblea  of  the  earth; 
Who  boast  the  honora  of  their  birth, 
So  high  a  dignity  can  claim, 
Ai  tho»e  who  hear  the  chrirtiaB  namo. 


Sons  of  the  Ood  who  reigns  on  hi^ 
And  heira  of  joy  beyondtha  sky. 

3  His  will  ha  makei  them  early  know, 
And  teaches  their  young  feet  to  go ; 
Whispers  instruction  to  tfaeir  minds, 
And  on  their  hearts  hie  precepts  binda. 

i  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  •uppiv', 
Their  stepa  he  guards  with  wfttcbnil  eye; 
Leasts  them  from  earth  to  hearen  abon, 
And  crowns  them  with  eteraal  lore. 

^  Adiytioii.     1  John,  ill.  1—3.    OiL  it.  &  B 

1  BEHOLD  what  wondrous  mce 
The  Pother  has  bestowed 
Oa  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  Ood  1 
3  'Tis  no  surprising  thing. 

That  we  shonla  he  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  (hor  Ung, 
Qod*B  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  Qoth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made  | 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here^ 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 
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5  if  in  my  Father's  lore 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  doirei 
To  rest  upon  my  heart 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  ownl 

Ad»pium.  C.M 

1  GRACE,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
Abides  and  reigns  withm ; 

Immortal  principtes  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

2  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 
Do  they  perform  his  will, 

But.  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have^ 
His  sweet  commanOB  fulfiU. 

3  They  find  access  at  eveir  hour. 
To  God  within  the  vafl ; 

Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power. 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

4  O  happy  souls !  O  glorious  state 
Of  overflowing  grace  I 

To  dwell  so  near  meir  Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  lovely  face  I 

5  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  thrane , 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 

Then  shall  I  say,— <  My  Father,  God,' 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 

^Utppff  poverty  ;  or,  thepMr  m  tpirU  himmd,         lt,U 
Matthew,  t.  3. 

1  YE  humble  souls,  complain  no  more, 
Let  faith  survey  your  mture  store ; 
How  happV)  how  divinely  blest, 
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2  When  coiwcious  grief  laments  sincere, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear, 
Hope  points  to  your  dejected  eyes, 
The  bright  reversion  in  the  skies. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  yoar  lot,  yoar  hopes  deride : 
In  vain  they  boast  their  little  stores; 
Trifles  are  theirs ;  a  kingdom  yours: — 

4  A  kingdom  which  can  ne'er  decay, 
While  time  sweeps  earthly  thrones  away ; 
The  stat^  which  power  and  truth  sustain. 
Unmovea  forever  must  remain. 

5  Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer ; 
Reveal,  confirm  my  interest  there : 
Whate'er  my  humble  lot  below. 
This,  this  my  soul  desires  to  know. 

6  O  let  me  hear  that  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine ! 
Enrolled  amonff  thy  happy  poor, 

My  Iflurgest  wishes  ask  no  more. 


1  FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  blisi^ 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  soflens  all  our  cares. 

2  It  heals  the  deadly  thirst  of  rin; 

It  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  Gtod  and  heavenly  things, 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 

3  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power, 

The  healing  bahn  to  give; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

4  It  shows  the  precious  promise,  sealed 

With  the  Kedeemers  blood; 
And  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  ftdthfol  Ged. 
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5  Wide  it  unvails  celestial  world% 
Where  deathless  pleasures  reigii; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

301«  CommumoH  with  Ood  mmd  Ckntt, 

1  OUR  heavenly  Father  calls, 
And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 

With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs : 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Aimigh^  to  protect  our  sonls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

Diffused  from  our  Redeemer^  hand. 
And  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  head, 
We  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 

Our  advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ! 
Here  wait,  my  wa^xiie^t  love  I 

Till  the  conununion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

Jer.  ix.  23,  24. 

1  THE  righteous  Lord,  supremely 
Maintains  his  universial  state ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  eztendb; 
All  heaven  before  his  footstool  bendei 

3  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides, 
And  mercy  all  his  empire  guides ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  his  delight, 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight. 

3  No  more,  ye  wise !  your  wisdom  boait  {: 
No  more,  ye  strong !  your  valor  tnut; 
No  more^  ye  t\c\3l\  wine^  "^our 
Elate  w\th  Yiea^  o^  ^tAmoi^  «t^. 
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That  dod,  jwnir  God,  to  joa  m  hnown ; 
That  jrou  tmve  owned  hu  aoverdgn  nnjf— 
That  you  have  fcit  hia  cheering  my. 
5  A.I  elie,  which  we  our  treamre  call, 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  Tall ; 
But  what  their  happineM  can  movtu 
Whom  Qnd,  the  bleas^  deigna  t»  lore? 


1  YE  trembling  aonla  dinnla  yoirr  fean ; 

Be  mercy  Eul  your  theme  ; 

Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flow* 

In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Pear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

God  will  these  powi 


3  Fear  not  the  want  of  nntward  good : 

He  will  for  his  provide  ; 
Grant  them  euppliea  of  daily  food, 
Aad  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  leave  his  work  undone : 


ft  Fear  not  the  lerron  of  the  ^rave, 
Or  death's  tremendous  mng ; 
He  will  from  endieei  math  preanve, 
To  endless  glory  bring. 
6  You  in  his  wisdom,  power,  and  gnee, 
M&j  confidently  trust; 
Hie  msdom  guides,  bis  power  protecta, 
His  graee  rvwards  the  put 

M.  7>U(  m  (/ad  in  amy  cmdiliim. 

1  YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  mnts^ 
Down  from  the  willows  take ; 
Ijoud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 
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2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home, 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above, 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end. 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine, 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come^ 
Shall  quench  the  spark  diyine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk. 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  feani 
Subside  at  his  control ; 

His  loving  kindness  shall  break  throng 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

A  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Grod, 
That  sta3rB  himself  on  thee ! 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  ssdvation  see. 

mWSm  TVitti  m  God  m  every  eondUiou.  8  1 

1  GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  siffhs,  and  counts  thy  tean^ 
God  shall  lifl  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  thou  his  time :  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depcut, 
Bid  every  care  begone. 

4  What,  though  thou  rulest  not  ? 
Yet  heaven^  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,  Go^  a\X\jt\3tv  ow  >!3tv^  ^Scvs^Dtst^ 
And  ru\e\h  «3X  VYvvci^  ^€\\ 
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i96.  71U «..  O 

1  CHILDREN  of  God,  who,  Paint  and  dow, 

Your  pdffrim-poth  punae, 
In  strength  and  weaknew,  J07  and  wo, 
To  God's  high  calling  true  !— 

2  Why  move  ye  thai,  with  linmring  tnad, 

A  dmibtinK  mournful  banal 
Why  faintly  hangs  the  drooping  head? 
Why  fails  the  teeble  hand  1 

3  Oh!  weak  to  know  a  Savtonr'a  power, 

To  feel  a  father's  care  } 
A  momeat'B  toil,  a  passing  shower, 
la  all  the  grief  ye  share. 

4  The  orb  of  light,  thoash  clonds  BwhUe 

May  hide  his  noon-tide  ray, 
Shall  soon  in  loveUer  beanty  mSSa 

To  gild  the  eloeing  day, — 
6  And,  bureting  through  the  duiky  abroad 

That  dared  his  power  invest, 
Ride  throned  in  lipit  o'er  erery  olond, 

Triumphant  to  hia  rest. 


Redeemed  at  last  from  guilt  and  fiMr, 
O  wake  thy  heart  to  lore. 

(97.  Tktfnmua.  lU. 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  nil  excellent  word ; 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  md,^ 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jeaua  have  fledl 
feer  not  he  is  with  thee,  O,  he  not  dismayed ; 
For  he  is  thy  God,  and  will  give  thee  his  aid : 
He  'II  Etrenffthen  thee,  help  Uiee,  and  came  thM  to 

stand. 
Upheld  by  his  gtacions,  omnipotent  hand. 
When  through  the  deep  waters  he  calls  thee  to  go 
The  riven  of  aorrow  shall  ne'er  overflow ; 
Hi*  presence  shall  guide  thee,  hia  mercy  dmll  Uoa 
And  saoetiiy  to  thea  thy  deapaet  ilistuwi 
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4  When  throoffh  fieiy  trials  thy  pathway^  k  hid, 
His  grace  alCsufficieat  ihall  laod  thee  ita  aid ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  he  does  but  dengo 
Thy  drooB  to  coaiume;  and  thy  gcid  to  refine. 

5  His  people^  throng  life,  ehaQ  abundantly  proYe 
His  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
When  agne  wim  gray  hairs  shalTtheir  temples  adorn 
Like  iaoabs  they  shall  still  in  his  bosom  be  bonie. 

6  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
He  will  not — he  will  not  desert  to  its  foes : 
That  soul —  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

shake, 
He'll  never — no  never — ^no  never  forsake. 

1  P0t0r,  V.  7.  &  M. 

1  HOW  gentle  Qod^  commands ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  are  I 

'  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lfcnd, 
And  trust  his  constant  cara^' 

2  Beneath  his  watehfol  eye 
His  saints  seourely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  hian  all  natara  vp^ 

Shall  guard  his  children  welL 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  vour  weary  mind  1 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Through  each  succeeoinff  day : 

I  '11  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  Dear  a  song  away. 

>         Ckn$t  tk$tiftoftkMMmL    Jobn,nr.  IflL  LH 

1  WHBN  sins  aad  fears  prevaiUnjp  ijae^ 
And  faintinff  hope  almost  eiqnres^ 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes — 
To  thee  1  breathe  my  soul's  dessses. 

2  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 
Then  my  immortal  hfe  is  sore ; 

Wok  T?oid  ^  %xiii  faoadarion  q^\ 
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3  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovable  the  promise  stands : 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  heu 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bandi. 

4  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ! 

If  Jesus  18  forever  mine, 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
SViaJ  break  a  union  so  divine. 

410O.  Hope  encouraged.  8i  d(  7s.     D 

1  KNOW,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  s^uide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  tny  pilffrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


CONSOLATIONS  IN  AFrLISTION. 

AOl*  Rttignatimu  I*  IL 

1  WAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  wiU ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise : 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceak ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 


3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and 
He  executes  his  finn  decreet ; 
And  by  his  saints  it  stands  rnnfriswd. 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissiye  wait 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat; 
And,  mid  the  terrors  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracioas  God. 

499*     Smbmimm  t9 ttgUetSyt pnwidmtcn.    Job,  L  SI.      OL^ 

1  NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  aniD, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  short  favors  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'T  is  God  that  lifls  our  comforts  hi^ 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  ffives,  and  blessed  be  his  name ! 
M  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  aoffry  paarions,  then  ; 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  me. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

ItB  praises  shall  be  spread, 
And  we  '11  adore  the  justice  too. 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

4AS.  Paalm  xlvL  la  0.% 

1  PEACE,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 

That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 

Ghanffes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 

And  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2  'T  is  he.  the  potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  above^ 
Whose  steadv  counsels  wisely  rule 
Hot  from  uim  yclt^^iqii^  Tonn^ 
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f  'T  !■  he,  whose  jiutice  might  desMuid 
Our  souls  a  sacrifice ; 
Yet  scatters,  with  unwearied  hand, 
A  thousand^  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  covenant  C?od  and  Father  he, 

In  Chnst  our  bleeding  Lord ; 
Whose  grace  can  heal  3ie  bursting  hear^ 
With  one  reviving  word. 

5  Fair  garlands  of  immortal  bliss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow ; 
And  shall  rebellious  passions  rise, 
When  he  corrects  us  now  ? 

6  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name ; 

We  kiss  the  scourging  hand ; 
And  yield  our  comforts,  and  our  hfe. 
To  his  supreme  command. 

1  THE  Qod  of  love  will  sure  indnl^ 

The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  su[h, 
When  his  own  ehaldren  fall  arounf 
When  tender  friends  and  kindrea  die. 

2  Yet  not  one  anxious,  murmuring  thought, 

Should  with  our  mourning  passions  olend; 
Nor  would  our  bleedin^^  hearts  forget 
Th'  almighty,  ever  Inring  Friend. 

3  Beneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills. 

Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fhil ; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  Uod, 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail 

4  Parent  and  husbeind,  guard  and  guide. 

Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  every  care, 
And  comfort  seek  fh>m  thee  alone. 

5  Our  Father,  Grod,  to  thee  we  look. 

Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend ; 
And  on  thjr  covenant  love  and  truth. 
Our  pinking  souls  shall  still  depend. 
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4lOff  •  Tki  motenun  UnwcL     Matt  t.  4.  L  J 

1  O  DEEM  Qot  they  are  blest  alone 

Whose  lives  a  pecu^eful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  lor  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears ; 
And  weary  hours  of  wo  and  pain, 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

3  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest, 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 

And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  go€st, 

But  joy  shall  come  with  early  fight 

4  Nor  let  the  good  man*s  trust  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  ffifls  deny, 
Thouffh  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart. 
And  spumed  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day. 

And  numbered  every  secret  tear. 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay. 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

4100*  Fw  bereavtd  parmta.    Im.  WL  4,  ft.  C.  i 

1  YE  mourning  saints^  whose  streaming  team 

Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 
Say  not,  in  transports  of  desoaJr^ 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

S  While  cleaving  to  that  darlmg  dust, 
In  fond  distress  ye  lie. 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  view 
A  heavenly  parent  nigh. 

3  Though,  ^our  young  branches  torn  away. 

Like  withered  trunks  ye  stand, 
With  fairer  verdure  shaU  ye  bloouL 
Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hano. 

4  <  1  '11  give  the  mourner,'  saith  the  Lord, 

<  In  my  own  house  a  place ; 
No  names  o(  da\i^x«c%  «xA  ^^  nona^ 
Co^d  y\e\d  so  ^^  «i  ^p«A^. 
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6  <  Traniient  and  Tain  is  every  hope 
A  rising  race  can  give ; 
In  endien  honor  and  delight 
My  children  all  shall  live.' 

6  We  welcome,  Lord,  those  rising  tean, 
Through  which  thy  face  we  see, 
And  bless  those  wounds,  which  through  our 
Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 


HIS    TRIALS. 

407.  The  mumJu  of  UmpfHm.  L.  IL 

1  THE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  hiffik^ 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky ; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  caU ; 
My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  Is  small. 

3  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 
And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 
Control  the  waves ;  say, — *  Peace,  be  still !' 

3  Amid  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

Mv  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Though  tempest-toesed,  and  half  a  wreek, 
My  SSaviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

408.  Ltohmgin  Jtmu.  aiL 

1  O  THOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flowi^ 

I  lifl  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 

Reproach  and  shame  shall  be, 
111  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame; 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grie^ 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
O  Liird|  rsmeniber  me. 
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4  When,  in  tiia  aoleniii  hour  of 

I  wait  thy  just  decree, 
Be  thig  the  prayer  of  my  last  wwlh,— 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  atand, 
And  lift  my  bouI  to  thee, 
Then^  with  the  aaintB  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 


499.  ThMmmM,  CM 

1  JESUS,  in  sickness  and  in  pain, 

Be  near  to  succor  me, 
My  sinking  spirit  still  siutain ; 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  thee. 

2  When  cares  and  sorrows  thicken  round, 

And  nothing  bright  I  see, 
In  thee  alone  can  help  be  found ; 
To  thee  I  tarn,  to  tnee. 

3  Should  strong  temptations  fierce  aHail| 

As  if  to  rum  me, 
Then  in  thy  strength  will  I  prevail, 
While  still  I  turn  to  thee. 

4  When  past  transgressions  fearful  rise 

Before  my  memory, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  sacrifice, 

Aikd  turn  to  thee,  to  thee. 
6  Through  all  my  pilgrimage  bdow. 

Whate'er  my  lot  may  be, 
In  joy  or  sadness,  weal  or  wo, 

Jesus,  I  ni  turn  to  thee. 

IKOONSTANOY  AND  aSFEKTAHCl. 

410*       Repentance  from  a  MHMpfdimMgoodmtM.  8.11. 

1  IS  this  the  kind  return, 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love. 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  iVam& 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind ! 


Wt  YniftlBTIAIf.  Wt 

'3  On  nt  he  bids  the  ■an 
Shed  his  reviving  rays  • 
For  xu  the  skies  their  circles  ran, 
To  lengthen  out  our  dajrs. 

4  The  brutes  ooey  their  Grod, 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men; 

But  we,  more  base,  more  brutiBh  things 
Reject  his  easy  reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  Us,  mighty  GocL 
And  mould  our  souk  afVesh ; 

Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  itonei 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  past  ingratitude 
Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 

And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  ftdl. 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

111.  IndweOmgMmlmmnttd,  a  M 

1  WITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here,  at  thy  feet,  mv  God, 
My  passion^  pride,  and  discoatent, 
And  vile  mgratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne*er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin  I 

3  My  reason  t^s  me  thy  comnands 

Are  holy,  just  and  true) 
Tails  me  wnate'er  my  God  demands 
Is  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Reason,  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t*  obey, 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  breast? 
When  wilt  t&u  bow  my  stubborn  wO, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ? 
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6  Break,  sovereign  gracej  O  break  the  ebm 

Ana  pet  the  captive  free  ; 
Ueveal,  almighty  God,  thine  aim, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 


^If^s  Unfrmtfvln€9$^  ignorance^  amd 

affectum*, 

1  LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  aotmd 

Of  thy  salvation,  Lord ! 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  fbond, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain  ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

4  Great  Grod  \  thy  sovereign  power  imparl; 

To  give  thy  word  success : 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  hi^h : 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shaS  never  die. 

413«       Remzmhrance  of  hapfpier  dayt.    Job,  xziz.  S.         € 

1  SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt, 

The  Saviour's  pardonlnfir  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  goilt. 
And  bring  me  home  to  GodL 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And,  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed^ 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  mv  soul  drew  near  the  Lord^ 

And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 
Aivd,  wheu  I  x^ad  Vvis  holy  word, 
1  ca\\e^  e«Lc\v  YtotKOfc  tocixa% 
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4  Now,  when  the  evening  diade  prmdi 

H^  Kial  in  darkoew  monms; 
And,  when  the  mora  the  light  nre«li^ 
No  light  to  me  retuma. 

rn^en  ere  row  an  em^ 
'  Jeaui  hides  hie  face ; 
I  read;  the  promiae  meeta  mjeytg, 
But  will  not  reach  my  caae. 
6  The  tempter  ihreatena  to  prevail, 
And  moke  my  aoul  bia  prey ; 
Te^  Lord,  Ihy  merciea  cannot  failj 
O  come  without  delay. 

1  WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  fVom  thee, 
My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
Why  are  my  tboughta  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  ni^t  1 

5  When  my  forgetful  aoul  renewt 

The  laror  of  thy  grace. 
Fondly  I  hope  I  ne'er  abtul  loae 
The  reliah  all  my  day*. 

8  But  ere  one  Reetiag  hoar  ia  past. 
The  flattering  world  employe 
Some  aenaual  teit  to  leiEe  my  taita 
And  to  pollute  my  joya. 

4  Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander  thna. 

In  chase  of  false  deliffht ! 

Let  me  be  f^tened  to  &r  cra«, 

Rather  than  loae  thy  atgfat. 

6  Hake  haste,  my  daya,  to  reach  the  geaL 

And  bring  my  heart  to  reat 
On  Ae  dear  center  of  my  aonl, 
My  Ood,  my  Saviour's  breast 

Sm  TnamiUHey  lamaitwd. 

1  WHERE,  O  my  aonl,  O  when 


Thy  image 

Intheligditcli 

Orin  UMo* 


Murly  dew. 
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8  This  hoDr,  with  flowing  ttBr% 
My  follies  I  bewnil : 
The  next,  ny  heart  a  waste 
Where  ail  tiie  fountains  ^iL' 

3  To-day,  her  glimmering  light 

Hope  kindles  in  my  breast ; 
The  morrow,  with  despair's  black  nigfati 
Has  all  my  soul  oppressed. 

4  O  my  unsteadfast  mind. 

Tossed  between  ffooa  and  in ! 
While  brutes,  with  mstinct  sore  though  bind, 
Their  Maker's  law  fiilfilL 

5  O  wavering,  wretched  statei 

Of  hope  bv  fear  subdued ! 
On  thee,  O  Liord,  for  help  I  wait, — 
Fax,  Ex  my  soul  in  good.- 


416.  Ingrmtihidi  Ummted.  C  IL 

1  AND  will  the  Lord  thus  eoadeseend 
To  visit  sinful  worms  ? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  merey  stuid 
In  all  her  winning  fbnns  ? 

*A  Shall  Jesus  for  admission  sue — 
His  charming  voice  unheard  9 
And  shall  my  heart,  his  rightful  due, 
Remain  forever  barred? 

3  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter  in, 
And  ffuard  the  passage  to  my  heart, 
And  keep  out  every  sin. 

A17,  JSm  mid  mmtMtmdbeflgnOod.    Job,  xziiL  9, 4.    C.1I. 

1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place, 

Where  I  might  find  m^  God ! 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  Ihce, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I  'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  ffraj&%  dsAK^  and  ccnnfort 
knOi  \«KV«s  mTf  \vttw\>Bek.  "^s&ku 
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8  He  knows  what  argninenti  I M  take. 
To  wrestle  with  my  Gkxl ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  merc^s  sace^ 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  piUr  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  takes  ^he  meaning  of  his  sainta, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distreas, 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  greet, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

418.  WaUungmtk  Gcd.    Oen.  t.  84.  O.  M. 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  Qod  1 

A  calm  and  heavenlv  frame  1 
A  liffbt  to  shine  upon  ttie  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refVeshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peacefiil  hours  I  once  enjoyed  I 

How  sweet  their  memory  stiu ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  filL 

4  Aetum,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  moutn. 
And  drove  thee  (Vom  my  breast 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
Ajdd  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God| 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ;  * 
Sopurer  liffht  shall  mark  the  road 
Tnat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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4119*  BacksUdmg  mtd  nhimmg.    Jer.  vL%,  L 

1  O,  WHERE  is  now  that  glowinff  lore 

That  marked  our  union  with  tno  Lord  I 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  thinffs  ahore, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  iSbrd* 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glaty  known? 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  or  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowship  wita  him  we  loved  ? 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content, 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proTed  1 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 

O  cast  us  not  away,  though  vUe ; 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see^ 
O  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  Bmile. 

490.        Th€  nhmmg  baekalider,    Hos.  sir.  1.  3.    L.  M. 

1  WEARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

And  now  made  wiUine^  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod : 

Yet  not  in  hopeless  grief  I  moum ; 
I  have  an  advocate  above, 
A  friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, — 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face. 

Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  1 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  thy  faitliless  servant  tolL 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  baek, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more ' 
The  rjiins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayw. 
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491.  Tha  9am»,  C.  IL 

1  O  THOU,  whose  tender  mercj  heart 

Contrition's  humhie  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tean 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye  ;— 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — <  Return  V 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  O  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

4S9*  ThM  sanu,  O.  WL 

1  PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus !  at  thy  feat 

A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lifl  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suflke 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyas 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt; 
No  tean,  but  those  which  thou  hast  ihed^- 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  sj^t 

4  Think  of  thy  sprrows,  dearest  Lord  I 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

Pardoning  ham,    Jer.  iii.  22.  O.  M 

1  HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wanlered  from  the  Lord ; 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetftu  of  his  word ! 


S  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls, — Retam : 
Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come? 
My  vile  mmititude  I  mourn, 

0  take  the  wcmderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet  ibrgiv% 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  1 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  tny  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  heahng  power 

How  glorious,  how  divine ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  swant 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
Ana  let  me  rove  no  more. 

494.       Walkingindarkne9s,aHdtntatitigme^  CM 

Isaiah,  1.  10. 

1  MT  God !— O  could  I  make  the  claim— 

My  Father  and  my  friend — 
And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  saints  depend: — 

2  By  everv  name  of  power  and  love, 

1  would  thy  grace  entreat ; 

Nor  should  mv  humble  hopes  remove^  . 
Nor  leave  tny  sacred  seat 

3  Speak,  Lord !  and  bid  celestial 

Relieve  mv  aching  heart ; 
O  smile !  ana  bid  my  sorrows 
And  all  the  gloom  depart 

4  Then  shsdl  mv  drooping  spirit  risei 

And  bless  thy  heeding  rays ; 
Then  shall  these  deep  complaining  sighs 
Be  changed  to  songs  of  praise. 

498.  Fa.  ir.  6.  CI 

1  ETERNAL  Sun  of  righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  ca>iBe  Xu<&  Q;\orf  o€  Ui^  faoe 
l]pou  mv  YveatX.  \o  i^vci^. 
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9  Liebt,  in  thy  light,  O  m&j  I  Me, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove, 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blgjaed,  by>  thM. 
The  Qod  of  pardoning  lore. 

3  Lit\  up  thy  countenance  serene, 

Ana  let  thy  happv  child 
Behold,  withoat  a  cloud  between, 
The  Father  reconciled. 

4  On  me  thy  promiied  peace  beatow, 

The  peace  by  Jesua  given ; — 
The  joym  of  holioen  betow, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heavea. 

496.       Ae«dam.a«^.     Act*,  tdii.  1 ;  hIt.  IS.       L.  M 
2  Cot.  I  12.    1  Fet  iiL  10. 

1  SWEET  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  gnee^ 
Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  bnsbrti 
Diapei  mv  doubt*,  mv  fean  control, 
And  heal  the  angnien  of  my  sooL 

S  Come,  SDuling  hope,  and  joy  eineera; 
Come  make  your  constant  dwelling  here  ; 
StiU  let  your  preaenee  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  yoa  to  depart 


dplei 
Forsive  my  sin^  my  leai  , 

And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4  Then  should  my  eyea,  without  a  tear, 
See  death,  with  all  its  terrorH.  near : 
My  heart  ■bould  then  in  death  rejoic^ 


L  my  rears  remove, 


And  raptures  ti 

497.  Pm^lmumdkv*-  0- 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
Low  at  thy  feet,  eshamed,  I  fall, 
Aud  hide  this  wretched  face. 

S  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  rqwid  7 
Ah,  Tile,  ungrateful  heart  I 
By  earth's  low  cares  so  oft  betrayed 
Prom  Jesus  to  depart. 
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8  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy^t  aake, 
My  wandering  soul  restores ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  pcurtaka 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

4  O,  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 
With  pity  in  thine  eye. 

5  Then  shall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face ; 
And,  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweet, 
Thy  condescending  grace. 

498*  G^  apealang  peace  to  hu  poopU. 

Ps.  IxxxT.  8. 

1  UNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

In  silence  soA  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet. 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard. 

Yet  ffladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo  fthe  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart, 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But  charmed  by  melody  divine. 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 


TBI    CHUBCH. 


499*      7*he  communion  of  oamte.     Heb.  ziL  l&«-9^ 

1  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke : 

l^ot  V>  ^^  \)kxixv^«c  q^  thai  word 
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S  But  we  are  come  to  Zion'c  hiU, 
The  cit^  of  our  God ; 
Where  milder  nordi  declare  hia  wl 
And  apread  his  lore  aoroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innamerable  hoat 
Of  anmlB  clothed  in  liyht; 
Behold  die  apirita  of  the  juat 
Whaw  faith  is  turned  to  nght  I 


I  The  aainta  on  earthy  and  aU  the  dead 
But  one  communion  make-, 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  liTing  head, 
And  of  hia  grace  partake. 
i  In  auch  aociety  as  thia 

My  weary  aoul  would  rett : 
The  nan  that  dwelta  irttere  Jeeoi  k, 
Miwt  be  forever  bleat 


1  '^BT  aainta  below  in  concert  aiiig 

With  thoae  to  glory  gone: 

For  all  the  aervanta  of  our  King^ 

In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

9  One  bnuly  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  ehureh  above,  beneath, 
Tbon^  now  dividea  hj  the  atrean, 
The  nairow  atream  of  death ; — 

3  One  aimy  of  the  living  Qod, 

To  hia  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  croaaed  the  flood 
And  part  are  eraaaing  now. 

4  Some  to  their  everiaatins  home 

Thia  aolemn  moment  fly ; 
And  we  an  to  the  margin  eom*. 
Aad  noa  expect  to  £•. 
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5  Lord  Jemis,  be  oar  constant  gaidet 
And,  when  the  word  is  given, 
BM  death's  cold  flood  its  vmrem  dhride, 
And  land  us  safe  in  hearen. 

4S1«  Th*  tafk^  and  protection  of  tkt  dkatek.  CM 

Issi&K,  zxvi.  1,  2,  3,  4. 

1  HOW  honorable  is  the  plaee^ 

Where  we  adoring  stand ; 
Zion,  tfic  glory  of  the  earth. 
And  TOatrty  of  the  land  1 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 

Tlw  walls,  m  strooff  salvation  madc^ 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  tip  the  eyerlasting  gfeitee } 
The  doors  wide  open  fimg ; 

Enter  ye  nations,  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  Bang. 

4  Heit  shall  yon  taste  unnikigM  joyi^ 
And  live  in  perfect  peaee ; 

You  that  have  Imown  Jehovah's  name. 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  forever  trost 
And  banish  all  your  (ban : 

Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dweOk, 
Eternal  as  his  yean. 

4S9.  Isaiah,  Is.  ].  H.  K^ 

1  O  ZION,  tune  thy  voice 

And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  jojr^ 
And  boast  salvation  nigh : 
Cheerful  in  Gk>d,  I     While  rajli  mVMe 

Arise  and  shine,  ]     StrtNttti  ul  MnmL 

2  He  ffilds  thy  nuniming  faoQ 

With  beams  that  cannot  fkde ; 
His  all-resplendent  grac^ 
He  pours  aroond  thy  hehd: 
The  natioQB  Ttnm^        \    N^^VnMeM* 
Thy  form  shaML  ^e^,    \    TO^\i\wiy|  iYU>»iei^ 
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And  loud  Dint  ^riLce  fmcIaJi 
Till  BOTcreign  love,         |      The  glory 


Which  makM  thy  jaritnen  Drigfat : 
Pume  bii  praise  I      In  worida  above, 


4  There  on  his  holy  hill 

A  brighter  tan  shnU  ma 

And  wiUi  hia  radiance  SB 

Thoae  fairer,  purer  Aiea ; 

White  nmtd  hia  throne  I      In  aoblw  ajdwrai, 

Ten  thoumod  atsra,        t      ^^  influaooo  «wd 


IS.  "!<-?  ^  (*•  tkmnk.  k 

I  GLORIOUS  thing*  oC  thee  an  apokeD, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  nbodo : 
On  the  rock  of  ages  fotmded— 

What  can  shake  thy  fare  repOM  1 
With  salratiDn'*  walla  anntninded, 

Thou  may'at  smile  at  all  thy  ISms. 


Bpnngmg  from ' 
Well  mmW  thy  m 

And  alT  lear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  &int  while  >uch  a  river 

Ever  Sows  thy  thirat  t'  aaanage? 
Oracv,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  givar, 

Never  faila  froan  age  to  age. 

'i  Ronnd  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  elond  and  flra  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  tliat  the  Lord  u  near  ^— 
He  who  givea  them  daily  manna. 

He  who  listens  when  they  cry,— 
Let  hhn  hear  the  loud  hoaanna 

B  fling  to  ^™  throoe  on  high* 
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4S4«  Zion  purified  and  guarded.  L.  M. 

1  TRIUMPHANT  Zion !  lift  thy  head 
From  duRt,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead ! 
Though  humbled  long — awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength! 

Si  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known : 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  riffhteousness, 
The  world  thy  glories  shsul  confess. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade. 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  shall  helPs  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  Qod.  from  on  high,  has  heard  thy  prayer ; 
His  hand  thy  nuns  shall  repair: 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 


4Sff  •  ZioH  eneaitragad.  U  M 

1  ZION,  awake ;  behold  the  day ; 
Put  on  thy  beautiful  array; 
Church  of  our  God,  arise  and  shine, 
Bright  with  the  beams- of  truth  divine. 

2  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar, 
Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are ; 
Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view ; 
All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  too. 

4S8«  God's  unehangmg  care  and  km.  8S»  7b  A I 

1  ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded — 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Thoufirh  the  world  in  arms  combine : 

Happy  Zion. 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

8  Eveiy  human  tie  may  perish ; 

Fnend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 

Heavetv  qltv^  eajrCck.  ^\  lojst  remove  * 

Bxit  no  ^\AikiQj»i^ 
Can  aUiend  l«^voNtiit!^%  Vs^^ 
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3  Id  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight: 

Grod  IS  with  thee — 
Grod,  thine  everlasting  light 

487.  Isa.  zlix.  15»  16.  a  II 

1  A  MOTHER  may  forgetful  be, 

For  human  love  is  frail ; 
But  thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
O  Zion.  cannot  fail 

2  No,  thy  dear  name  engraven  standi, 

In  characters  of  love. 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  hands ; 
And  never  shall  remove. 

3  Before  his  ever-watchful  eye 

Thy  mournful  state  appears^ 
And  every  groan,  and  every  ngh, 
Divine  compassion  hears. 

4  O  Zion,  learn  to  doubt  no  more, 

Be  every  fear  suppressed ; 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  poww, 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast 


1  WHILE  to  its  grief  my  soul  gave  way, 
To  see  the  work  of  God  decline, 
Methou^ht  I  heard  the  Saviour  say — 
*  Dismiss  thy  fears,  Uie  ark  is  mine. 

8  <  Though  for  a  time  I  hid  my  (bee. 
Rely  upon  my  love  and  power ; 
Still  wrestle  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
And  wait  for  a  reviving  hour. 

3  'Take  down  thy  long-neglected  harp, 

I  Ve  seen  thy  tears,  and  heard  thy  prayer) 
The  winter  season  has  been  sharp. 
But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair.' 
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4  Lord!  I  obey,— my  hopes  rerhre; 

Come,  join  with  me,  ye  aainti,  aad  dngi 
Our  foes  m  yain  against  us  etrive, 
For  Gkxl  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 

4S9«  OladtidmgtioZvm.    lya.  Hi.  7.  8i, 71^(4 

t  ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing — 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive, 
Grod  himself  will  loose  thy  baad^ 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cfease  thy  moumine ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  CJod,  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  dioe ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past; 
Gk>d  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last: 

All  thy  conflicts 
ESnd  in  everlasting  rest 

414#«  The  ckwrek  vietoriout.  111. 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness; 
Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more : 
Bright  o'er  diy  mils  dawns  the  day-atiir  of  i^adnesi; 
i&ise,  for  the  night  of  thy  womow  is  o^. 

8  Strong  were  thy  ibes ;  but  the  arm  that  subdued 
them, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  fkr; 
They  fled  like  the  chaiTnrom  the  seoor^ge  tbat  pcv- 
«ued  \h«iii\ 
Vain  were  l3\eVc  t^nei^  vxA^SmSs  tSbietaok^  ^m; 
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t  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee 
Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timVrel  thoald  be ; 
Shout,  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enrioved  thee ; 
Th'  oppressor  is  Tanquished,  and  Zion  is  free. 


SPREAD  OF  THE  008PBL. 

1  O  LORD,  thv  weary  churches  wait, 

With  wishful,  lonsfinff  eyee ; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  ctesoiate ; 
O  bid  thy  light  arise. 

2  Thy  light,  that  on  our  souis  hath  shone^ 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee ; 
Let  us  not  feel  its  ra]rs  alone- 
Alone  thy  people  be. 

3  O  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  Qod  \ 

Remember  those  we  love ; 
Fit  them,  on  earth,  for  thine  abode  | 
Fit  them  for  joys  abore. 

449.  J^gmmOiMemmUdmmm,  a  H. 


1  O  HOW  divine,  how  sweet  (he  joy, 
When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
Andj  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  fuis  and  errois  meams] 

8  Pleased  with  the  new%  the  saints  b#low 
In  sonffs  their  tonnes  exQptoy  { 
Bevond  me  skies  the  tiduiffs  go. 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

%  Wen  pleased  the  Father  sees  a4A4  tyP|y 
The  conscious  sinner's  moan^ 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arnui, 
And  elaims  him  for  his  own, 

4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  eontaui, 
But  kindle  with  new  fire ; — 
'  Tbo  imer  lost  is  found,'  thejr  fin#. 
And  s^ito  th«  sooodiog  lyre* 
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44S.  Tk.»amM. 

1  WHO  can  describe  the  joyii  that  rfae^ 
Through  all  the  courts  of  ParadMep 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, — 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  does  approve 
The  fruit  of  hia  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sec 
The  purchase  oi  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  ting 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

4144*  Tht  aptriiuai  hanuL 

1  THE  waving  fields  of  golden  conii 
With  beauty  hill  and  plain  adorn ; 
And  earth,  with  Clod's  rich  goodneaa  eran 
In  joyful  plenty  smiles  around. 

2  But  lo,  to  our  admiring  eyes. 

Still  lovelier,  brighter  prospects  riae  f^ 
Rich  harvests,  where  radvation  grows. 
Their  fair  celestial  fruits  disclose. 

3  See  sinners  pressing  to  embrace 
The  offer  of  forgiving  ^race ; 
Redeemed  from  hell  with  price  divinei 
In  heaven  they  shall  forever  shine. 

4  There  they  that  reap,  and  they  that  sow 
Shall  everlasting  triumphs  know : 

And  shouts  of  thankfulness  and  joy 
Their  blest  eternity  employ. 

44Lff  •  Thanktgivmg  for  m  nmvaL 

Acts,  XT.  3.     1  Thess.  ii.  19.  9(K 

1  WHO  can  forbear  to  sin^, 
Who  can  refuse  to  praise, 
When  Zion's  high  celestial  King 
His  saving  power  displays  ? 

3  When  sinners  at  his  feet. 
By  mercy  conquered,  fall ; 
When  gn^ce^  qlwcl  \x\i\K^  ojod  \ust£ee  mev 
And  i^oace  ^an\t«s  i\i«iii  ^'V 
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3  When  heaven's  expanding  gatei 

Invite  the  pilgrimB'  feet ; 
And  Jesus,  at  tneir  entrance,  waits 
To  place  them  on  his  seat  ? 

4  Who  can  forbear  to  praise 

Our  high  celestial  Kinff, 
When  sovereign,  rich,  redeeming  grace, 
Invites  our  tongues  to  sing  ? 

446.  Oodentreittedfor  Zkm.    Im.  lzii.6, 7.  U  It 

1  INDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skiea ! 

And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  ? 
While  feeble  mortab  raise  their  cries, 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  1 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest, 

Till  Zion's  mouldering  walls  thou  raise? 
Till  thy  own  power  shaU  stand  confessed, 
And  make  Jeruscdem  a  praise  ? 

3  Look  down,  O  Grod !  with  pityiiuf  eye, 

And  view  the  desolation  round; 
See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie. 
And  cast  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

4  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 

And  call  the  nations  from  afar ; 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  know, 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 

447.  Ptalm  eii.  13.  L.  M 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds  I  display  thy  power, 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour : 

Bid  the  brieht  moming^tar  arise, 
And  point  me  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains, 

On  lonely  isles  and  lands  unknown ; 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voiee: 
Speak !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  bid  aU  nations  hail  the  li|^t 
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414L8*  Prmforfor  the  rmewing  SpaiL  C 

1  SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  boho.d 

A  world  by  sin  doptroyed: 
Creator,  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word :  that  healing  aounj 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife. 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  will  ansrel  harps  emploj 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew ! 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  Qod  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name. 
How  will  the  ransomed  raine  tbeir  rohfh. 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 

5  Lo !  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 

440.  Luke.  ii.  32.  Ite.  7^  4 

1  O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  daiJOMss 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  thronging,  wandering  fttiftfi^ 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  mase : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darknav ! 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring  * 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Grentuiefl ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing ; 

To  thy  brightness, 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  Mav  the  millions  now  adonng 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  ston^ 
Come,  and  worshiping  before  hira, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 
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4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command 
Let  the  heralds  of  thy  mercy 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord,  be  with  them, 
Always,  to  the  end  of  time. 

4<SO«  Predicted  ascendency  qf  the  goepeL    Tsa.  u.  2 — 8.      OL  M. 

1  IN  latter  days,  the  mount  of  God 

O'er  mountain  to] is  shall  rise; 
Shall  be  exalted  o'er  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

An  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
« Up  to  the  hill  of  God,'  they  say, 
'And  to  his  house  we'll  go.' 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hH^ 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  Kinff  who  reiffns  in  Zion%  towan 
abaU  alt  the  wond  eommand. 

4  The  nations,  by  his  justice  blest, 

Shall  give  their  battles  o'er ; 
To  plough  shares  they  shall  beat  their  ewordir 
Aiid  learn  to  war  no  more. 

5  Come,  then — O  come  from  every  laa^ 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And.  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauty  shine. 

4LSim     A  vieim  ^  the  kmgdem  of  Chriei  mnong  mm.       0.M 

R«T.  zzi.  1,  2,  3,  i. 

1  LO,  wliat  a  fllorious  sight  appears 

To  our  befieving  eyes ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  g^uEaed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  slues, 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  QoA 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comee  dowa^ 
Adma&i  wicfa  sUaiag  gitoa. 
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3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing,^ 
'Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  <  The  Qod  of  ^lorv  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode ; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he  the  loving  God. 

6  <  His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  tean 
From  every  weeping  eye ; 
*  And  pains,  and  groans,  and  grieft,  and  fiwi^ 
And  death  itBelf,  shall  die.' 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  Oh,  how  long 
Shall  uus  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifler  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

4ff9«  Light  for  thoMtkt  mi  mdmhi0B9.  L.IL 

1  THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'er-epreading  death ; 
Qod  will  arise  with  light  divine, 

On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lands, 
And  wandering  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
Shall  come,  thy  glory.  Lord,  to  see, 
And  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

3  O  light  of  Zion,  now  arise ! 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes  I 
Ye  nations,  catch  the  kindling  ray, 
And  hail  the  splendors  of  the  day. 

1  HASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorious  time, 
When,  beneath  Meniah's  sway, 
Every  nation,  ^very  clime. 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 

B  Miffhtiest  kings  his  power  shall  own. 
Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore } 
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3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease, 

Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain ; 
Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign.  . 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  micious  Lord. 

Ever  praise  his  glorious  name ; 
All  his  mighty  acts  record, 
Ail  his  wondrous  love  proclaim. 

USA*  T*ht  fountain  ofwalvatian.  8t»  7s.  A  4 

1  SBE,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 
Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  world  below: 

They  are  bless6d 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

8  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing 
Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Waking  beauty  from  decay : 

O  ye  nations, 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  tlie  flowing  treasure, 
All-enriching  as  it  goes. 
Lo !  the  desert  smiles  witn  pleasure. 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose : 

Lo^  the  desert 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

Iffff,  Zech.  zir.  8,  9.  8.  M 

1  NOW  living  waters  flow, 
To  cheer  the  humble  soul; 
From  sea  to  sea  those  waters  go, 
And  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Now  righteousness  shall  spring, 
And  grow  on  earth  again ; 
Jesus  Jehovah  be  our  lung. 
And  o'er  the  nations  reign ! 

3  Jesus  shall  rule  alone, 

The  world  shall  hear  his  word ; 
Byone  blessed  name  shall  he  be  ■aowiL 
The  universal  Lord. 
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4S0«    The  mtora^ton.  of  ItneL    lu.  lii.  1,  2 ;  sajiv.  NL 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion.  from  the  diwt 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
He  calLa  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  8treiif;th,- 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

?  Rebuild  thy  walla,  thy  bounds  enlaigi^ 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  soutn, — ^  Give  up  thv  chaigB^ 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  P 

4  They  come,  they  come ; — thine  exiled  ba 

H  here'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands^ 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bim| 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shaU  retmi 

And  everlasting  joy. 

1  WATCHMAN  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. — 
Traveler !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  srlory-beaming  star ! — 
\Tatchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell?— 
Traveler !  \'e8 ;  it  brings  the  dajr— 

Promised  day  of  Israel 

^  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends.^ 

Traveler !  blessedness  and  light. 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  porteadi  I— 

Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  bntfi  T 

See,  \X  \»>iT«te  o^«t  i2\  ^^  «KiiQ^ 
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3  Watchman  I  tell  ui  of  the  nig^t, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn.— 
Traveler !  darkness  takes  its  flight| 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn.— 
Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. — 
Traveler  1  lo !  the  rrince  of  peaee, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  1 

18*  7^  day  hreakmg.  §i,  7li  &  4. 

1  YES !  we  trust  the  day  is  breakini^ 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand : 
God,  the  mighty  Gh>d,  is  speaking 
By  his  word  m  every  land : 

God  is  speaking, — 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  With  the  voice  of  joy  and  singing 

Let  us  hail  the  aawnmff  ray; 

Lo !  the  bless^  day-star,  bringing 

O'er  the  earth  a  glorioot  day: 

At  his  rising, 
Gloom  and  darlmess  flee  away. 

1  HARK !  the  sonff  of  Jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  mimders  roar 
Or  the  (\illness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore: 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord, 

God  omnipotent,  shall  reign; 

Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  mam. 

2  Halleluiah ! — hark !  the  sound, 
From  tne  center  to  the  skies, 
Widces  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies: 

See  Jehovah's  banners  fturled. 
Sheathed  his  sword:  be  speala    ^  dona^ 
And  ^e  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kini^oms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  ssroH 
Yonder  bteVene  kave  ptesei  aw«f : 
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Then  the  end ; — beneath  his  rod. 
Man's  last  enem^  shall  fall ; 
HaUelajah  1  Chnst  in  God, 
God  in  Christ  is  all  in  alL 

460.  ThMJmdtmgiitfa^im.  Ttftb 

1  WHEN  ahali  the  Toice  of  nnging 

Flow  j[oYfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  yalley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  him,  who  once  waa  slain, 
Affain  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  7 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shidl  echo  the  reply : 
HLorh  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
All  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound. 


TIME. 

4A1  •  Firmltff  and  dtprndemu.  C.  JL 

1  LET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be. 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 

But  we  confess,  O  Iiord,  to  thee. 

What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  sross  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay : 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fanes  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springa, 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange  1  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But 't  is  our  Gbd  supports  our  frame^ 

The  God  that  formed  ns  first : 
Salvation  to  th'  almighty  name 
That  reared  ns  from  tne  dost 


TIME.  §W 

^IMS*  7^  tnmty  and  tmportanf  of  hft.  O.  M. 

1  HOW  vain,  how  transient  are  the  dayi 

To  man  on  earth  assigned ; 
They  dart  like  eagles  to  their  prey, 
And  feLr  outstrip  the  wind. 

2  Our  life,  alas !  a  narrow  span, 

It  glides  away  like  dreams ; 
A  cloud,  a  vapor,  or  a  shade ; 
That  less  tnan  nothing  seems. 

3  Yet  on  this  fleeting,  shadowy  dream, 

Our  endless  life  depends : 
And  in  eternal  bliss  or  wo, 
The  short  delusion  ends. 

418S*    TAtpreMnlvumien/ imfvoiitd  James,  ir.  1S^15.    S.  H 

1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 

Ijodoed  in  thy  sovereign  hand 
And  ifits  «un  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  prennt  moaient  flies 

4J|d  )hi^«  out  life  «way ; 
O  make  thy  servants  truly  wiae. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  wing^  hour 

Eternity  is  hung. 
Waken  by  thine  almighty  pow^r 
The  ag€d  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care, 

O  be  it  still  pursued ! 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair, 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fljr, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  younff  golden  beams  ghoold  ditti 
In  luddeo,  endless  night 

464«  f^rmUy  •/  Zi/«.  a  M 

1  FEW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
O  man,  of  woman  bom ! 
Thy  doom  is  written— <  Dost  thou  wi% 
And  shalt  to  dovt  retuni  V 

84 
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$  Detennmed  are  the  days  that  fly 
Successive  o'er  thy  hesid ; 
The  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing^ 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Gay  is  thy  morning :  flattering  hope 

Thy  sprightly  steps  attends ; 
But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind, 
And  the  dark  night  descends ! 

4  Before  its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud 

Comes  o'er  the  beam  of  light ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land, 
Man  tarries  but  a  night ! 

410S,  Jer.  xiii.  16. 

1  THE  swift  declining  day, 
How  fast  Its  moments  fly ! 

While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  diade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky. 

2  Ye  mortals,  mark  its  pace, 
And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 

And  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
At  once  eternal  night 

3  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere : 
Submissive  at  his  footstoolDow, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4  Then  shall  new  luster  break 
Through  death's  impending  gloom 

And  lead  you  to  unchanging  li^t, 
In  your  celestial  home. 

4k9A*  Wamingt/romtkt  dtad. 

1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given  \ 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven  ! 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeac^ 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  ]^«n\  «v«r9  YmwxX 


TIMB.  4M 

9  Ov  ejM  have  leen  the  rosy  light 
or  youth's  sofl  cheek  decay, 
And  mte  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  haye  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 

6  Turn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  diyinely  giyen : 
The  dead  who  underneath  thee  lie, 
Shall  liye  for  hell  or  heayen ! 

MT«  Our  faOun,    Zeoh.  L  5.  S  M 

1  HOW  swift  the  torrent  roUs, 

That  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 
The  tide  that  hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  yast  eternity. 

2  Our  fhthers,  where  are  they, 

With  all  they  called  their  own? 
Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares. 
And  wealth  and  honor  gone ! 

8  And  where  the  fathers  lie, 
Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 
Nor  other  heritage  possess, 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell 

4  Gk>d  of  our  fathers,  hear, 

Thou  eyerlastin^  Friend  I 
While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  yergey 
Our  soius  to  thee  commend. 

5  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace. 
Tin  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light 
We  dweU  before  thy  (ia^ee. 
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498*  Li/e  the  day  offfntce  and  fupa,   Bed.  it.  ^B^f^Hl 

1  LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord 
The  time  t'  insure  the  ^reat  reward; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  retura. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  given, 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heaven; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  tliat  they  must  die; 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  memory  and  Uieir  sense  are  gone^ 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

i  Their  hatred,  and  their  love,  is  lo«t> 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that 's  done 
Beneath  tlie  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  demga  to  dm. 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  ponue, 
Since  no  oevice,  nor  work,  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 


460«  Smftmau  irftmm.  % . 

1  TIME  is  bearing  us  away 

To  our  etemalhome; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day^- 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
Youm  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  l]«auty  lose  its  ehanni; 
All  that  *8  mortal  soon  iAiall  be 

Inclosed  in  deal's  cold  anna. 

2  Time  is  bearing  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
L\£e  IB  Wx  %  -wiEDAft^  daY^— 


But  the  Kunta  ahall  aoon  tajaj. 

Life — immortal  life  above, 
Where  no  worldly  griefi  annoy. 

Where  Jesua  reigna  m  love. 

IT0>  TU  tmH  jmmy.    Job,  in.  3S.  L,] 

1  BEHOLD  the  ]»a  that  morteta  ttMd 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead  t 
Nor  will  the  fleelio^  momenta  atey. 
Nor  can  we  meaaure  bock  our  way. 

2  Our  kindred  and  our  fnenda  ara  goMj 
Know,  O  niy  Mml,  this  doom  thme  own: 
Feeble  as  theirs,  my  mortal  frame, 
The  same  ray  woy,  my  home  ttie  aame. 

3  And  must  I,  from  the  cheerfhl  light, 
Pass  to  the  grave'!  perpetual  ni^t,— 
From  acenea  of  duty,  mean*  of  grace, 
Muat  1  to  God'a  tribunal  paaaT 

4  Awake,  m^  soul,  thy  way  prepare. 
And  loae,  m  thia,  each  mortal  can ; 
With  tteady  feet  that  path  be  trod, 
Which  through  the  grave  conducta  to  God. 


ShIA  «d  Mtniify. 


Thinii  how  a  gaapin^  mortal  liea, 
And  pania  away  hia  broallL 

3  Bnt,  Oh,  the  bouI  'hat  never  diet ! 
At  once  it  leavei  the  clay  1 
Ye  thoughtB,  purane  it  where  it  tim, 
And  trace  ita  wondroua  way. 

3  And  muat  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 
And  muat  this  aoul  remove? 
O  for  aome  guardian  angal  ni^ 
To  bear  it  nde  above. 
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4  Jesus,  to  thy  dear,  faithful  hand. 
My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 
To  drop  into  the  dust 

4L79«    Death  and  judgment  appointed  to  oiL    Heh.  iz.  97. 

1  HEAVEN  has  confirmed  the  great  dea 

That  Adam^s  race  must  die : 
One  general  ruin  sweeps  them  down, 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomh  survey. 

Where  you  must  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark  !  how  the  awful  summons  aoand& 
In  every  funeral  knell ! 

3  Once  you  must  die,  and  once  for  all, — 

The  solemn  sentence  weigh ; 
For  know,  that  heaven  and  heU  are  haii| 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes,  so  lonff  in  darkness  vBiled, 

Must  wake,  the  Judge  to  see ; 
And  every  word,  and  every  thought, 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

5  O  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 

My  Saviour  and  my  friend. 
And  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death, 
With  all  his  saints  ascend. 

4kTS*  The  isama  of  Itfe  and  daath. 

1  O,  WHERE  shall  rest  he  found- 

Rest  for  tlie  weary  soul  ? 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  aoimd 

Or  pierce  to  eitlier  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh : 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
\3iimeafraLTedLVf  ^^ca  ^\^v.<^C  Y^ani 
Hud  «3\^B3i.Vvt^Vk\sw^ 
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OutlantB  the  fleeting  breatn . 

O  what  eternal  horrora  hans 

Around  the  ■econd  death  1 

9  Lord  God  of  tnith  and  gmMs, 
Teach  oa  that  death  to  shaii, 
Leat  we  be  baniahed  from  thf  &e«. 
And  evermore  undone. 


DEATH  OF  BELIEVEK8. 

I  DEATHLESS  principle,  uim; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  udea ; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jenu  bought, 
To  hU  glorioui  IikenaaB  wnragb^ 
Oo  to  thine  before  hia  throne. 
Deck  hia  mediatorial  crown : 
Qo,  hia  triompha  to  adorn, 
Bora  of  Ood — to  God  ratom. 

S  Lo  !  he  beckona  from  on  high, 
Fearleea,  to  hia  preaence  if : 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood. 
Thine  the  riehteouaneaa  of  God. 
Angela,  joyfS  to  attend, 
lowering  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  aigoal  given, 
And  eacort  thee  quick  to  heaven. 

3  Burat  thv  ahacklet,  drop  thy  clay, 
S  weedy  Drealhe  thyaelf  away : 


Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream : 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  him  ; 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hushed  ita  roar. 

4  Saint*  in  glory  perfect  mado, 

Wait  thy  paaaage  throurit  the  tbmda 

Afdent  for  thy  coming  o^ 

8«e,  diey  tbrmic  the  UMul  ahora  r 


PUBLIC    WORSIUF, 

Mount,  their  transports  to  impvofi; 
Join  the  longing  ckoir  above  i 
Swi(\]y  to  tlieir  wish  be  given. 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

47S*  1  Cor.  XV.  55. 

1  VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame ! 
Cluit,  O  quit  this  mortal  Jrame. 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  li^. 

2  Hark  !  they  whisper :  angek  tay, 
*  Sister  spirit,  come  away.' 

— What  IS  this  absorbs  me  quite, — 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sisht, 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  mv  breath? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  dHitht 

3  The  world  recedes:  it  ditrappettrs ! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  &^e6 ;  my  eari 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 
Lend,  lend  your  winss!  I  mount!  I  fly  I 
O  Grave  f  where  is  uiy  victory  7 

O  Death !  where  is  thy  sting? 


476.  The 

\  '  SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  day; 

Lingering  dust  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  cnains  away ; 

Dust  be  thou  dissolved  in  death  :* 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaka, 

While  the  meek  believer  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breiJn^ 

And  the  ransomed  captive  " 


Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest:* 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing, 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  h^^ 
WYi\\e  vf  \\}a  YinS^fSbci^iBS^  tii\!|^ 
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3  Grave,  the  grnardiaii  of  mat 

Grave,  the  treamiiy  of  the 
Every  relic  tn  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rbe : 
Hark !  the  iuagment-trumpet  calk— 

*  Soul,  rebnild  thy  hoose  of  clay; 
Immortality  thy  walls, 

And  eternity  thy  day.' 

17  Peace  to  the  departing  9ami.  8i  diUfc  Bl 

1  HAPPY  soul,  th^  dojB  are  ended, 

All  th\  moumm^  days  below: 
Go,  oy  angrel  guards  attended, 

To  the  Bight  of  Jesus  go  1 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stanos  above^ 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  lore. 

2  Struggle  throus^  thy  latest  passioni 

To  uiy  dear  Hedeemer's  breast, 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest: 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die.  to  live  a  life  of  slory ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

TSm  The  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord.  C  M 

1  IN  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 
The  moment  after  death, 
The  fflories  that  surround  a  saint, 
When  he  resigns  his  breath. 

i  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks ; 
One  effort — and  he 's  gone ! 
And  lo !  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Its  mansion  near  the  throne. 

8  We  strive,  but  all  our  efforts  fail 
To  trace  that  upward  flight ; 
Wo  eye  can  pierce  within  the  vail| 
Wateh  hides  the  world  ofliglit 
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4  Yet  though  we  tee  them  not — ^weknow, 

Saints  are  supremely  blest; 
Are  freed  from  sin,  and  care,  and  wo, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest 

5  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise, 

His  face  they  always  view; — 
And  if  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
There  we  shall  praise  him  too. 


479.  7^ 

1  O  FOR  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

2  Their  bodies  in  the  ground, 

In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar 

On  winffs  of  faith  and  love. 
To  meet  me  Saviour  they  aaore, 
And  reign  with  him  al>ove. 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long  succeeding  yean, 
Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  givs. 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

5  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

480.  Re?,  zir.  3.  ,  0 

1  HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proela 

For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
And  sofl  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  mfietma^  ^xA  Iuscgi  vox  x^ 
And  frattimm  w«rj  vcax^ 
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3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  etrife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  liie 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

J181.  The  tame.  L.  M. 

1  HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I 

When  sinks  his  weary  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  the  expinng  breaall 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  snore. 

3  Triumphant  smiles  the  victor's  brow, 

Fanned  by  some  guardian  angel's  wing: 

0  grave !  where  is  uxy  victory  now, 
And  where,  O  deatn,  is  now  thy  sting ! 

489.  Dnth  dUarmed.  U  M 

1  WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  1 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  tnere. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife, 

Fng[ht  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
We  still  shrink  back  agam  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly,  fearless,  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passeo. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soil  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  were. 

Victory  over  death.    ]  Cor.  jr.  65-^87.  C  M. 

1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith. 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours ; 

To  tnumph  o'er  approaching  deathi 
And  all  his  iHghtiiil  powers* 
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2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strtiiffth  1  haM^ 

My  quivering  iip«  should  afnif,— > 
<  Where  is  thy  hoasted  victory,  giwswml 
And  where,  O  death,  thy  stuig  V 

3  If  sin  be  pardoned^  I  'm  secure ; 

Death  nas  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power, 
But  ClSist,  my  ransom,  dic3. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid ; — 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  wm  die. 
Through  Christ,  our  living  head. 
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484«  Tht  d^aih  and  byrial  ^  a  taaU.  OL  II 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  T 
'T  is  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  ceJl  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  dowj 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Whv  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  ^e  tomb  ? 
There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
And  scattered  all  the  gloom. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bleMed 

And  sof\ened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members 
But  with  the  dying  head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose^  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  we  too  shall  fly. 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  eoond, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 


DSATH  or  OmfSTlABi    mSKDS.  Ml 


IT.  13.  a  M. 

1  WHY  ahould  our  tears  in  sorrow  floW| 

When  God  recalls  his  own ; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  wo 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  ffain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  Groa  was  given  ? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  cloi0| 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past  their  work  is  done, 

And  they  are  fully  blest: 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  wdq, 
And  entered  into  rest 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  ceaae  to  flow,— 

God  has  recalled  his  own ; 
And  let  our  hearts,  in  every  wo, 
StiU  say,— <  Thy  will  be  done !' 

480«  fHmtdg  ttpanud  bjf  dmih.  0.  B.  M. 

1  FRIEND  after  ftSend  departs : 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  fhend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  reet 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  Meat 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  bless^i  clime 

Where  lire  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 
Formed  for  the  good  alone : 
And  faith  beholds  the  ^jriiig  heM 
Translated  to  that  kappier  flpliera. 
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4  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
At  morning  hiffh  and  higher  shinei, 

To  pure  anopeifect  my; 
Nor  sink  those  itars  in  empty  niefat, — 
They  hide  themselrea  in  heaven^  own  light 


48T.  MmntntmuoUd.  tift?* 

1  CEASE,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  lore ; 
Pain,  and  death,  and  night,  and  anguish, 
Enter  not  the  world  Etbove. 

2  Wlifle  our  silent  steiw  are  Btra3nn^) 

Lonely,  through  night's  deepenmg  shade 
GHory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  th'  immortal  spirit's  head. 

3  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high. 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never — never  die ! 

4  Cease,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  gnve  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain,  and  £ath,  and  nisht,  and 
EInter  not  the  world  above. 


T%e  good  mam*a  gmm.    Deut.  xxzit.  6l  L  M 

1  WHEN  he,  who  from  the  scounre  of  wrong, 
Aroused  the  chosen  tribes  to  i^, 
Saw  the  fair  re^on,  promised  long, 
And  bowed  tmn  on  the  hills  to  £e, — 

8  God  made  his  srave  to  men  unknown, 
Where  Moan's  rocks  a  vale  infold, 
And  laid  the  aged  seer  alone. 
To  slumber  while  the  world  grows  old. 

3  Thus  still,  whene'er  the  good  and  just 

Close  the  dim  eye  on  hfe  and  pun. 
Heaven  watches  o'er  their  sleepmg  duct, 
Till  the  pure  spirit  comes  again. 

4  Though  nameless,  trampled,  and  foigot, 

His  servant^  humble  ashes  lie, 
Tel  Qod  YttaTnB3^«\  vn^  imSmi^bA  w^ofty 
To  can  te  \iiiD».^ft  V(^  ^^  ik:<). 


s 
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THE  RESURRECTION. 

[SO*     AjM  of  Htan9%  by  tht  resumetkm.  of  CkrkL        C.  M 

1  Pet.  i.  3—5. 

1  BLEST  be  the  everlastinff  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  aboundinfir  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  hit  SoOi 

And  called  him  to  the  skv, 

He  ffave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  reqture 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Tet,  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rofe, 
So  all  his  followers  must 

4  There 's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
'T  is  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here. 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

t90«        TrhmphooerdMth.    Job,  xir.  25, 26, 27.  C.  H 

• 

\  GREAT  Grod,  I  own  thy  sentence  j  ist^ 
And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  fellow-clay. 

2  Yet  faith  mav  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tomb , 
For  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
My  Saviour,  God,  shall  come. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear 

Hi^  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foen^ 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet 
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4  Then  shall  I  see  thy  wvrailed  iiiee 

With  strong,  immortal  eyes, 
And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  gcme 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

491  •  Job,  zix.  25,  26. 

1  AND  must  this  body  die  ? 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  liinbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay? 

2  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  oflen  from  the  skies 
Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dost 
Till  he  shaU  bid  it  rise. 

3  Arrayed  in  glorious  CTace, 

Shall  these  vile  belies  shine, 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Look  heaveiuy  and  divine. 

4  These  livelv  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dymff  love ; 
We  would  adore  nis  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

5  Dear  Lord !  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs. 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raiae 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

499.  1  Cor.  XT.  57. 

1  LORD,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thae ; 

Accept  the  sacred  trust ; 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me, 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust: — 

2  Till  that  illustrious  mominff  ooae, 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise, 
And,  clothed  in  full  immortal  Uoon, 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

3  When  thy  triumphant  armies  sing 

The  honors  of  thy  name, 


THI    RBBVRMBCTION. 

4  O  let  me  join  the  raptared  lajri, 
And  with  the  bligniil  throng 
Resound  saiyation,  power,  ana  praiNy 
In  everlasting  song. 


A  ckriatioH  asavred  of  Amww.  O   M* 

2  Tim.  it.  6,"  7,  8,  18. 

1  DEATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

And  bear  my  spirit  home ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 

2  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fou^t 

The  battles  of  the  Lord, 
Finished  my  course,  and  kept  the  fkithi 
And  wait  the  sure  reward. 

3  Gk>d  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 

A  crown  which  cannot  &de ; 
The  riffhteous  Judge  at  that  great  day 
ShaU  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone ; 
But  all  that  love,  and  long  to  see, 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 

From  every  ill  desi^ ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  kiuj^dom  take 
This  feeble  soul  of  nune. 

6  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 

And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain ; 

To  him  be  hi^eet  glory  paid. 

And  endless  praise.    Amen. 

194.  1  ThsM.  iT.  Ii~l7.  a  Ik 

1  LO !  I  behold  the  scattering  shades, 
The  dawn  of  heaven  fl^ppears ; 
The  sweet  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

8  I  see  the  Lord  of  glory  conH\ 
And  flaming  gueurds  around ; 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  kkmm, 
The  trumpet  shakes  the  gromidL 

86 
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3  I  hear  the  Toice, — *  Ye  dead 

And,  lo !  the  graves  obey ; 
And  wakinff  foints,  with  jojrlvd  ejra% 

Salute  th'  expected  day. 

4  They  lea^e  the  dust,  and  od  the  wtng 

Rise  to  the  midway  air, 
In  Bhinmg  garments  meet  their  Kin^ 
And  low  adore  him  there. 

5  O  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 

Among  them  clothed  in  white ! 
The  meanest  place  at  his  right  faand. 
Is  infinite  delight 

6  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise, 

When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward,  through  fint  ftB 
On  love's  triumphant  wing. 

419«S«  Hope  or  lAv  Rctumdiin. 

1  THROUGH  sorrow's  niffht,  and  dongtt^  ] 

Amid  the  deepening  flToom, 
We,  followers  of  our  Buttering  Lord^ 
Are  marehing  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remams  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  yean  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat) 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  earth  shall  beat. 

4  Tet  not  thus  buried  or  extinct, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  ihaO 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 

Till  tbA  Vaax.  ^aoicSl  TWb  vc^  bteu 

The  \Mm  weA  ^MHTf  ^ft«^« 


8  Then  lore't  loR  dew  o'er  every  eye 

SKall  ahed  its  mildest  rayi ; 

Aod  ths  long  Nleot  voice  ftwako 

With  ahaut*  of  endleM  praiH. 


THE    JUDGMENT. 


1  IIIE  day  of  wnth  I  that  dreadlul  dtty, 
When  heaven  and  enrth  ihall  psM  aw^  I — 
What  power  Bhall  be  the  maan'mttKf'i 
How  aball  he  meet  that  dreadful  dayT— 

S  Whan,  ahriveling  like  a  parched  botoQ, 
The  flaming  heavev  tt^ther  roQ, 
And  louder  vet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swell*  the  high  tramp  that  wdtaa  the  4Md  1 

3  O,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  dav, 

When  man  to  judgment  wakei  from  clay, 
Be  theu,  O  Chriat,  the  sinner^  atay, 
Thon^  heaven  and  earth  4iali  p«M  awsy. 

1  BEHOLU,  the  day  ii  come ; 
The  righteous  Judge  U  near  j 
And  «innera,  trembling  at  thatr  doom, 
Bhall  Boon  their  aealence  hear. 
3  How  awful  ji  the  aight  1 

How  loud  the  thundera  roar ! 
The  ann  foiheHn  to  give  hia  11^1, 
And  atara  am  aeen  no  more. 
3  The  whole  creation  groana ; 
But  aainte  arise  and  linR : 
They  are  the  rancomed  ofthe  Lord, 
And  he  their  Ood  and  King. 

498.  Thi  6Mb  (7»wf     Re*,  ii.  IS.  L. 

I  METHINES  the  last  great  day  ia  come, 
Uathinka  I  hear  the  Inimpet  aound 
That  ahakea  the  earth,  renda  evary  temb, 
And  wa^ea  the  priaonera  under  ground. 
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2  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  tnnt 
Awed  by  the  Judge's  high  command : 
Both  small  and  great  now  quit  their  awt, 
And  round  the  oread  tribunal  stand. 

3  Behold  the  awfbl  books  displayed, 
Big  with  the  important  fates  of  men ; 
Each  deed  and  word  now  public  made, 
As  wrote  by  heaven's  unerring  pen. 

4  To  every  soul,  the  books  assign 
The  joyous  or  the  dread  rewutl ; 
Sinners  in  vain  lament  and  pine : 
No  pleas  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

5  Lord !  when  these  awful  leaves  unfold, 
May  life's  fair  book  my  soul  approve : 
There  may  I  read  my  name  enrolled, 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

4199*  Christ,  eommg  t9JudptimL  P.  M. 

1  GREAT  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hearf* 

The  end  of  things  created  1 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seatea ! 
The  trumpet  sounds — the  graves  reetore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  1— 

Prepare,  my  soul !  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise. 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  mee, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day^ 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

8  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  heart— 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seatea  f 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day,    • 
When  heavecv  and  earth  shall  pass  annj, 

And  thna  ^t^'^x^  \.o  TSi^ftXVxsoL 
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jSOO*  Ony  of  judgment,  ti,  7i  &  4 

1  DAY  of  judi^raent,  day  of  wondeni! 

Hark  ! — the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round : 
How  the  summons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  I 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say, — *  This  God  is  mine  V 
Gracious  Saviour, 

Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

3  At  his  call,  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
Careless  sinner, 

What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below.        » 
He  will  say, — *  Come  neor,  ye  bleated ! 

See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 
You  forever 

Shall  my  love  and  glory  know.' 

• 

SOI*  Chriafa  stcond  aming.  fli,  7l  &  4 

1  LO I  he  comes  with  clouds  deacendin^, 

Once  for  favored  sinners  slain  I 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attendingi 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  comes,  cmd  comes  to  reign. 

2  Every  eve  shall  now  behold  him, 

Rooea  in  dreadful  majesty  I 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  8ee\ 
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3  When  the  solemn  tromp  has  sounded, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confoundeo, 
Hear  the  summons  of  that  day  ~ 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment  *.  come  away. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 

High  on  thine  eternal  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  giory ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known  i 

O  come  quickly, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own  ! 

S99.  2  Then.  i.  7.  L.  IL 

1  THE  Lord  will  come ;  the  earth  shall  qo^ke; 
The  hllln  their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light 

2  The  Lord  will  come ;  hut  not  the  eaniA 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, — 

A  quiet  Lamb  to  slaughter  led — 

The  bruised,  the  «ufiering,  ana  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come ;  a  dreadful  (orm. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  winss  of  wind 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind. 

4  Then  sinners  to  the  rocks  shall  ealL 
And  bid  the  mountains  on  them  fall ; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,-T-<  Tib*  Lord  is  oome.* 

1  THE  Saviour  eomes  to  oall 
The  nations  to  his  bv. 

And  take  to  glory  all 
Who  meet  for  glory  are  * 
Make  read]^  for  your  free  reward } 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

2  Go,  meet  him  in  the  sl^ ; 
Your  everlasting  Fneod : 

Your  Yvead  Xo  fftfmSj^ 

With  aW  YiVs  issxa\»  %iiMioAv 
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7*6  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  gtwte 
To  see,  without  a  vail,  his  face. 

3  The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 
With  seraphs,  thrones,  and  pow9r\ 

In  glorious  joy  to  live ; 
And  far  from  sorrow,  pain,  and  sia, 
To  reign  in  peace  ana  light  divine. 

4  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound : 
To  see  our  Lord  api)ear, 
May  we  be  watching  found! 
Enrobed  in  righteousness  divine. 
In  wliich  the  saints  shall  ever  smne. 

S04.  TktfouUjudgmmt  tmtk^fwtt^  «.  M . 

1  AND  will  the  Judoe  dewend, 
And  must  the  dead  arise? 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  befoi^  hli  fiicff, 
Astonidied  shrink  away  ? 

8  Bat  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark,  from  the  ffospel's  cheering  wamA 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  1 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  oif  his  cross, 
And  find  aalvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  corse  remove^ 
"Bj  wfaieh  the  Saviour  bled; 

And  tte  last  awM  day  shall  po9V 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 


1  THAT  awful  day  will  surely  eons ; 
Th'  appointed  hour  makes  huAEVe^ 
W2ie:i  i  nnst  stand  before  my  Ivi4vi« 
Aadpam  tiie  eolemn  teat. 
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2  Thou  glorioas  Source  of  all  my  joy% 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word — depart ! 

3  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despcdr — 

To  see  my  Gbd  remove, 
And  Ex  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

4  O  tell  me  that  my  wortldess  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

ffOO*  SoUmn  eotUempUttioH  of  tkg  judgmtmi,  0.  I 

1  WHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelmc^  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face — 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  E'en  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  «hwn^| 
And  trembles  at  the  thought 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord !  shalt  stand  diael«sed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  m  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 


ff07.  Tk0samg,  aP.M 

1  LO !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'  Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand ; 

Yet  how  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  apaeoi 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  plaoe^ 

Or — shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

8  O  Qod !  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  thinffB  mipress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weighty 
And  sav^  m^  «t«  \\\^  >n^  Wi&\ 
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S  Before  me  place,  in  bright  array, 
Thepomp  of  that  tremendouB  day, 

Wnen  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judffc  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tefi  me.  Lord !  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  ereat  business  here,— 
With  holy  tremolinpr,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  callmff  sure ! 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  sufier  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure ! 

WttchJubuM  and  fmytr.  S.  M.   D 

1  THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  ioy  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day : 
And  fill  us  now  with  watcnnil  care. 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

2  To  damp  our  earthl3r  jo3rB. 

To  wake  our  gracious  reara^ 
Forever  let  th'  archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears, 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 

<  Ye  dead,  the  Jud^e  is  come ! 
Arise,  and  meet  him  m  the  sky, 

And  meet  your  instant  doom  P 

3  O  may  we  thus  be  found, 

Obedient  to  thy  word ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpets  sound 

And  looking  for  our  Lord ! 
O  may  we  thus  insure 

Our  lot  among  the  bleet ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest 
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009.     Th$  jmigwmtdty  miHdpaNd.    BfMUoiT.aiL    C.  P.l 

1  WHEN  thou,  ray  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come, 
To  fetch  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  Blest  Saviour!  grant  it  by  thy  grace : 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place. 

In  this  th'  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardonin^r  voice,  O  let  me  hear 
To  still  my  unoelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

3  And  when  th'  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 
Let  me  among  thy  samts  be  found, 

To  see  thy  smiting  face : 
Then  in  triumphant  strains  I  '11  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  raansioas  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace  I 


HEAVEN. 
JilO.  A  pntpmt  if  kmwm  mtthm  4mtk  mt^.         CM. 

1  THERE  is  n  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reiffn, 
Infinite  day  excludes  tiie  nigS^ 
And  pleasures  banish  piUn. 

2  There  everlasting  spnng  abubs, 

And  never^tEenag  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  fram  ours. 


3  Sweet  fields  bevond  the  sweUiug  Aood 

Stand  dressta  io  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Caaaaa  tteod, 
While  Jordan  roiled  batweeo. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  apd  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  Uoff^T^  i^venxvn  ofCk  ^  VsreBk^ 
And  (ear  to  \a»iicSk  a.^vivi* 
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5  Oh,  coaM  we  mftke  our  do  jbti  momtb, 

These  gflooiny  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  uie  Canaan  diat  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : — 

6  Could  we  but  olimb  where  Moses  stoed. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,— 
Not  Jordan's  stream^  nor  death's  oold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  (rom  the  shore. 


fill.  Tki  fnmdMtd  bauL  C.  H 

1  ON  Jordan's  m^eed  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  ftiir  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  he. 

2  Oil,  the  trmnsporthig  raptannu  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sioht ! 
Sweet  fleids  arrayed  m  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plaifis 

Shines  cue  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  Km,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds,  or  poisonous  breath. 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  (bared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father'k  fac^ 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  1 

6  Filled  with  deliffht,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  iPQ  rol]| 
Fearteas  I'd  launch  away. 

S19«  Hmven  nmriUt  and  My,  O.  M 

I  Cor.  ii.  9,  la    Rev.  m.  87. 

]  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
Ner  sense  nor  reason  knoem, 
What  joy  the  Father  baajiaytiti 
For  tboae  that  love  the  Botv. 
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2  But  the  ffood  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace : 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame : 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

There  all  their  names  are  found ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

ff  IS*  The  tnansum  above.    2  Cor.  t.  1,  5—8.  C. 

1  THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hand^ 

Eternal,  and  on  high ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  witfi  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Fathers  call. 

3  'T  is  he,  by  his  almi^h^  grace, 

Who  forms  thee  fit  for  neaven. 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  jo3ni  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'T  is  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  woxild  be  absent  fit>m  the  fleshy 
And  pretent,  Ijat^  -m^^  ^Ob«^ 
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ff  14*  God  DW  ntrUutmg  Ughi,    ba.  Iz.  10.  CM 

1  TE  golden  Isimps  of  heaven,  farewell, 

With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  tliou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 

In  brignter  flames  arrayed. 
My  soul,  that  sprines  beyona  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demcui(&  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  liffht, 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darimesfl  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight 

fflff*  Athou^ofdealhtmdglorf.  O.M 

1  MY  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day. 

And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  Oh !  could  we  die  with  those  that  die. 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead ; — 

3  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above 

In  their  own  glorious  forms,  ^ 

And  wonder  why  our  souk  aYiouidNarf^ 
Tc  dwell  with  mortal  wotiqb. 
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•I  We  ihoiild  almoBt  foriake  oorcbqry 
Before  the  suimnons  come, 
And  pra>^,  and  wish  our  souls  awtf 
To  their  eternal  home. 


ffl6«  Th» sight  rf God  mdChrutmkmmm.  LM 

1  DESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dov« ; 
Stoop  down  and  take  ns  on  thy  wingi; 
And  mount,  and  bear  ue  far  aboTQ 
The  reach  of  theoe  inferior  things  f^^ 

8  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  ne^Bf  di6^ 
And  iruits  immortal  feast  the  aooL 

3  O,  for  a  sight  a  pleasing  sight, 
Of  our  almign^  Fathers  throne ! 

There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  Uffii% 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  befbre  hiiki  &1I ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  alL 

5  O,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel. 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill. 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  K^g! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand,  and  bow,  and  worship  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  ana  lonf 


017.  The  etmUutmg  mmg.  CM. 

1  EARTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long! 
'Tis  time  I  lid  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  thr6ne, 
And  to  my  native  ntiei. 

8  There  the  blessed  man,  my  Saviour  riti: 
The  God !  how  bright  he  shmee  f 

On  «A\  ^^  Vjc^ppj  TtiLVa&. 
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3  Sen^phs,  with  elevated  ttnuii% 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
And  move  and  cbann  the  stany  plaiiM% 
With  an  immortal  vomid. 

4  Jeeufl,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employe) 

JesiuL  thy  love  they  sing ! 
JesoB,  tne  fife  of  all  our  joys, 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  tong, 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  huid,  my  ear,  my  tongaa^— 
Here's  joyAil  work  for  you. 

6  I  would  begin  the  music  here. 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise: 
O  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
liy  passioiis  to  the  skies ! 

7  There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit, 

There  1  would  fain  have  place. 
Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  leeC, 
So  f  might  see  his  fhce. 

^18*  The  gloff  cf  Christ  m  hmoen.  G.  M 

1  O,  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 

The  glories  of  the  place. 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beame 
Of  his  o'erfiowing  grace! 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow: 
And  aH  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  Archangdb  sound  his  bfhr  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  their  hi^est  honors  down 
Submissive  at  liis  feet 

4  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we^  unieen,  adore ; 
But  wiien  our  eyes  behold  hit  ft^ca^ 
Oarhmuttriiall  love  him  nM^ 
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5  Ami  while  our  fai&  enjoys  thk  flghl, 
We  long  to  leare  our  clay; 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots,  Lord, 
To  bear  our  souls  away. 

019*     T%i  ktmtidy  Jtnualmn.    Rer.  xxi.  aiM  ssu.       C  M 

1  JERUSALEM !  my  happy  home ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee  ? 

8  O,  when,  thou  city  of  my  Gknl, 
8han  1  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know: 
Blessed  seats !  through  rude  and  stonny  scenei 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo? 

Or  feel,  at  death,  dismay  ? 
I  Ve  Canaan's  goodlv  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Aposues,  mar^rs,  prophets  there. 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall 


ff90«      The  htmuward  pilgrimagt.    1  Thass.  ir.  17.         8  U 

1  'FOREVER  with  the  Lord  1^— 
So,  Jesus !  let  it  be : 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word; 
'T  IS  immortality. 

S  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  thee  I  roam ; 
Yet  mgVviSL^  ^\\)(^  tk>]  x&iorTini^  tant^ 

A.  dvy^S  inAXt^V  tkWKNR^ 


\ 
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3  <  Forever  with  the  Lord !' 

Saviour^  if  't  is  thy  will, 
The  promiBe  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfill. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gam. 

5  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, — 
*  Forever  with  the  Lord ! ' 

ff91.         Th€  martyrs  glorified.    Rer.  ni.  13—17.  C.  M 

1  THESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  thine  I 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  From  torturing  pains  to  endleM  joys, 

On  fiery  wheels  they  rode. 
And  straneeiv  washed  their  raiment  white 
In  Jesurs  dying  blood. 

3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 

And  bow  oefore  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  holy  One. 

4  The  unvalled  glories  of  his  face 

Among  nis  saints  reside ; 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  suppUed. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  soule, 

And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

Where  living  fountains  rise ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
Tbe  eonowB  of  their  eyes. 
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The  Song  of  tkt  hundred  and  fartjf 
thouaand.    Rev.  Tii.  9 — 17. 

1  WHAT  are  these  in  bright  arraj. 

This  innumerable  throne, 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  flon_ 
<  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain^ 

Blessmgj  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  nches,  to  obtain ; 

New  aominion  every  hour.' 

8  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ! — 

These  from  great  affliction  came : 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  pedms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  mi^il 

More  than  conquerors  they  stanoT^ 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruiti  they  feed ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne^ 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sig^s ; 

Ferfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tean. 

The   glorified   »mU».    Rev.  TiL  9. 

1  PALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright 
Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 

Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  lignt ; 
Priests,  and  kings,  and  conquerori-  the 

2  Yet  the  conquerora  bring  their  palim 
To  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne, 

And  proclaim,  in  joyful  psalms, 
Victory  through  his  cross  alone. 

3  Kings  for  Larps  their  crowns  reriffDi 
Crying,  as  they  strike  the  choroi^^ 

^TaVe  t&e  V\w^doTcv\  \t  is  thine. 
Kins  0?  VkcvoA*  ^xv^Iat^  tJl  v«itM 
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4  Round  the  altar  priests  coDfew, 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
'T  was  tlieir  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  his  blood,  that  m^e  them  so. 

5  Who  are  these?    On  earth  they  awelt 

Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race ; 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering  felt, 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 

6  Thev  were  mortal,  too,  like  us : 

Ah !  when  we,  like  them,  shall  die, 
Mav  our  souls,  translated  thus, 

Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  high ! 

934.  ThM  mm*,  C.  M. 

1  GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above — how  great  their  joys  1 
How  bright  their  glories  be ! 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  feara. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  trhimph  to  his  death. 

4  The^  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, — 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  his  own  pattern  ffiven, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


oMtmfUM  of/aUh.  O.  II 

1  RISE,  O  my  soul— pursue  the  palh 
Bjr  ancient  worthiesHrod ; 
Aapmng.  view  those  holy  men, 
WhoUwmd  and  walked  with  Qod. 
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8  Thoaffh  dead,  they  speak  iu  reason^ 
And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds, 
Still  fresn  instniction  give. 

3  'T  was  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blcod 

They  conquered  every  foe ; 
To  his  almignty  power  and  grace, 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given, 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road, 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 


CLOSE   OF  WORSHIP. 

Wonkip  eonckdti,  L  M. 

1  THY  presence,  everlasting  God, 
Wide  o'er  all  nature  spresSs  abroad ; 
Thy  watchful  eves  which  cannot  sleep 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  absent,  Father,  let  us  share 
Thy  smiles,  thy  counsels,  and  thy  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit. 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  reet ; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Permit  us,  Lord,  witjiin  thy  house. 
Again  to  pay  our  grateful  vows ; 
Or  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known. 
Then  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne. 

ff97«  TTkttmim,  li,%a(i 

1  LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each^  thy  love  possessing, 
TnompVi  m  tedemmn^  ^race ; 
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8  Thanki  we  give,  and  adoratioiL 
For  thy  gospeVs  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  hves  abound ; 

May  thy  presence, 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So.  whene'er  the  signal 's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

TTu  tame.  8i  4(  Tii     D. 

1  MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above ! 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

Heb.  xiii.  20,  21.  7^ 

i  NOW  may  he  who  from  the  dead 
Brought  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  kinj^  and  hecui, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  tecu^h  us  to  fulfill 

what  is  pleasing  in  his  dg^t ; 
Make  us  perfect  in  his  wilL 
And  preserve  us  day  ana  night ! 

8  To  that  mat  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  me  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  G^. 

1  THIS  God  is  the  God  we  aaore. 

Our  faithful  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whose  love  ui  as  large  as  his  poweT, 
And  neither  knows  measare  noT  mdu 
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2  'T  IB  JeniA,  the  First  and  the  LaalL 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home , 
We  HI  praise  him  for  5i\  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

031«  Worship  concluded. 

1  DISMISS  us  with  thy  blessine,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word; 

Ail  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good , 
Wa^h  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release. 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 


•  T*he  some, 

1  HOW  sweet  to  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  praises  join, 

With  saints  his  goodness  to  reeord, 
And  sing  his  power  divine  ! 

2  Thus  may  our  joys  increase, 
Our  love  more  ardent  ^row, 

While  rich  supplies  of  Jesus'  grace 
Refresh  our  souls  below. 

3  But  O,  the  bliss  sublime, 
When  joy  shall  be  complete, 

In  that  unclouded,  glorious  clime 
Where  all  thy  servants  meet ! 

4  Then  shall  the  ransomed  throng 
The  Saviour's  love  record. 

And  shout,  in  everlastinff  song, — 
*  Salvation  to  the  Lord !' 

,  Heb.  ziU.  20,  21. 

1  THE  God  of  peace,  who  from  the  deed 
Brought  up  again  our  Lord, 
And  tUroMgh  the  covenant  of  hie  bloo^ 
Out  sou\a  \o  "^^a^,  x«i\«wA.\ — 
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8  Confirm  our  hearts,  in  each  good  work, 
To  do  his  perfect  will ; 
That,  made  well  pleasing  in  his  sight, 
Our  coarse  with  joy  we  fill. 

3  So  shall  we,  m  his  heavenly  courts, 
Hereafter,  ever  live ; 
And  to  his  name,  through  Jesus  Chriil, 
Btemal  glory  give. 

•  Rom.  j«i.  25,77.    Eph.  vi.  23,  M.  8  M 

1  LORD,  at  this  closing  hour. 
Establish  every  heart 

Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give ; 
Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love : 

In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live. 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 

3  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear. 
We  would  thy  will  jmrsue ; 

And  toil  to  spread  thj  kingdom  here, 
Till  we  its  gloty  view. 


4  To  God,  the  Only  Wise, 
In  every  age  adored, 
Let  fflorv'  from  the  church  arise 

Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 


glor^'fr 
*&ough 


SPECIAL   OCCASIONS. 

BAPTISM. 
Baptism  of  adult  oatnerts.  I*.  M. 

1  OBEDIENT  to  our  Zion'e  King, 
We  to  his  holy  laver  bring 

These  happy  converts,  who  have  known 
And  trusted  in  his  grace  alone. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  house  they  seek  thy  face } 

0  bless  them  with  peculiar  grace ; 
Refresh  their  souls  with  love  divme ; 
Let  beams  of  glory  round  them  shine. 

3  Ye,  who  your  native  vileness  mourn, 
And  to  the  great  Redeemer  turn, 
Arise,  his  gracious  call  obey, 

And  DC  baptized  without  delay. 

099m  The  bapium  of  a  houMkoii.  L.  M. 

1  UNITED  prayers  ascend  to  thee, 

Eternal  rarent  of  mankind ; 
Smile  on  this  waitins  familjr — 
Thy  face  they  seek,  and  let  them  find. 

2  Let  the  dear  children  of  their  love, 

Like  tender  plants  around  them  grow  ; 
Thy  present  grace,  and  joys  above, 
Upon  their  little  ones  bestow. 

3  Receive,  at  tlieir  obedient  hand, 

The  treasures  they  devote  as  thine  ; 
They  come,  our  Lord,  at  thy  command, 
O  seal  the  rite  with  power  divine. 

0ST*  Children  devoted  to  Ood,  G.  M. 

Gen.  zvii.  7,  10.    Acts,  xri.  14, 15,  23l 

1  THUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord,— 

*  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee ; 

1  '11  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 

Shall  be  a  seed  for  me.' 

2  Abra'm  bdieved  the  promised  grace, 

And  gave  his  son  to  Grod ; 
But  watet  aeaAa  \yie\A«eBav\^xik!CP«^ 
That  once  "wba  ««82kA^  -wv^V^noftu 


BAPTISM.  5W 

3  Thus  Lydia  •anctified  her  hoifta, 
When  she  received  the  word ; 

Thas  the  believing  jailor  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King ! 
Thine  ancient  truths  embrace ; 

To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 
And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

AhrdhanCa  bleating  on  the  OtntiUa.  O.  M. 

Gen.  xvii.  7.     Rom  xv.  8.     Mark,  z.  14. 

1  HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 

To  Abra'm  and  his  seed ! — 
'  I  '11  ue  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need.' 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  affe  to  age  endure ; 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms. 
And  cans  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace, 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

•I39.     ChrUfs  condMceiuion  to  children.    Mark,  x.  U        OL  M. 

1  SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all-enga^ng  charms ; 
Hark  !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  '  Permit  them  to  approach,'  he  cries, 

*  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.' 

3  We  brin^  them,  Lord,  with  fervent  prayer. 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  tVune, 
TbJne  let  our  ofispring  be  I 
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4  If  orphdB  thef  are  left  behind, 
Thy  guardian  care  we  trost ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heutM, 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 

S^t9m      Tht  etnfenant  with  beliemn  oni  their  offafring.       8  It 

1  OUR  children  thou  dost  claim. 

O  Lord,  our  God,  as  thine : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name. 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

2  Thee  let  the  fathers  own, 

Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vowa, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace ! 
Which,  m  the  promise  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care. 

Shall  own  their  fattiers'  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  blessingft  share, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

941.  Psalm  eiiL  17, 1&  C.  M 

1  O  LORD,  thy  covenant  is  sure 
To  all  who  fear  thy  name ; 
Thy  mercies  age  on  age  endure. 
Eternally  the  same. 

8  In  thee  our  fathers  put  their  trust ; 
Thy  ways  they  humbly  trod ; 
Honored  and  sacred  is  their  dust, 
And  still  they  live  to  God. 

3  Heirs  to  their  faith,  their  hope,  their  prayer^ 
We  the  same  path  pursue : 
Entail  the  blessing  to  our  heirs ; 
Lord !  show  thy  promise  true. 


ff49«  The  U^di$m  ^  thg  Hofy  SpiriL  L.  U 

1  COME^  Holy  Spirit^  from  on  hi^ ; 
Baptizer  of  our  spults  thou ! 
Tbe  8actam«n\a\  «Uii  v^sv^^ 

And  witnen '^^  i£!K<^  ^«i%x«c  "Qferti* 
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8  fixett  Ay  energy  dmne^ 

And  sprinkle  itie  atonmi^  blood ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, Join 
To  se€d  this  child,  a  child  of  God. 


THE   I  ORD'S   SUPPER. 

A  memonal  of  our  abteni  Lord.  L.  M 

Lake,  xxii.  19, 20. 

1  JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes, 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have. 
Apt  to  forffet  his  lovely  face ; 

And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  ffrow  less  in  our  esteem : 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixea  on  him. 

4  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'T  is  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 

ff4LA»  Dipint  torn  muAing  a  fm&L  CXH* 

Lake,  xiT.  17,22,23. 

1  HOW  sweet  and  awful  is  tlie  place. 

With  Christ  within  the  doors  ; 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs^ 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries  with  thankful  tongues, — 
'  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest ! 

8  *  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 
And  enter  while  there 's  room  *, 
Wheo  thousands  make  a  wretched  ^fcuoftiQi^ 
Aad  ntber  starve  than  oomeT 
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4  'T  was  thirsame  love  that  aiMPead  Hm 

That  sweetly  drew  us  m ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God  ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

ff40*  Cimwmnion  with  Christ  and  with  aainta.  8.11 

1  JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board ; 

Herepardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
dommunion  with  their  Lord. 

2  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  fainting  breath, 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

We  the  younff  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  first-bom  Son. 

4  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined, 
His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

ff  4tfi«       The  New  Tketament  m  the  b!ood  of  ChnaL  CL  M. 

1  THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  forever  good : — 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word, 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning 

And  glory,  shall  be  mine ; 
My  \i^e  fi^^  «o\xV  xcv^  Vskfisaxt  and  flash, 
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4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

5  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name, 

Who- blessed  us  in  bis  will, 

And  to  his  testament  of  love. 

Made  his  own  life  the  seal. 

ff47*  CfraUfvt  remtmbrance.    Luke,  xxii.  19.  C.  IL 

1  ACCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Grethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  Qod,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  rememoer  thee : — 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 

The  tame.  O.  M. 

1  IF  human  kindness  meets  return 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie  *, 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bxiTii, 
To  feel  a  inend  ia  nigb     — 
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2  O,  shall  not  wanner  a^eats  teA 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him,  who  died,  our  feara  to  queU*' 
Who  bore  our  guilt  and  wo ! 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  diflplayed,«^> 
'  Meet  and  remember  me  1' 

4  Remember  thee — thy  death,  thy  shame, 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share . — 
O  memory !  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

ff4l9.  The  $ame.  CM 

1  LORD  !  at  thy  table  I  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place. 

2  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  due, 

That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

3  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  hea^vai, 

Join  all  ^our  praising  powers ; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love, 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

4  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord  I 

Pd  give  them  all  to  thee ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  aL 
Should  join  the  harmony. 

OSO.  7^  MM*.  U  M 


1  AT  thy  command,  O  Lord,  our  hope. 

We  come  around  thy  table  here ; 
We  break  the  bread,  we  bless  the  cup 
That  show  thy  deatli  till  thou  appear* 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 

And  iTU&tB  foi  U€«  in  one  that  died; 
We  hope  Cot  V«av«nV^  oit^^mm^i^^'v^ 
From  a  Kedettmst  c^twiSa^ 
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3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  H  tbaBie, 

And  cast  their  Bcandals  on  thy  cauee ! 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name, 
And  make  our  triumph  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  teil  the  scoffing  affe, — 

*  He  that  was  dead  hath  led  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.' 

Sffl*  Showmg  tkM  LmTM  dtath  tiUkB com*,  lis. 

1  Cor.  xi.  26. 

1  O  THOU  who  hast  died  to  redeem  us  from  helL 
These  signs  hast  thou  lefl,  of  thy  kindness  to  tell ; 
The  bread  we  have  broken,   the  cup  we  have 

blessed, 
StiU  speak  of  thy  death,  our  atonement  and  priest 

8  While  thus,  in  remembrance,  thine  anguish  we  see. 
One  tie  binds  our  spirits,  dear  Saviour,  to  thee ; 
Thy  body  was  broken  to  make  us  thine  own, — 
All  saved  from  one  ruin, — in  thee  we  are  one. 

3  We  drink  of  the  wine,  remembering  thy  blood, 
Once  shed  to  redeem  all  the  chosen  of  God, — 
O  come  the  blest  da^,  when  to  us  'twill  be  given, 
To  drink  of  it  new  m  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

T^c  Smikmr  invoked  at  his  tabtt,  9s  dc  8i 

1  BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  sned, 

By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ;— - 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken,- 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 

And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

Cotuecratiom  nmewthend  and  rtnewed,  L.  M 

1  JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King ! 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  brinf;* 
Accept  the  well  deserved  renown^ 
And  w€mr  our  jmiees  am  thy  crowiL 
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2  Let  erery  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee : 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  tny  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day ! 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 

Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Each  following  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

OSSf  Eanu$t  nppUciUion  to  Christ.  7s  4k  6i  F. 

1  LAMB  of  Gh)d !  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray — 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 

From  all  sin  ao  thou  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Own  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  ceaee 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

ffflUi.  The  LmTs  tupper  a  mmflrMl.  V 

I  Cor.  XL.  26. 

1  MANY  tciv\x]LT\«a\MCT^^«^ 

Since  o\w  ^ewwiT  >swJ*Lfe  ^Oaa^Tt^^ 
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And  thii  Mcrad  lewt  ordsmad, 
Erer  by  his  church  retained : 
ThoM  hw  body  who  dwcom, 
Thiu  ahall  meet  till  hit  retorn. 

S  Through  the  chnrchea*  long  echpn^ 
When,  from  prieat  or  pastor's  lips, 
Truth  diTine  was  never  heard, — 
Hid  the  famine  of  the  word. 
Still  these  symboU  witnew  gave 
To  his  love  who  died  to  save. 

3  AH  who  bear  the  Saviour's  uune, 
Here  their  common  faith  prodaimj 
Though  diverse  in  tonsite  or  rite, 
Here,  one  body  we  unite ; 
Breaking  tbui  one  mystic  bread. 
Members  of  one  a  <    -  • 


4  Come,  the  bless«d  emblems  share, 
Wblcn  the  Saviour's  death  deebn-, 
Come,  on  truth  immortal  feed ; 
For  his  flesh  is  meat  indeed : 
Saviour  I  witnea  with  the  sign, 
That  onr  ransomed  souls  are  thine. 

HA.  Aftw  Ot   ComMBML 

1  LORD,  may  the  spirit  of  this  feasts 
The  earnest  of  thy  love — 
MwintKin  a  dwellius  in  our  breast, 
Until  we  meet  above. 

S  The  healing  sense  of  pardoned  sin, — 
The  hope  that  never  tires, — 
The  strength  a  pilgrim's  race  to  win.— 
The  joy  that  nearen  jnqrirea,— 

8  Still  may  their  lisht,  our  duties  tnee, 
^  lines  of  hallowed  flame, 
Like  that  upon  the  Prophet's  ftce, 
When  from  the  mount  he  came. 


Hot  at  the  banonet-board  ttppwt 
To  bnatbe  tht  grueTul  pnyarv- 
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5  Forffet  qb  iM)i,^wheii  on  the  bad 

Of  dire  disease  we  waste. 
Or  to  the  cheunbers  of  the  oead, 
And  har  of  judgment  haste  *— 

6  Forget  not, — thou  who  bore  the  wo 

Of  Calvary's  fatal  tree,— 
Those  who  within  these  courts  bdo# 
Have  thus  remembered  thee. 


ORDINATIONS  AND  COVHCILS. 

fftST*     The  apMtUa'  oommiBtum,    Matt.  xxriiL  18— M.     L 

1  (GO,  preach  my  gospel,'  saith  the  Lorjiy 

<  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word; 
And  he  condemned  that  wonH  believe. 

2  '  I'll  make  Tour  great  commisstoo  knovm, 

And  ye  mall  prove  my  goepd  tm^ 
By  all  tne  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  '  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend.' 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  hk  head^ 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heavea  he  rode ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  Qod. 


flUiS*         T1U  /Mddulwn  of  «  g0§pd 

CkritL    Eph.  iv.  8, 11,  12. 

• 

1  THE  Bavf  oiu\  when  to  heaven  he  roei 
In  splendid  trimsph  o'er  his  fbee, 
Scattered  hli  gifts  on  men  below, 
And  wide  iiii  n^l  bounties  flow. 

8  Hence  spnmg  ih'  i^postlee^  honored 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame : 
In  lowlier  fimns  to  hkm  our  eyes, 
Pastora  fravi  Yiwut^  «a^  \»M^BMK%  Vsi^ 
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3  So  shall  the  hriglit  sacoessioii  ruB 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  fair. 

4  Jesas,  our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  know. 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise, 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  day«. 


Ordmation  m  mm  mtewtt  New  England  church.        I*  M 

1  HERE,  Lord  of  life  and  light,  to  thee 
Our  pilgrim  fathers  bowed  the  knee ; 
Thou  heard'at  their  prayer,  and  in  this  phm 
They  reared  the  temple  of  thy  grace. 

2  Here  thy  own  servants  preached  thy  word. 
Safe  from  the  prison  and  the  sword ; 

Nor  preached  m  rain,  each  rolling  year 
Gave  witness  that  the  Lord  was  here. 

3  Here  still  thy  word  is  preached,  and  still, 
As  once  on  Zion's  sacred  hill, 

Thy  grace  descends  like  timely  showers,-* 
For  rail  our  fathers'  God  is  ours. 

4  Amid  our  fathers'  gravea  to-day, 
To  thee,  our  fathers'  God^  we  pray — 
Here  on  thy  church,  till  tmie  snali  end, 
Let  showers  of  heavenly  grace  descend. 

IKCO*  Tk*  rttpmsMlUy  of  mmuUn.  O  M 

1  LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 

And  tsdce  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  Qod 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'T  is  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 

The  iWMtor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  (or  those  for  whom  the  Loid 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  that  must  forever  live 
In  rapture,  or  in  wo. 
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4  Ail  to  the  great  tribunal  ha«te, 

Th'  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  tauiti^ 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

5  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

Sol*  Meeting  ofwuidaten.  L  M 

1  POUR  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 

LfOrd !  thine  assembled  servants  bless ; 
Qraces  and  giAs  to  each  supply, 
And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love  :— 

3  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep : — 

4  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 

In  numble  hope  our  charge  resign: 

When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear 

O  God !  may  they  and  we  be  thme ! 

The tOHU,    1  Peter,  ▼.  3.  CM 

1  CHIEF  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  sheep, 
From  death  and  sin  set  free. 

May  every  under-shepherd  keep 
His  eye  intent  on  thee ! 

2  With  plenteous  grace  their  hearts  prepaie, 
To  execute  ihy  will ; 

Compassion,  patience,  love,  and  can, 
And  faithfulness  and  skill 

8  Inflame  their  minds  with  holy  seal, 
Their  flocks  to  feed  and  teach j 
And  Vet  thsoi  >rT^  ^\A  Vtx  ^«cdl  ^dL^ 
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T*he  honor  oj  convertmg  tinners.    Dan.  zii.  3.         Lb  M 

1  HOW  blest  are  those,  how  truly  wise, 

Who  learn  and  keep  the  ciacred  road  I 
How  happy  they  whom  heaven  employs 
To  turn  rebellious  hearts  to  God : — 

2  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way 

Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  roves, 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display 

Which  Jesus  wrought  and  God  approves. 

3  The  shininff  firmament  shall  fade, 

And  spaAling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  Icnow  nor  change  nor  shade, 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 


CHURCH    MKSTINOS. 


•      At  tk§  forming  of  a  church,    Isa.  Iri.  8,  7.  H.  M. 

Matt.  xxi.  13.    Eph.  ii.  13, 10. 

1  GREAT  Father  of  mankind, 

We  bless  that  wondrous  grace. 
Which  could  for  Gtentiles  find 

Within  thy  courts  aplace. 
How  kind  the  care  our  God  displa3ni, 
For  us  to  raise  a  house  of  prayer ! 

2  Though  once  estranged  far. 

We  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 

And  makes  our  cause  his  own. 
Stranffers  no  more,  to  thee  we  come, 
And  mid  our  home,  and  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join, 

And  love  thy  sacrea  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 

We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 
Oar  Father  Kmg,  thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace,  tny  titles  sing. 

4  May  all  the  nations  throng 

To  worship  in  thy  bouse ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song. 

And  smile  upon  Aeir  vows  > 
Indalgent  stilly  tUl  earth  conspm 
To  jtda  the  choir  on  Zkm^e  mil. 
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SC(ff  •  Wdcomt  to  ckritUan  fnmdt.  \».  H 

1  MAY  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above, 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  lore. 

2  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

3  We  '11  talk  of  all  he  did,  and  said, 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he 's  doing  for  us  now. 

4  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We  '11  love  and  wonder  and  aaore, 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 


fftttt*         DtreetUm  Bought  in  th*  ehokt  of  •  paattr,  L.  % 

1  O  LORD,  thy  pitying  eye  aorveys 

Our  wanderinff  paths,  our  tracUeas  ways : 
Send  forth,  in  love,  thv  truth  and  liflh^ 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  In  humble  faitiL  behold,  we  wait; 
On  thee  we  call  at  mercy's  gate ; 
Our  drooping  hearts,  O  God  1  sustain^ 
Shall  Israel  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 

8  O  Lord !  in  ways  of  peace  retom, 
Nor  let  thy  flock  negfeeled  mourn } 
May  our  blest  eves  a  shepherd  aee. 
Dear  to  our  souu,  and  dear  to  thee. 

4  Fed  by  his  care,  our  tongues  shall 
A  cheerful  tribute  to  thy  praise : 
Our  children  leam  the  gratefbl  ■ong', 
And  theirs  the  cheerfbi  notes  prokxig. 

SVfm  Prayer  Jor  •  oiek  P&Hor, 

1  O  THOU,  before  whose  ^ractoos  _ 
We  bow  our  suppliant  spirita  down  1 
Avert  tky  «fri£l-&«ie«(y^iti!^  «te«^- 
Nor  nnita  tibA  dkMBQkVist^^  ^Sci& 
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2  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grare ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  Mive : 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  ffi^e, 

And  bid  onr  friend  hnd  ftither  fire. 

3  Bound  to  his  soul  by  tenderesC  ties, 
We  suffer  while  in  pain  he  lies : 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God !  impart, 

Nor  rend  him  from  each  trembling  heart 

4  Yet  if  our  supf^cations  fail, 

And  prayers  and  tears  cannot  prevail  $ 
Be  thou  nis  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 
And  guide  him  vSh  to  endiem  day. 


For  Ike  chmoit  &r  wetting  upart  pf  a  dfooon.  L.  M. 

1  GREAT  King  of  saints,  entlnroned  on  high. 

Under  thy  care  thy  churches  live : 
Thou  dost  ttieir  various  wants  supply, 
And  well-i^ppointed  elders  give. 

2  For  pastors  may  thy  name  be  blesBed, 

Wno  teaeh  the  doctrines  of  the  Lord ; 
On  deacons  may  thy  fhvor  rest, 
Chosen  accoraing  to  thy  word. 

3  "While  they  their  works  assigned  iulfiU, 

O  may  their  souls  with  grace  be  erowtted 
Andpatienee, sjrmpathy,  and  zeal, 
With  meelmess  m  their  lives  abound. 

4  Sound  in  the  faith,  in  conscience  clear, 

Ever  may  tiiey  themselves  approve ; 
Sober  and  just,  devout,  sincere, 
Guided  by  wisdom  from  above. 

5  And  when  their  service  here  is  dofie, 

Their  labors  and  their  conflicts  o'er. 

Then  may  ti>ay  wait  before  thy  thronei 

In  heaven  to  praise  thee  evermore. 

1  LORD,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  dAyii^ 
We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  fhee; 
And  when  to  happier  days  we  tntb, 
Tbote  dajm  bat  teaeh  qs  how  to  mottriu 
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•  2  The  b..e8aing  from  thy  truth  withdrawn, 
ItB  quickening,  saving  influence  gone- 
Unwarned,  unwakened,  sinners  hear, 
Nor  see  their  awful  danger  near. 

3  In  dews  unseen,  or  scanty  showers. 
Thy  Spirit  sheas  his  healing  powers, 
The  thinty  ground  is  parchea  beneath, 
And  all  is  oarrenness  and  death. 

4  Yet  stLQ  thy  name  be  ever  blessed, 
On  thee  our  hope  shall  safely  rest , 
Thy  saints  shall  yet  exult  and  sing 
The  matchless  gfones  of  their  king. 


ACCB88ION8    TO    THB    OBUXOS. 

ffTO*  Cowmma  uman.    J«r.  L  ft. 


1  COMB,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 
In  everlastinff  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

3  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste, 
And  seek  his  favor  there; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow. 
And  pour  our  fervent  prayer. 

3  Come,  let  us  seal,  without  delay, 

The  covenant  of  his  grace : 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  distant  life 
Its  memory  efiace. 

4  Thus  may  our  rising  o&pting  haste 

To  seek  their  fathers'  God ; 
Nor  e'er  forsake  the  happy  path 
Their  youthfbl  feet  have  trod. 

ffTl*  Thg  ehrulian  pn^htiotu  CLU 

1  WITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels  now 
Bofoxe  th«  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  Ymn.  ^«  niaSlub  qeqx  w^scnssk^^^^ 
K  "VOW  "we  te»  'fwsXVwwik'i! — 
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8  That  long  as  life  itaelf  sliall  laat, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield, 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength 

But  on  his  grace  rely, 
Thatj  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  O  ffuide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers^ 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

ff79*  Ckoomg  the  heritage  of  God^e  people.  Ti. 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  God ! 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found . 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 

Turns, — a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren  !  where  your  altar  bums, 

O  receive  me  into  rest 

t  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave^— 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 
Mine  the  Uod  whom  you  adore, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

Every  idol  I  resign. 

ffTS*  VoiM  remembered  and  renewed.  I*  M. 

1  O  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Qod  I 
Well  mav  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happ^  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  1  mor^ 
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3  T  is  done ;  the  mat  transaction 's  done: 

I  am  my  Loi^s,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  Toice  divine. 

4  Hijorh  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
TiD  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless,  in  death,  a  bond  so  dear. 

ST4*  WeUmm  to  ekriatioi  feOtHoMp.  h,  M. 

1  COMB  in,  thoQ  blessed  of  our  God, 

In  Jesus'  name  we  bid  thee  come ; 
No  more  thy  feet  shall  roam  abroad. 
Henceforth  a  brother, — welcome  home. 

2  Those  Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford, 

WeHl  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 

We  Hi  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
We  '11  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 

4  Oaee  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love ; 
O  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  Qod  above  I 

§78.  PrmMftr  mettmiima  to  tkg  ckrntk.  H.  M 


1  ALL  hail,  incarnate  Grod ; 

The  wondrous  thinjgs  foretold 
Of  thee  in  sacred  wn^ 

With  joy  our  eyes  behold. 
Still  does  thine  arm  new  trophiea 
And  monuments  of  glory  rear. 

2  To  thee  the  hoary  head 

Its  silver  honors  paya^ 
To  thee  the  blooming  youth 

Davotes  bia  bn^htest  daya. 
And  vvety  ag*^  \ta  trds^M^  V>aa«K 
And \K>wm  to  il^ee, iQtvfi'^vii^  ^^^sa^. 
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3  O  haste,  ▼ictorions  Prince, 
That  happy  glorious  day, 
When  Boub,  like  drops  of  dew, 
Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway. 
O  may  it  bless  our  longing  eyes, 
And  bear  oar  shouts  beyond  the 


4  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Eternal  be  tny  reign ; 
Behold  the  nations  sue 
To  wear  thy  gentle  chain. 
When  earth  and  time  no  more  endare, 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  forever  sure. 


DIOIOATIOaS. 


IPT9  On  opmuHg  •  pUie$/or  wtrnA^.  L.  M. 

1  AND  wfll  the  great  eternal  God, 
On  ear^  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  win  he  firom  his  radiant  throne 
Accept  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  wafls  we  to  thy  honor  raiae ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise ! 
And  thou^  descending,  fill  the  phue 
With  choicest  tc^ens  of  thy  grace. 

3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reigi^ 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attaod^ 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  fVienos. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  surveyi 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here. 

S77.  In.  IrL  7.  Ik 

1  LORD  of  hosts !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
ThoD  thy  people4i  hearts  prepwre^ 
Jffsrv  to  meet  for  praise  find  pn^w. 
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2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread: 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea shalf  gird  the  land: 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endore. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  jovful  sound  reply: 
Hallelujan !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

SIS.  On  openmg  a  pime$  •/ warBhp.  H.  M 

1  IN  sweet  exalted  strains 

The  King  of  fflory  praise ; 
O'er  heaven  ana  earth  he  reigni^ 

Through  everlasting  da3rB ; 
He,  with  a  nod.  the  worm  controls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne, 

His  throne  of  grace  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  boun^  known, 

And  wide  his  glories  shine ; 
Fair  Salem  still  his  chosen  rest, 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 

3  Then,  Kin^  of  glory,  come. 

And  wi£  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 
This  people  as  thv  own ; 
Beneath  tms  roof,  O  oeign  to  show, 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

4  Here,  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries. 
And  gratefbl  praise  ascend 
All  fragrant  to  the  skies ; 
Here  may  Uiv  ^ot^  xaftVodMus  sound, 
And  spread  uv^  ysys  o^  Yi«wv«ci  wraooBA. 


DEDICATIONS. 

5  Here  may  th'  attentfve  throug 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love. 
And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

6  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine  uke  polished  stones, 
Through  long  succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 

OW9»  A  bUsnng  imflartd,  L.  M. 

1  WHEN  here,  O  Lord,  we  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou,  m  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

2  When  here  thy  messenffers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

3  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, — 

Hoeanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, — 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong ; 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing. 

4  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

5  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

I  et  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  tmrone. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  standi, 
Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  bandi 
Have  niaed  to  worahip  thee. 
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2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  ^017  tend, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  thy  side. 

3  May  errine  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taag^t  the  better  way, 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  lore  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
Wliile  round  ^ese  hallowed  waUs  the  sconi 
Of  earth-bom  passion  dies. 

SABBATH    SCHOOL. 

Prayer  far  th«  yomtg.  C.  1^ 

1  BESTOW,  O  Lord,  upon  our  youth 
The  gifl  of  saving  grace. 

And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 

2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  giowi^ 
Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 

But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  firuit 

3  Ye  careless  ones,  betimes  obey 
The  voice  of  sovereign  love ! 

Ye  rove  in  folly's  dangerous  way. 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  For  yxm  the  public  prayer  is  made, 
O  join  the  public  prayer ! 

For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 
O  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

Frm^  tf  a  ffomA,  8.11 

I  WITH  humble  heart  and  tongoe, 
My  God !  to  thee  I  pray ; 
O  make  me  learn,  whilst  I  am  young. 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  way. 

f  Make  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 
HeVp  tne  to  cYiocm^  lih^  ^^vw]  ^  trafli 

/^dfty  <TOm  CV«t^  tKMM^ 
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3  My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  it  to  thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

4  O  let  thy  word  of  grace 
My  warmest  thoaghts  employ ; 

Be  this,  through  all  my  following  dayt, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5  May  th3r  young  servant  learn 
By  this  to  cleanse  his  way ; 

And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 

Th€  powtr  and  grmtbiBm  cf  Ood  CL  ML 

1  HOW  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 

Who  reigns  above  the  sky ! 
How  shall  a  child  pesume  to  sing 
His  dreadful  majesty? 

2  How  great  his  power  is.  none  can  tell| 

Nor  think  how  large  nis  ffrace ; 
Not  men  below,  nor  saints  Siat  dweH 
On  high  before  his  face. 

3  Not  angels  that  stand  round  the  Lord 

Can  search  his  secret  will ; 
But  the^  perform  his  holy  word, 
And  sing  his  praises  still. 

4  Then  let  me  join  this  heavenly  train, 

And  my  first  offerings  bring ; 
Th'  eternal  Qad  will  not  dis&in 
To  hear  an  infant  sing. 

5  My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  obeys, 

And  angels  shall  rejoice. 
To  hear  their  mighty  Midcer's  praise 
Sound  from  a  mble  voice. 


ofJmu,    Luks,  iL4»-^ 

1  O  WISDOM !  whose  nnfading  power 
Beside  th'  Eternal  stood. 
To  frames  in  nature's  earliest  hsrar 
The  landy  the  sky,  the  floodt*- 
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8  Yet  did'st  thou  not  diadain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear, 
To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile, 
And  lisp  thy  faltered  prayer. 

3  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode, 

With  Inrael's  elders  round. 
Conversing  high  with  Israel's  Qod^ 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

4  So  may  our  youth  adore  thr  name ! 

And.  Saviour !  deign  to  olen 
With  tbstering  grace  die  timid  flame 
Of  early  houness. 

Tk0  dlriMtmH  ckiUL  C  tt 

1  BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ; 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hiD, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo  I  such  the  child  whoee  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow^s  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


•     CkOdrm  rwcaHmg  Cknafs  mmuflt  mtdhmUm.      Oi  U, 

1  WHBN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throns^ 
He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
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2  Like  him,  may  we  be  found  below 

In  wi8dom*8  path  of  peace ; 
Like  him,  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look, 

When  mothers  round  him  pressed ; 
Their  infants  in  his  arms  he  took, 
And  on  his  bosom  blessed. 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms. 

Beneath  his  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  his  arms, 
May  we  forever  lie. 

Hosanmu  to  Chriat.  L.  M. 

1  WHAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains. 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plaitis  ? 
Whttt  anth^Mil  kmd,  alid  louder  still, 
Sweetly  retound  fh>m  Zion's  hill  ? 

2  Lo  1  lis  an  infknt  chbrus  sings, 
Hosanna  to  the  Kihg  of  kings : 

The  SaiHoiir  6otoesT  arid  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  Ncyr  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
Eor  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness. 

4  Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear ; 
See  David's  son  and  Lord  appear  1 
Glory  and  praise  on  earth  be  given ; 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heaven ! 

Etcrhf  vutmcftofi.  S»  ■ 

1  THBpraises  of  my  tongue 

I  ofier  to  the  Lord, 
That  I  was  taught  and  learned  so  young, 
To  read  his  holy  word. 

2  Dear  Lord !  this  book  of  thine 

Informs  me  where  to  go. 
For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  wn, 
And  make  me  holy  too. 

38 
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3  O,  may  thy  Spirit  teach, 

And  malce  mv  heart  receive 
Those  truths  which  all  thy  servants  preach. 
And  all  thy  saints  helieve. 

4  Then  shall  I  praise  the  Lord, 

In  a  more  cheerful  strain. 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  nis  word, 
And  have  not  learned  in  vain. 

A  yimth'M  themkMfor  tka  BMe.  C.  M 

1  GREAT  God !  with  wonder  and  with  prsiss 

On  all  thy  works  I  look ; 
But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  tny  book. 

2  The  stars  that  in  their  courses  roll, 

Have  much  instruction  given ; 
But  thy  good  word  informs  my  soul 
How  I  may  soar  to  heaven. 

3  The  fields  provide  me  food,  and  show 

The  froodness  of  the  Lord ; 
But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 
In  thy  most  holy  word. 

4  Here  would  I  learn  how  Christ  has  died 

To  save  my  soul  from  hell ; 

Not  all  the  books  on  earth  beside, 

Such  heavenly  wonders  tell. 

5  Then  let  me  love  my  Bible  more, 

And  take  a  fresh  delight, 
By  day  to  read  these  wonders  o'er, 
Ana  meditate  by  night. 

Children  anikqMttmg  keavtn.  CL  If 

1  THERE  IS  a  glorious  worid  of  light, 
Above  the  starry  skv, 
Where  saints  departea,  clothed  in  white 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

8  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 
Ten  thoxunxid^  thousand  infhnt  tongoes 
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3  ThiNM  are  the  hymns  that  wc  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  foiiiui  in  wisdom^s  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 

Oar  mortal  frame  decay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Grreat  Grod,  impress  this  serious  thought 

To-day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught, 
May  enter  to  thy  rest 

ff  91  •  ChiUrm  prmnng  Qod.  7s. 

1  GLORY  to  the  Father  give. 
Grod  in  whom  we  move  and  live; 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear. 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  u)r  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ; 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, 
Give  them  tongues  of  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  tne  blessed  Trinitv, 
For  the  gospel  from  above, 

For  the  word,  that  *  Grod  is  love.' 
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Alls*  Tk»  iMmtt  of  the  heathen.  78  A  01. 

**  FROM  Gh*eenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand^ 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountams 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
Thev  call  tis  to  oeliver 

Tneir  land  from  error's  cbun. 
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9  What  though  the  spicy  breeMi 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
Im  vain  with  lavidi  kindness 

The  gifts  of  Qod  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  hi^ 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  storf, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  sprecuis  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  riain, 
Redeemer,  Eling,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

ff93«  Prayer  for  ikt  hmthm. 

1  GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  Uiy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unvalling  what  rich  stores  of  graoe 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  eveiy  tribe,  and  every  soul, 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

4  Oh^when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 

Elnjoy  the  heavenly  word  ; 
And  vaaaa\&\otL^  etonscv^^V^p^uiou^ 
The  €i«eiD«A  o^  Vd<&  Vat^I 
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5  Whea  shall  th'  untutored  heathen  tribes^— 

A  dark  bewildered  race, — 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet, 
And  learn  and  see  his  grace  ? 

6  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  Bjiread  the  gospePs  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise ! 

V4«  P^  home  mitsion*  in  new  eettlemente.        L.  If .    0 1 

Isa.  zl.  3. 

1  CHURCHES  of  Christ,  by  God's  right-hand 
Long  planted  in  this  favored  land ! 

If  to  your  hearts  his  word  be  dear, 
O  think  of  tliose  who  pine  to  hear. 
Far  from  their  native  nomes  exUed, 
A  pastor's  voice  amid  the  wild. 

2  O  let  a  voice  of  comfort  bless 
The  lone  and  rugged  wilderness : 
Send  faithful  shepnerds  forth,  to  feed 
The  scattered  wanderers  in  their  need ; 
Nor  let  a  worse  than  pagan  night 
O'ertake  the  rcu^e  that  dwelt  in  light 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  the  ransomed  seed ) 
For  thy  disperse  ones  we  plead : 
How  shall  these  multitudes  be  fed  9 
'T  is  *h*ine  to  multiply  the  bread : 
Richiy  hast  thou  our  wants  supplied ; — 
By  us,  for  them,  for  all,  provide. 

f9S«        J^or  the  aneient  eaetem  tkmnhiet.    Rer.  ii.  6.         L.  M. 

1  O  LORD !  thine  ancient  churches  spare. 
Which  still  thy  name,  thouffh  fallen,  bear; 
Where  once  thy  bold  aposties  stood. 

And  sealed  thy  truth  with  martyrs'  blood. 

2  Where  now  the  Turk  in  darkness  reigns, 
To  curse  with  blight  earth's  fairest  plains,— 
There  let  again  uty  goepeX  shine, 

WJtb  beamt  all  bngnt  and  power  dxvuift. 
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3  Where  Jesus  rose  and  1ef\  the  grave. 
There  let  the  cross  its  banner  wave ; 
While  Syria  sees  her  churches  rise, 
And  hymns  to  Christ  ascend  the  skies. 

4  Let  Nubia's  desert  hear  once  more 
The  Saviour's  voice,  his  love  implore ; 
Egypt  thy  sacred  word  unroll, 

And  find  that  grace  which  saves  the  souL 

OVO*  Fvr  the  convenioH  oftht  Jem.  L   V 

1  ARISE,  great  God !  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  ^lad  beams  on  Jacob's  race ; 
Restore  the  long-lost,  scattered  band, 
Recall  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal, 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal ; 
O  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  offspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 
Lord,  shall  thy  wrath  forever  bum  ?  . 
And  wilt  thou  ne'er,  appeased,  return  ? 

4  Thy  quickening  Spirit  now  impart, 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  neart ; 
While  Israers  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  full  salvation  see. 

OVTm     Reimmstranet  with  tht  Jtwt.    Ft.  cxxzriL  1^^      L.  11 

1  WHY,  on  the  bending  willows  hunjg, 

Israel !  still  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string 
Why  mute  remains  th^  sullen  touj^ue, 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sing  ? 

2  Awake ! — thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  straina : 
Thy  pronused  King  his  scepter  swavs ; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Messiah,  reigns ! 

8  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require : 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain : 
But  fneuda  '^tovoV*^  it)[^  vi\«eiX  V^t^ 
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4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong, 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share: 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song ; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  lonffer  roam ; 

•  Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  fljod: 
In  every  clime  oehold  a  home, 
In  every  temple  see  ^y  God. 

B«  On  Ae  departmtt  of  misrionaries.  78  d(  Si. 

1  ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ! 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  wall  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 

And  death's  deep  shade,  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thy  presence  e'er  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be. 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them — 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee ! 

9«  Mi$namai«9  muouraged,  L.  M. 

1  YE  Christian  heroes,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

S  Hell  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  yourl)reasts  inspire ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3  And  when  ou'  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  CUDL— 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  a\\. 
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1  MEN  ef  God,  go  take  your  statkuM, 

Darkness  reigns  o'er  all  the  earthy- 
Go.  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  nfiwa  of  heavenly  birth^ — 

IPear  the  tidings, 
Tell  the  SaviouPs  matchless  worth. 

2  Go, — and  when  exposed  to  daDgers, 

Jesus  will  your  souls  defend ; 
Gk>,  and  when  mid  foes  and  strangers, 
He  will  still  appear  your  friend, — 

His  kind  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

001*        Cheering  tniaeionary  mUQigmet,    Isa.  zii  5.         Lb  IL 

1  HARK !  how  the  distant  oations  sUig, 
The  mountains  and  the  yalleys  ring ; 
And  while  the^  welcome  Jacob's  sfar, 
With  joy  we  hsten  from  afhr. 

2  'T  is  Jacob's  star  that  sheds  its  Hoht 
On  lands  till  now  involved  in  ni^t, 
And  gives  the  promise  of  a  day, 
Whose  glories  never  fkde  away. 

3  For  joy  of  this  the  people  sing, 
For  joy  of  this  the  mountains  ring : 
The  sacred  joy,  the  cheerful  saund, 
Will  spread,  ere  long,  the  world  around. 

•  Chriet  reigning  oner  all  the  earth.  Til 

1  WAKE  the  song  of  jubUee, 
Let  it  echo  o'er  Uie  sea ! 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hoar ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  glorious  power ! 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing. 
Praise  your  Saviour,  praise  your  Kiii^ ; 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore,— 
*  Jesus  reigns  for  evermore  V 

3  Hark !  the  desert  lands  rejoice ; 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Joy  I  the  '^\iole  exeation  sIda— 
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CHARITABLE   AND  BENEY0L8NT 

KindMtM  to  thi  ajffUeitd.  0.  M. 

1  BRIGHT  Source  of  everlasting  love ! 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise : 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life, 

With  every  cheering  ray , 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord ! 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  ? 
Alas  I  the  soiKbiess  we  can  yield 
Extendem  not  to  thee. 

4  To  tents  of  wo.  to  beds  of  pain, 

We  cheerfull^r  repair ; 
And,  with  the  gifls  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  moumera  there. 

5  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  teajr% 

Our  useful  light  shall  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Fathei^s  name  divme. 


MI4«  LAfohty,  aJUr  dhint  exampU.  L.  M 

1  O  WHAT  Stupendous  mercy  shines 

Around  the  majesty  of  heaven  \ 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons, — 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiveiL 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine, — 

The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light, 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 

Swih  let  the  ^eat  salvation  fly ; 

The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clouie; 

To  pain  and  sicknem  help  apiA** 


WS  CHARITABLE    AND    BBMBTOUlin 

4  Pity  the  weeping  widow's  wo, 

And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay ; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  happy  life  his  way. 

5  When  all  is  done  renounce  your  deeds, 

Renounce  self-righteousness  with 
Thus  will  you  glonfy  your  God, 
And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn. 

SOS*        7^  benefUenee  of  Ckrut  far  omr  tmitatioH.  L. 

Acts,  X.  38. 

1  WHBN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay. 
What  were  his  works  from  day  to  day, 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace, 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  ? 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kmdness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

3  That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives ; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  than] 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank  ;-^ 

4  But  he,  who  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way. 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

0O6.  CharitabU  offtring:  & 

1  THT  bounties,  gracious  God, 
With  gratitude  we  own ; 

We  praise  thy  providential  care. 
That  showers  its  blessings  aown. 

2  With  joy  thy  people  bring 
TYi<dt  o^vnik!^  roimd  thy  throoei 
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3  Let  the  Redeemer's  blood 
Difiuse  its  virtues  wide  ; 

HaUow  for  thee  our  every  gift, 
And  every  folly  hide. 

4  O  may  this  sacrifice 

To  thee,  the  Lord,  ascend, 
An  odor  cf  a  sweet  perfume, 
Presented  by  his  hand. 

5  Well  pleased  our  Qod  shall  view 
The  products  of  his  ffrace ; 

And  in  a  rich  reward  fulfill 
His  kindest  promises. 

•07«  Peace.  L.  M. 

1  THY  footsteps.  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace, 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace: 
Complete  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

2  Then  shall  contending  nations  rest, 
For  love  shall  reign  in  every  breast ; 
Weapons  for  war  designed,  shall  cease, 
Or  then  be  implements  of  peace. 

3  Hark,  how  the  hosts  triumphant  sing, — 
'  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  king !' 
Earth's  utmost  parts  to  him  belong ; 
Arise,  ye  saints,  and  join  the  song ! 

6II8.  Peaet'    Ps.  zlvi.  9.  L.  M 

1  GREAT  Gk>d,  whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
With  all  their  countless  hosts  obey, 

Upheld  b]^  tihee  the  nations  stand. 
And  empires  fall  at  thy  command. 

2  O  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace, 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cease ; 
With  sacred  love  the  world  inspire, 
And  bum  its  chariots  in  the  fire. 

3  In  sunder  break  each  warlike  spear, 
Let  all  the  Saviour's  ensigns  wear  \ 
The  uDivenal  Sabbath  prove* 
The  perfect  reet  of  christian  love\ 


M^  THAMKSOIVlNOa. 

ClYIL. 
OOO*  NaUonml  bUtniiga  aehmwladg^  ( 

1  IN  thee,  great  Grod,  with  songs  of  praise, 

Our  favored  States  rejoice ; 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  nmna 

Hath  spread  our  rising  name, 
And  hath  our  weak  be^ning  crowned 
With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

3  In  deep  distress,  our  injured  land 

Implored  thy  power  to  save  ; 
For  hfe  we  prayed ;  thy  bounteous  hand 
The  timely  blessing  gave. 

4  On  thee,  when  perils  rise  again, 

Our  hearts  alone  rely ; 
Our  rights  thy  mercy  will  maintain, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

5  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  decbre, 

And  still  exalt  tliy  fame ; 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prep^re^ 
For  thine  almighty  name. 


610.  The 

1  GOD  of  our  fathers,  to  thy  throne 

Our  grateful  songs  we  raise , 
Thou  art  our  Gfod,  and  thou  alone, — 
Accept  our  humble  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  benefits  fVom  thee, 

Are  showered  upon  our  land; 
Behold !  through  all  our  coasts  we 
The  bounties  of  thy  hand. 

3  Here  thou  wert  once  the  pilgrims'  goida  | 

Thou  gav'st  them  here  a  place, 
Where  freedom  spreads  its  blessings  wii 
O'er  all  their  favored  "ace. 

4  Here,  Lord,  thy  gospePs  holy  light 

Is  shed  on  afl  our  hills ; 
And«  WVie  \)tv^  T^TA  «jx^  ^^^i«^  ^  ^^^ll)>^ 
Ce\ea\ia\  fc^c^^  ^>3S^3^ 
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5  Still  Mcli  ttt,  Lord,  ^  haitie  to  (k»t, 
And  Btill  our  guardian  be ; 
O  let  otir  children's  children  here 
Forerer  worship  thee. 

611*         PrmM/ornatwruU  peace,    Psahn  zln.  0.  L.  M 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 

A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise ; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  fVown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 

And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign, 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  hostile  plains ; — 

3  Thy  soyereign  eye  looks  cahnly  down, 

And  marl»  their  course,  and  hounds  their  power ; 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing, — 

Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled ! 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  yalle3r8  sin?, 
Reyiying  commerce  lifts  her  heaS. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord, 

All  moye  subsenrient  to  thy  will ; 
And  peace  and  war  avrait  th^  word, 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfilL 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs, 

Thy  kind  protection  still  implore ; 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  liyes,  and  tongues. 
Confess  thy  goodness  and  adore. 

613*  Pniu  mtd  pnoftr  f»r  wr  cetmiry.  Lb  P.M. 

1  WITH  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongaesi 
To  GKkL  we  raise  united  songs ; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim: 
O  may  our  nation  ever  own 
Jehovah  here  has  fixed  hie  throBe, 
And  triumph  in  his  mighty  naoke. 
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2  Long  as  the  moon  her  coune  ahal*  rmii 
Or  men  behold  the  circling  sun, 

Here,  mighty  Lord,  in  glory  reign ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  truth  and  peace  our  borders  bless. 

And  all  thy  scu^red  rights  maintain. 

61S«  For  a  public  faat  C.  1 

1  SEE,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne, 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
'T  is  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone, 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Alarming  judgments  from  thy  hand. 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas,  are  truths  diyine. 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Despise  thy  holy  name ! 

4  O  bid  us  turn.  Almighty  Jjord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace : 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

814*  National  judgmtnia  depreeaUd.  Ifcl 

1  WHILE  o'er  our  guilty  land,  O  Lord, 
We  view  the  terrors  of  thy  sword ; 
Oh,  whither  shall  the  hopeless  fly? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry? 

2  On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call. 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  falL 
And  is  there  no  deliverance  there  f 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair  ? 

3  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mouni| 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 


HISTORICAL  AND  PATRIOTIC.  607 


Biff*  Ptr^^  imphndfir  natimal  $mt.  8i  4l  7& 

1  DREAD  Jehovah !  Qod  of  nations ! 

From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  ^y  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise:  — 

2  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

In  thy  holy  place  we  bend ; 
Hear  us  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Lonff  and  loud  for  venffeance  caD, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding. 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

4  Let  that  mercy  vail  transgression ; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efiace : 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression. 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  plsu^e. 

818*  FaH,  in  a  time  9f  national  cmUamty,  C.  31. 

1  COME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 

Whose  judgments  yet  delay ; 
Who  yet  suspends  the  lifVed  sword, 
And  gives  us  leave  to  pray. 

2  Great  is  our  guilt  our  fears  are  great, 

But  let  us  not  aespair ; 
Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

3  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love 

This  blessed  hope  we  owe ; 
O  let  thy  merits  plead  above. 
While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  Justice  near  thy  awful  throne 

Attends  thy  dread  command. 
Lord,  hear  thy  servants,  heeu*  tny  Son, 
And  save  a  guilty  land. 

d7«  The  prowidenee  (ff  Qod  over  natume.  L.  3i» 

1  GREAT  God  I  beneath  whose  piercing  eyt 
The  earth^s  extended  kingdoms  lie; 
Whose  favoring  smile  upholds  them  a!SV« 
Whose  anger  anitea  tliem,  and  they  iti\\ — 
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2  Thy  kindness  to  our  fiitliers  shown, 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own ; 
To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

3  Upheld  by  thine  unfailing  aid, 
Secure  the  paths  of  life  we  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air, 

Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

4  Ghreat  Gbd,  our  guardian,  guide,  and  firiend ! 

0  still  thy  sheltering  arm  extend ; 
Preserved  by  thee  for  ages  past, 
For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last ! 

018*  Cfod  ever  the  dtveUing-jlaee  of  his  people.  L.  H 

1  THOU,  Lord,  through  every  changing  scenc^ 
Hast  to  thy  saints  a  refuge  been ; 
Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  sought  their  rest ; 
In  thee  our  fathers  still  are  blessed ; 
And,  while  the  tomb  confines  their  dust, 
In  thee  their  souls  abide  and  trust 

3  Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view, 
And  let  us  share  their  refuse  too ; 
When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invieulc. 
Revive  our  heart,  and  guard  our  head. 

4  So,  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
And  we  must  dwell  in  flesh  no  more, 
To  thee  our  ransomed  souls  shall  come, 
And  find  in  thee  a  surer  home. 

5  To  thee  our  infant  race  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive ; 
That  voices  yet  unformed  may  raise 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humble  praise. 

vl9«  For  the  twenty-aecond  ef  DeemnJigr.  1    II 

1  O  €K)D,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 
Out  exiled  (athcss  croswd  the  sea, 
And  wYien  li)l[ieY  ^^^^  ^*^ "« VckXz^  ^tanasA^ 

With  ptayex  atv^  ^^«e\T(\  ^«^  'ViQird(fi;\^'^M(w 
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t  Thou  heard'st,  wel .  pleaaed,  Hm  tofig^  the  prayerp  • 
Thy  blertfng  came ;  and  still  iti  pewer 
Shan  onward  throoffh  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

S  What  change !  through  pathless  wflds  no  more 
The  fierce  and  naked  savage  roams ; 
Sweet  praise,  along  the  cultured  shore, 
BreiMs  from  ten  thousand  happf  homes. 

Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves ; 

And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 

5  And  here  thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 
And  spring  adoms  the  earth  no  more. 

€hd  the  drftnci  of  mar  comtry.  d  M 

Pinilm  zlriiL  3. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord ;  his  praise  be  great! 
Ye  lands,  your  tributes  bring : 

Our  country,  thou  his  chosen  seat, 
Be  first  to  praise  thy  King. 

2  God  in  thy  borders  well  is  known, 
A  strong  and  faithful  fHend : 

O  rest  thou  stdl  on  him  alone, 
And  he  will  still  defend. 

3  Here  in  thy  courts  affain  we  stand,   . 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  to  see : 

Soon  let  it  i^ine  on  every  land, 
And  win  all  hearts  to  tnee. 

4  But  still  our  country  be  thy  choice  { 
Still  walk  around  her  towers: 

Still  let  her  sons  in  thee  rejo«ce| 
And  cry, — *  The  Lord  is  ours  P 

1  MY  eoontiy,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  lattd  of  Ubttrtf 
89 
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Of  thee  I  sing  ; 
Land  where  mv  fatliers  died^ 
Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride, 
From  every  mountaio  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

8  My  native  coontry,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name — I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hilb 
Rapture  my  spirit  thrills 

Like  that  ahove. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,— 
'  The  sound  prolong. 

4  Oar  fathers'  €k>d,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  smg : 
Lonff  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Grreat  Goa,  our  King. 


FUNEREAL. 

1  HARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound} 
Mr  ears  attend  the  ciy : — 
'Te living  men,  come  view  the  gromiid 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

I  *  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  be^ 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ! 
Tba  t&\L  \!bA  imsi^  thft  reverend  head, 
Itost  lie  mVx^  %a  dvnm? 
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S  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace, 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  djring  flesh, 
We  11  rise  above  the  sky. 


Th9  hmrial  of  •  mmI.  L.  II 

.  UNVAIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room. 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  norjgrief.  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thy  bounds:  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  Bo  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 

Attend,  O  earth  I  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

634.  1  Thssa.  IT.  13.  19i  &  lis 

1  THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave!  but  we  will  not 
deplore  thee, 
Thougn  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb: 
The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portals  befort 
thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  throngb 
the  gloom. 

8  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer  behold 
thee. 
Nor  treaa  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  tide  r 
Bat  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfoll 
thee^ 
And  unnen  may  die^  for  the  Sinleaa  YiaJfti  d^fti^ 
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3  Thou  art  oone  to  the  gravel  and,  ili 
forsakinff, 

What  though  thy  weak  ifxint  in  (ear  lingered 
long: 
The  minahiDe  of  Paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardat,  was  Sie 
Barai^iim's  song. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  bat  we  win  not  deplore 
thee. 
For  Grod  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  and 
guide: 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  win  restore 
thee; 
And  dea^  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

At  thg  fiaural  of  a  ycwig  pemn.  C.  M 

1  WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 
By  death's  resistless  hand, 

Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
O  may  this  truth,  impressed 

With  awful  power — I  too  most  die — 
Sink  deep  m  every  breast 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more ; 
Behold  the  gaping  tomb ! 

It  bids  us  seize  tne  present  hour ; 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 
May  evefT  heart  obey ; 

Nor  be  the  neavenly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  watch,  and  pray. 

i  O  let  us  fly,  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  Mve; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

9  Great  God,  tfa;^  sovereign  grace  impart| 
With  cleansing,  heaung  power; 
This  oi\\y  can  pt^y^x^  \!d<&  ^<qas1 
For  m.thU  «inv(\«si%\»f(s« 


FVNCIIBAL. 

7^  funeral  of  a  ^iid. 

1  THE  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead. 

Bach  mournful  thought  employs ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
4nd  withered  all  her  joys. 

2  Hope  looks  beyond  the  boimds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore, 
Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  primes 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

3  Then  cease,  fonc  nature^  cease  thy  tears ; 

Look  to  the  world  on  nigh ; 
There  everlai(tii«  .pring  appem, 
And  joys  that  cannot  die. 

697*  The  detak  tf  a  mimaUr.  8  II 

1  « SERVANT  of  God.  weU  done, 

Rest  from  thy  lovea  employ : 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  A&ster's  joy.' 

2  The  voice  at  midnio^t  came, 

He  started  up  to  near ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 
He  fell — ^but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  shimbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 


^  spirit,  with  a  bound, 
Leit  its  encumbering  clay; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  groimd, 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

5  The  nains  of  death  are  past, 

Laoor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
Andf  life's  lon^  warfare  closed  at  laat. 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

6  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  I 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rett  in  thy  Saviour's  }oy. 
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Comfort  under  the  loss  vf  mimiBUn,  OL  II 

1  NOW  let  oar  mouniiiig  hearts  revive, 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  gtie( 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dost, 

The  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  e3re  in  darkness  closed, 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue ; — 

9  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 
New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eve  still  guides  us,  and  his  voiee 
Sml  animates  our  heart 

4  'Lo.  I  am  with  you,'  saith  the  Lord ; 

<  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide.' 

5  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 

This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song. 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust 

JJUr  a  pastor'a  death,    Namb.  zzrii.  15—17.         C  M 

1  TO  thee,  O  God,  when  creatares  (kO, 
Thy  flock  deserted  flies ; 

And  on  th'  eternal  Shepherd's  care, 
Our  steadfast  hope  relies. 

2  When  o'er  thy  faithful  servant's  dust. 
Thy  saints  assembled  mourn, 

In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
O  Zion's  God,  return  I 

3  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine. 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace ; 

Thine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up. 
Through  each  succeeding  race. 

4  Exert  thy  sacred  influence  here, 
And  here  thy  suppliants  bless ; 

And  cYvaxi^^  to  «Vraiu«  ^C  ctveerful  praise, 
Ouiaccexits  *^  """" 
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OntktimikcfawumtUrmkuprmm  Mi. 

i  G^  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  fflorioDB  pnme, 
In  full  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 
Thou  art  not  called  away  before  thy  time  i — 
The  Lord's  iqppointment  is  the  servants  hour. 

2  Gh>  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease : 

Rest  on  thy  sheaveiL  thy  harvest-task  is  done ; 
Come  from  the  heat  or  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  fight  is  woo, 

3  Qo  to  the  grave ;  for  there  thy  Savioar  lay 

In  death^  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  oeyond  the  sky. 

4  Gh>  to  the  grave: — ^no ;  take  ihy  seat  above; 

Be  thy  pare  spirit  present  with  the  Lord. 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect  lovfl^ 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

Ditatk  of  a  ^iatum  ammg  wtrmmgw.  Lb  M 


1  ASLEEP  in  Jesos  1  bless^  sleep ! 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep : 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesos  I  Oh !  how  sweet, 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 

That  death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting  1 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be: 
But  thine  is  still  a  bless6d  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 


1  WEEP  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 
To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  skv. 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  beaoa 
Wub  the  worshiping  chorua  onYii|^\ — 
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8  Weep  not  for  the  spirit  now  ciowiMd 

With  the  gariand  to  martyrdom  gireD , 
O  weep  not  lor  him :  he  has  found 
His  reward  and  his  refuge  in  hearren. 

S  Bnt  we^  for  their  aorrowe,  who  etaad 

And  lunent  o'er  the  dead  by  his  graTe,— 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  the  land 
Of  dieir  liome,  tu  away  o'er  the  wave  ^— 

4  Apd  weep  for  the  nations  that  dwell 

Where  the  light  of  the  truth  never  shone. 
Where  anthems' of  praise  neyer  swell, 
And  the  love  of  the  Lamb  is  unknown. 

5  Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  awcandi 

To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky, 
Weep  not  lor  the  seraph  that  bends 
With  the  worshiping  chorus  on  hi^)*« 

6  But  weep  for  the  mourners  who  sta^d 

Bv  the  grave  of  their  brother  in  tears, 
Ana  weep  for  the  people  whose  land 
Still  most  wait  till  me  daynEtpring  appeam 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Sulmrdof  0mmt.  O  M 


1  WHEN  the  worn  spirit  wants  repoae^ 

And  sighs  her  Qoa  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  cloae, 
That  ends  the  wecuy  week! 

2  How  sweet  wiU  be  the  dawning  I^gh;^ 

Whose  soft  and  sacred  rays 
The  willing  soul  to  rest  invite, 
And  grateful  songs  of  praise. 


8  Blest  day !  thine  hours  too  soon  will 
Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spint,  source  oTpeao^ 
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4  When  wiD  my  pilgrimaffe  be  done, 
The  world's  long  week  be  o'e^ 
That  Sabbath  dawiL  which  needi  no  fim, 
That  day,  whir.h  fades  no  morel 


Prayer  for  mariners.  L.  M. 

1  WHILE  o'er  the  deep  thy  senranti  sail, 
Send  thou,  O  Lord,  the  prosperous  gale ; 
And  on  their  hearts^  where'er  they  go, 
O  let  thy  Spirit's  wmd  but  blow. 

2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye ; 

The  wanderers  praver  thou  bend^t  to  hear. 
And  faith  exults  to  know  thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 
O  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark ; 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 

0  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side. 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore ; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  sleep, 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

Prayer  for  the  ehSdren  of  the  ehtreh,  L.  X 

1  O  QOD  of  Abraham !  ever  sure 
The  mercies  of  thy  covenant  stand; 

And  still  thy  saints,  m  thee  secure, 
May  leave  their  offspring  in  thy  hand. 

2  Thou  shepherd  of  th'.ne  Israel !  tend 
Our  children,  as  thy  lambs,  in  love>— - 

From  peril  all  their  paths  defend. 
And  bring  them  to  thy  fold  above. 

3  Should  they  their  covenant  €k>d  forsake, 
Then  thou,  our  €k>d,  forsake  them  not ; 

Thy  mercy  let  them  still  partake. 
Nor  be  thy  promises  forgot 

4  Let  not  thy  wrath  against  them  bum,—* 
Behold  Uie  seal  that  marks  them  thine; 

Thy  power  the  wayward  heart  can  toxi^— > 
vturo  iheir  hearts  by  pcwer  divVni^ 
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]^  a  maUmd  mMMoeuttitm.  SwM 

1  PLANTS  of  the  heart  we  bring,— 

The  nurslings  of  our  care, — 
That  oflen  at  the  household  shrine 
Have  drunk  the  dews  of  prayer, — 

2  That  mid  the  darksome  night, 

Or  morning's  earliest  ray, 
Are  still  remembered  with  a  love 
That  cannot  fade  away. 

3  Tet  from  the  Book  divine. 

We  learn  with  anxious  pain, 
That  e'en  the  sleepless  cuttereHs  toil 
May  be  unblest  and  vain. 

4  Therefore,  to  thee  we  turn, 

Almighty  Sire  and  Friend, 
Who  to  our  stewardship  hath  deigned 
These  priceless  plants  to  lend ; — 

5  Gkiard  them  from  blight  and  blaat, 

And  the  destroyer's  doom, — 
And  grant  them  m  thy  bowers  above 
Eternally  to  bloom. 

CS7«  For  mate  ncmtUt.  7 . 

1  LITTLE  ram-drops  feed  the  rill, 

Rills  to  meet  the  brooklet  glide, 
Brooks  the  broader  rivers  fill. 
Rivers  swell  the  ocean's  tide, — 

2  Ocean, — that  with  solemn  note, 

Proudly  rears  a  foaming  crest, 

While  the  mightiest  navies  float 

Lightly  o'er  its  billowy  breast. 

8  So.  the  dew-drops  gathered  here, — 

Mites  from  willing  childhood's  hand. — 
Shall  those  streams  of  bounty  cheer, 
That  with  greenness  clothe  -the  land, — 

4  With  that  sea  of  love  shall  blend, 
Wbkh.  the  gospel's  grace  doth  poor, 
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aM 


1  BY  vowB  of  love  toother  bouna, 

The  twain,  on  earth,  are  one : 
One  may  their  heartE^  O  Lord,  be  found, 
Till  earthly  cares  are  done. 

2  As  from  the  home  of  earlier  years 

They  waiider,  hand  in  hand. 
Tojpass  along,  with  smiles  ana  tears, 
ifhe  path  of  thy  command : — 

3  With  more  than  earthly  parents'  care, 

Do  thou  their  steps  attend ; 
And  with  the  joys  or  woes  they  share. 
Thy  loving  Kindness  blend. 

4  O  let  the  memory  of  this  hour 

In  future  years  come  nigh 
To  bind,  with  sweety  attractive  power, 
And  cheer  them  till  they  die. 

5  And  to  that  blessed,  fadeless  land, 

Where  partings  may  not  be. 
Lead  them — aiiappy  household  band — 
Forever  near  to  thee. 


Dnmghi.  CM. 

1  THE  sun,  that  minister  of  love, 

Who  from  the  naked  ground 
Calls  forth  the  hidden  scenes  to  birth, 
And  spreads  their  beauties  round ; — 

2  At  the  dread  order  of  his  €k>d. 

Now  darts  destructive  fires ; 
Hills,  plains,  and  vales  are  parched  with  di  ought 
And  blooming  life  expires. 

3  Like  burnished  brass,  the  heaven  above 

In  angry  terror  bums, 
While  earth  becomes  a  joy  ess  waste, 
And  into  iron  turns.  . 

4  O  pity,  Lord,  our  deep  distress, 

Nor  with  our  land  contend ; 
Bid  the  avenging  skies  relentl 
And  thowerm  of  mercy  sena. 
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1  GREAT  Ood,  at  thy  commaiid 

Seasons  in  order  nse : 
Tfay  power  and  love  in  concert  rein 
Through  earth,  and  seaa,  and  ima. 

2  How  bakny  is  the  air ! 

How  warm  the  sun's  bright  beama ! 
While,  to  refre^  the  ground,  the  raina 
Descend  in  gentle  streams. 

3  With  grateful  praise  we  own 

Thy  kind  providing  hand 
While  grass,  and  hemL  and  wavmg  eofn, 
Adorn  and  bless  the  land. 

4  But  CTeater  still  the  gifl 

or  thine  incarnate  Son ; 
By  him  forgiveness,  peace,  and  joy, 
Through  endless  ages  run. 

641.  Spring.  CM. 

1  WHILE  verdant  hill  and  blooming  vale 
Put  on  their  fresh  arraj, 
And  fragrance  breathes  m  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day. 

8  O  let  my  wondering  heart  confess, 
With  gratitode  aad  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  that  aeigM  to  btos 
The  garden,  field  and  grove. 

3  The  bounteous  hand  ray  thooghts  adore, 

Beyond  expression  kmd, 
Hath  sweeter,  nobler  gi/ls  in  storei 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

4  That  hand,  in  this  hard  heart  ef  mine 

Can  make  each  virtue  live ; 
And  kindly  showers  of  grace  diviae^ 
Life,  beauty,  fragrance  give. 

o4>9«  Summer — Amhmwut  kpim,  GL  H 

1  TO  praise  the  ever-bounteous  Lord, 
My  QoviV^  ^7T%k!^  qJLL  thy  ^wers : 
He  ca\\a^  ^ivdi  ^\\i^  ^t»A&  ««bi&&  Vse^ 
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8  His  eorenant  with  the  earth  he  keep*; 
My  tongue,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time, 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleased  the  laborers  behold 

The  waving  yellow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  awmy. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me,  ^rracious  Grod,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness : 
Smile  on  m}r  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  ripening  harvest  bless. 

#413*  Autumn.  di.  dc  TSi 

\  SEE  the  leaves  around  us  (ailing. 
Dry  and  withered  to  the  grouna : 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  callings 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound : — 

2  ^  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 

Who  the  pams  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty,  blooming. 
Numbered  now  among  the  deaa. 

3  Though  as  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

G^y  with  healtfi  and  manj  a  grace. 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

4  Yearly  in  our  course  appearing. 

Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Thus  we  preach,  in  mortal  hearing,— 
Ye,  like  us,  shall  pass  away.' 

5  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

O  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid ! 
This  alone,  forever  vernal. 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fkde. 

tf  44.  Winter.  O.  M 

1  STERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chaini^ 
Encirclinff  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  liow  comfortieM  the  'oVbSba^ 
Of  late  with  verdure  crowiMidA 
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8  The  Bun  withdraws  hk  vital  beamo, 
And  light  and  wannth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seemfl 
An  emblem  of  my  heart, — 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reignib 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad. 
Confined  in  cold,  inactive  cha^ ; 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Retom,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring, 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  O  happy  state,  divine  abode ! 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns. 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God 
Fids  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

6  Great  Source  of  light !  thy  beams  display, 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  ffuide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  fro¥ms  no  more. 

o4ff  •  -^v^  agriadhant  hyrmi.  C.  M 

1  TO  thee,  O  Gh>d.  the  shepherd  kings 

Their  earliest  nomage  paid, 
And  waflted  upon  angel-wings 
Their  worship  was  conveyed. 

2  And  they  who  <  watched  their  flocks  by  night, 

Were  first  to  learn  thy  grace. — 

Were  first  to  seek  by  dawning  light. 

Their  Saviour's  dwelling  puice. 

3  The  hills  and  vales,  the  woods  and  streams, 

The  fruits  and  flowers,  are  thine ; 
Where'er  the  sun  can  send  its  beams 
Or  the  mild  moon  can  shine. 

4  By  thee,  the  sprint  puts  forth  its  leavei^ 

DY  \hee^  cornea  down  the  rain, 
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5  When  winter  comes  in  itorm  and  wrath, 

Thy  soothinff  voice  is  heard ; 
Am  roond  the  farmer's  peaceful  hearth 
Is  read  thy  ho.y  word. 

6  Thus  are  we  fostered  hy  thy  care, 

Supported  by  thy  hand ; 
Our  heritage  is  rich  and  fair, 
And  this  Uiy  chosen  land. 

(4S«     The  8horint89  of  Kfi  Old  tkt  goodmut  of  Chd,        CM. 

1  TIME !  what  an  empty  vapor  'tis. 

And  days  how  swift  they  are ! 
Swift  as  tne  archer's  arrow  flies, 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  Yet,  migh^  Grod !  our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lastmff  favors  share ; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  Uiy  grace 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 

3  'T  is  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food, 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  roa^ 
That  leads  our  souls  above. 

4  His  ffoodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 

AU  glory  to  the  Liord ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound ; 
And  be  his  name  adored. 

5  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes. 
Let  th^next  affe  thy  praise  prolmig 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 

4T«  Frml  Kfi,  and  meeteding  eternity,  C.  M. 

1  THEE  we  adore,  eternal  name ! 

And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  The  3rear  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath,  that  first  it  gave ; 

Wbato'ar  we  do,  whate'er  we  be. 

We're  traveling  to  the  grave. 
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3  Dmgen  stand  thkk  through  «U  the  groaod, 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseaees  wait  aroand, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4  Great  Qad !  on  what  a  slender  Uiread 

Hang  everlasting  thinss ! 
Th'  eternal  state  c?  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 

Attends  on  every  breath , 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death! 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  eenee, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 


048*  Tims  pat9mf--§ahalioti  tqtpromekmg,  CM 

Rom.  ziii  11. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
*  Awake  and  praise  the  sovereign  love^ 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  Swifl  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day ! 
Welcome  each  closing  year ! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  nm, 

Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  semiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  cooree  $ 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
Fast  as  ye  brmg  the  night  of  death, 
Ye  brmg  eternal  day. 

94L9m  Th*  paat  y§ar  rwvimted,  7t 

3  WHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  eon 
Hasted  through  the  ibrmer  year, 
Many  eo\)i\A  ith«vT  t«Jc^^\A:v«TQ2^ 
Never  mxite  \o  me«Xxsa\MBC%\ 
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Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 
They  have  done  with  all  below; 

We  a  little  longer  wait, 
But  how  little — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  And ; 
As  me  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,-— 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  w9rd  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

8SO»  Divmt  aid  acknowUdgtd.  H  M. 

1  GREAT  God,  we  sin^  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 

The  opening  year  thy^  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  B]r  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
The  future  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodnesa  eil  our  hopes  shall  lalbA^ 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  diKjfm. 
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5  When  death  shall  interrupt  theie 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongae% 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  tmtt, 
In  hetter  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boasL 

0ffl«  €hodne$9  of  Providmct, 

1  GOD  of  our  Uves  I  thy  various  praiM 

Our  yoices  shall  resound : 
Tbv  hand  revolves  our  fleeting  dajfs 
And  hrings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  thee  shall  daily  incense  rise, 

Our  Father  ana  our  Friend ; 
While  daily  mercies  from  the 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care, 

In  every  age,  we  see : 
And,  constant  as  thy  fovors  are, 
So  let  our  praises  be* 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every 

In  every  age,  appear; 
And  let  the  same  compassion 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  If  mercy  smile^  let  mercy  bring 

Our  wandenng  souls  to  God: 
And  in  auction  we  shall  sing. 
If  thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 


Futyrt  bU$$mi»  implormL  C 

1  NOW.  gracious  Lord !  thine  arm  rerealy 

And  make  thy  glory  known: 
Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone ! 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne, 

Ajid  plead  a  Saviour's  name; 
For  aJI  that  we  can  call  our  own. 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

3  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

Audi  m  l^<&  Y«tx  ^^  nvn  \«^B^ 
Be|^  %M  «KidL  *<«iV^  ^teib« 
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4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  dxnrey 

That  sainti  may  love  thee  more ', 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love, 
Who  never  loved  before. 

5  And  when  before  thee  we  appear. 

In  oar  etema.  home, 
MtLj  growing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room ! 

1  BEHOLD,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  the  revolving  year : 
How  swift  the  weelu  complete  their  round. 
How  short  the  months  appear. 

2  8o  fhst  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day. 
.  When  all  that  mortal  life  nas  done, 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale,  we  spend 

Tlie  swill-advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  to  mend 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  QodI  my  trifling  heart, 

Its  ffreat  concern  to  see ; 
That  I  nay  act  the  christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  gratelVil  roll, 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shaU  bear  my  happy  soul 
To  joy  that  never 
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Off^c  Famiiy  rdigion.    Gen.  zriii.  19.  L.  II 

1  FATHER  of  all,  thy  care  we  blesB, 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace , 
From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
They  haye  been,  and  are  still,  sustained. 

9  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised. 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 
Who,  Lord  ofheayen,  scorns  not  to  dweD 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  celL 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  yows : 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race. 
Be  taught  thy  precepts,  and  wy  grace. 

4  O,  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honors  of  thy  glorious  name ! 
While  pleased  and  thankful,  we  remoye, 
To  join  the  feimily  aboye. 

•  TfufamifyaUarereeUd.  8.  M. 

1  IN  all  my  ways,  O  God, 
I  would  acknowledge  thee. 

And  seek  to  keep  my  heart  ana  house 
From  all  pollution  free. 

2  Where'er  I  haye  a  tent. 
An  altar  will  I  raise ; 

And  thither  my  oblations  bring, 
Of  humble  prayer  and  praise. 

3  Could  I  my  wish  obtain, 
My  household.  Lord,  should  be 

Deyoted  to  thjrself  alone, 

A  dwelling-place  for  thee. 

Habitual  devoiion.  C.  IL 

1  WHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  1117  v^n  ynA\\«a  stilled ; 
Xnd  may  ti^  ^otancsT^XxAYkicsQS 
Witlx  \>eU«t  Yvo^^\ife  %^^ft^. 
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8  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed  t 
To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blesfling  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

i  la  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise,^ 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steaofast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 

Pv7«         Retiremeni  and  nuditatum.    Psalm  ir.  4.  L 

1  RETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  Grod  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  Qod !  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess ; 
*  In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh , 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

t  Through  all  the  winding  of  my  heart 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide, 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart. 
Till  all  be  searched  and  punfiea. 

4  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prov« 
That  Gad  has  fixed  nia  dweVimg  ^ti«c^ 
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/CcCirtviiMit  C»  B 

1  FAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  1  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

•And  grraee  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  Iotc, 
Does  she  conunune  with  Qod. ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  poan 

Her  solitarjr  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  guardian  of  my  liH?, 

Sweet  source  of  light  divitie, 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine ! 

6  The  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  love, — 

A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Shall  echo  throu^  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

0ff9«  Retirmmt  aid  mrftfalioii.  U  M 

1  MV  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  cmd  thee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  Go(^  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  semift  t 
One  «ov«te\g:cv-wQtd  «aa  dmw  me  tfaance  | 

And  »3X  uvtetvoT  \o>j%  Tt^ic^^ 
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4  Beeard^wftfaailbervcenes,  witMmta; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  ^pme : 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mmd 
My  heayen,  and  ti^ere  my  Gk>d,  I  find. 

#90«  Seem  dnothm.    Matt.  vL  6.  CL  II 

1  FATHER  divine,  thy  piercing  eye 

Sees  through  the  aancest  night  $ 
In  deep  retirement  thou  art  nigh, 
With  heart-diteeming  sight 

2  There  shall  that  piercing  eye  surrey 

My  duteous  homase  teid, 
With  every  momingps  dawning  ray, 
And  every  evening^s  shade. 

3  O  may  thine  own  celestial  fire 

The  incense  Mill  Inflame, 
While  my  warm  vo^s  to  thee  aspire^ 
Through  my  Redieemer's  name. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  love 

Mr  soul  in  secret  bless  $ 
So  raalt  ^ou  deign,  in  worlds  abovis, 
Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

!•  So^tA.  <0L  ft 

1  HOW  deeo  and  tranquil  is  the  Joy 
Which  tnou  hasi  kmdly  given 
To  those  who  seek  thy  presence,  Lird, 
And  tread  the  path  to  heaven. 

3  'T  ii  fai  the  eilenoe  of  the  shade 
My  sober  thoughts  begin, 
And  eardi's  iRunve  charms  appatt 
But  vanity  and  sin. 

3  'T  is  here  the  troubled  springs  of  lift 
Are  ccdmed  to  sweetest  rest: 

The  etilhiesB  of  &is  hour  expels 
The  tumult  of  my  breast 

4  Far,  fhr  above  ail  mortal  things 
I  walk  with  Gk>d  alone ; 

Aftil  while  he  names  celmLel  ytjfi^ 
/  call  them  &II  my  6v^. 
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5  Then  let  the  noisjr  worid  parrae 
The  trifles  of  a  day, — 
Mine  be  the  silent,  secret  joys 
That  never  fade  away. 

•69.  Sttf-examimtkm.  U I 

1  WHAT  image  does  my  sphit  bearl 
Is  Jesus  formed  and  living  there  ? 
Say,  do  his  lineaments  divine 

In  thought,  and  word,  and  action,  shine  ? 

2  Searcher  of  hearts,  O  search  me  stiD ; 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ; 

My  fears  remove ;  let  me  appear 

To  Grod,  and  my  own  conscience,  clear. 

3  Scatter  the  clouds,  which  o'er  my  head 
Thick  glooms  of  dubious  terrors  spread ; 
Lead  me  into  celestial  day, 

And  to  myself,  myself  display. 

4  May  I  at  that  blest  world  arrive, 

Where  Christ  through  aU  my  soul  sb«ll  Iive^ 
And  give  full  proof  mat  he  is  there. 
Without  one  gloomy  doubt  or  fear ! 

S63«  Living  in  th*  pnaenc9  of  Ood.  (^  i 

1  TO  thee,  my  Grod,  my  days  are  known. 

My  soul  envoys  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  before  tliy  face, 
Nor  are  my  faults  forgot 

2  Each  secret  prayer  devotion  breathe* 

Is  vocal  to  thine  ear ; 
And  all  my  walks  of  dsiily  life 
Before  thine  eyes  appear. 

3  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  scene^ 

Thy  mercy  shall  approve ; 
And  every  pang  of  sympathy, 
And  every  care  oflove. 

4  Each  golden  hour  of  beaming  light 

Is  ffuided  by  thy  rays ; 

A  xireffteivX.  Qiod  woxvc^j^. 
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5  Full  in  thy  view  through  life  I  paai, 
And  in  thy  view  I  die ; 
And,  when  each  mortal  bond  diMolves, 
Shall  find  my  God  is  nigh. 

I64*  Death  of  the  righieoue.  8.  H.  M. 

1  THIS  plaee  is  holy  ground ; 

World,  with  thy  cares,  away ! 
Silence  and  darkness  reign  around ; 

But  lo !  the  break  of  day : 
What  bright  and  sudden  dawn  appeara, 
To  shine  upon  this  scene  of  tears  I 

2  Behold  the  bed  of  death,— 

This  pale  and  lovely  clay ! 
Heard  ye  the  sob  of  parting  breath  1 

Marked  ye  the  eyes'  last  ray  ? — 
No  1 — ^life  so  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  laosed  in  immortality. 

3  Could  tears  revive  the  dead, 

Rivers  should  swell  our  eyes ; 
Could  sighs  recall  the  spirit  fled. 

We  would  not  quench  our  sighs, 
Till  love  relumed  this  altered  mien, 
And  all  th'  embodied  soul  were  seen. 

4  Bury  the  dead, — and  weep, 

In  stillness,  o'er  the  loss ; 
Bury  the  dead,— in  Christ  they  sleep. 

Who  bore  on  earth  his  cross, 
And,  from  the  grave,  their  dust  shall  rise 
In  his  own  image  to  the  skies. 

(09*      Sorrowing  not  wUhoui  hope,    1  These,  ir.  13.    C.  P.  M 

1  IF  death  my  friend  and  me  divide. 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  my  sorrow  chide, 

Or  frown  my  tears  to  see ; 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidst  me  mourn  in  calm  distress, 

For  them  that  reat  in  thee. 
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2  I  feel  a  strong,  immonal  hope, 
Which  bears  my  moomful  spirit  op, 

B«[ieath  its  mountain-load : 
Redeemed  from  death^  and  gtieV,  and  pv^ 
J  soon  shall  find  my  fnend  again, 

Within  the  arms  of  Qod, 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments*  more, 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore 

Which  death  hath  snatched  away  ; 
For  me  thou  wilt  the  summons  seDo, 
And  tf ive  me  back  my  parted  friend, 

In  mat  eternal  day« 


666.  Con^ortaoftktgo$pdm9klmm9.    Pa.Qir.31     CI 

1  WHEN  lansruor  and  disea8e*^iiiTade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'T  is  sweet  to  look  by  faith  abroad, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispera  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  abova. 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest. 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace, 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams 

What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  ansels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  fhim  mee  ? 

667.  O.  recovery /ram  uchms,    Ps.arL€L  CM 

I  MT  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
T\i<&  t^msAxit  of  my  days : 

B^X.  \A  T«a«?i  ^^  \it«AaA.*V 
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2  rhine  anofl  of  ev«riaiting  lore 

Did  this  weak  ftttme  mutoin. 
Wlien  life  wbm  hovering  o'er  tne  gravvy 
And  nature  mink  with  pain. 

3  Caknly  I  bowed  my  fainting  head 

Upon  thy  faithful  breast ; 
Pleuwd  to  obey  my  Father's  calJ 
To  his  eternal  rest 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  Grod, 

Did  I  my  soul  resign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command  I  come : 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  ordainest  mine  abode. 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life. 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 

T7m  MUM.  fk  M. 

1  JUST  o'er  the  grave  I  hung ; 
No  pardon  met  my  eyes ; 
A*  bieasmgs  never  greet  the  slain, 
And  hope  sludl  never  rise. 

8  Sweet  mercy  to  my  soul 
Revealed  no  charming  ray ; 
Before  me  rose  a  long,  da^c  mght, 
With  no  succeemng  day. 

3  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb. 
The  awful  Judge  appear. 

Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  account 
My  blessings,  wasted  here. 

4  His  wrath,  like  flaming  fire, 
Burned  to  the  lowest  hell ; 

And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  wo 
He  bade  my  spirit  dwell. 
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5  My  friendfl,  now  friendi  do  aum^ 
At  infinite  remore, 

Loft  me,  to  gain  their  rich  reward, 
And  taste  forgiving  iore. 

6  Then  to  the  Lord  I  crie^ — 
He  saved  my  soul  from  death : 

To  him  I  '11  give  my  heart  and  hands, 
And  consecrate  my  breath. 

O09,  *  /  mmid  not  live  atwa^:  lU 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here, 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enoughr  for  iti  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  paraon  is  mingled  widi  fean, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tear^ 

3  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no — welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom  - 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  sides. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  Godi 
Avray  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  etemaOy  reigns : — 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasinc^y  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lonl  is  the  feast  of  the  sooL 

670.  Oh  dumging  plM9  9/ ab^d*,  LM 

1  SOLE  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
Supremely  goo^  supremely  wise, 

Fix  thou  the  place  of  our  abode, 
But  let  it  still  be  near  our  Gh>d. 

2  On  earth  we  weary  pilgrims  roam, 
Nor  find  nor  hope  a  lasting  home ; 

W  e  Be^  ^\io\xa&  xisA.  \sA.dA  with  hand% 
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3  Tet  while  we  Bojoum  hero  below, 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  xm  flow ; 
And  when  our  destined  race  is  run, 
Assign  us  mansions  near  thy  throne. 

#71*  Tlu  SabbaHL—For  fanuly  worthip.  L.  H 

1  LORD,  how  delightful 't  is  to  see, 
A  whole  assembly  worship  thee ! 

At  once  they  sing,  at  once  they  pray ; 
They  hear  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  way 

2  I  have  been  there,  and  still  would  go : 
'T  is  like  a  little  heaven  below : 

Not  all  that  careless  sinners  sav, 
Shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  &,y, 

3  O  write  upon  my  memory.  Lord, 
The  texts  and  doctrines  of  thy  word  I 
That  I  may  break  thy  laivs  no  more, 
But  love  thee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ,  and  things  divine, 
Fill  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine ; 

That,  finding  pardon  throu^^  his  blood, 
I  may  lie  down,  and  wake  with  God. 

S79  DouUmdanmitiy.     John,  nn.  lA.  ?i 

1  COULD  my  heart  so  hard  remain. 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Everv  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

2  If  Ijpray,  or  hear^  or  read, 

Sm  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed. 
Tell  me — is  it  thus  with  you? 

3  Yet,  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  ffrief  and  tluall; 
Should  I  grieve  tor  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 


4  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  sun^ 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  oe  indeed  begun. 
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5  Let  me  love  tiiee  iMNre  and  more^ 
If  lloyeiitall,lBray; 
If  I  have  not  loved  Derore, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day- 

^m»  DmAofanrnfimL  L.E 

1  SO  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solaee  of  an  hour ; 

So  soon  our  trannent  comforta  fly, 
And  pleagure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healinff  art, 

To  soothe  the  anguish  of  me  heart  ?^ 
Divine  Re4eemer,  be  thou  nigh: 
Thy  comforts  were  not  made  to  di^ 

3  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again ; 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 


J«MUB.    Mattziz.li. 

1  SAVIQUI^!  I  see  a  thousand  ehanoi 

Spread  o'o^  thy  lovely  face^ 
While  infants  in  th^  tender  arms 
Receive  the  smiluig  gfaoe. 

2  ^  I  take  these  little  lambs.*  said  he, 

*  And  lay  them  in  mv  breast : 
Protection  they  shall  find  m  me, — 
In  me  be  ever  blessed. 

3  *  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unlooee, 

But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 
Millions  of  infknt  souls  compose 
The  fhmily  above. 

4  <  Their  ibeble  flumes  my  power  shall  raise 

And  mould  with  heavenly  sUH : 
I  '11  give  them  tongues  to  smg  my  praise, 
And  hands  to  do  my  will.' 

5  His  words  the  happy  parents  bear, 

And  shout  with  joys  divine,— 
Dear  ^«.v\oux\  Q!^.'<iv^\ttc9^in&%an 
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1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceftil  r«R, 

To  mourning  wanderers  given : 
Tiiere  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed,' 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, 

'T  is  found  above — in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shook, 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  aU  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There,  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

Ana  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There,  rays  divine  disperse  the  ffloom ; — 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb, 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

W%m^  Int^md  9kkmfU9,  a  P.  M 

1  THY  mercy  beard  my  infant  prayer, 
Thy  love,  with  all  a  mother's  care. 

Sustained  my  childish  days : 
Thy  ffoodness  watched  my  ripening  youth. 
And  formed  my  heart  to  love  thy  truth, 

And  filled  my  lips  with  praise. 

2  Then  e'en  in  age  and  grief,  thy  name 
Shall  still  my  laneuid  heart  inflame, 

And  bow  my  fiutering  knee : 
Oh !  yet  this  bosom  feeb  the  fire, 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre, 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  Uiee! 

3  Tes!  broken,  tuneless,  still.  O  Lord, 
This  voice  transported  shall  record 

Th^r  goodness,  tried  so  long; 
Till  sinking  slow,  with  calm  aecay 
Its  feeble  murmurv  melt  away 

into  a  0enpb*9  Bong. 
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077*  Prmjfn  in  mew  of  death. 

1  WHEN,  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  liie, 

My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 
Great  God !  at  thy  command ; — 

2  Thou  source  of  life  and  joy  supreme ! 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, — 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 

Beneath  my  sinlunff  head ; 
And,  with  a  beam  of  love  divine. 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

4  Leaning  on  thy  dear  faithful  breast, 

May  I  resi^  my  breath, 
And  in  thy  kmd  embraces  lose 
<  The  bitterness  of  death.' 
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678.         Dmfy  dmMftiai^F^ monmg itr e»mumt.        UH. 

1  WHEN,  Streaming  from  the  eastern  ridea, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 

O  Sun  of  righteousness  divine^ 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
O  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  to  heaven's  great  and  giorious  Kin^ 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring. 

And,  mourning  o'er  my  guiu  and  ahame, 
Ask  mercy,  in  m^  Saviour's  name; 
Then,  Jesus,  spnnkle  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  advocate  with  God. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  cloae^ 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 

With  pardoninfir  mercy,  richty  blest, 
Guard  m^^  m^  ^ti?nour^  while  I  rest : 
A.ud  aa  ea^Yi  tsvottCmv^  vqsv  ^fiMS^xvM^ 
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4  And  at  my  life's  laat  letting  sun, 
Mj  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesas,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed — 
And  from  death's  gloom  mv  spirit  raise 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

#79.  DmUy  ieuotibK.    Pi.  Iv.  17.  L.  M 

1  SAVIOUR !  when  night  involves  the  sides, 

My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  thee ; 
Thee,  self-^ibased  m  mortal  guise. 
And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  me. 

2  On  thee  mj  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn ; 
Thee,  victor  of  the  ffrave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 

To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs ; 
l*hee,  throned  in  fflory's  endless  olaze^ 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kmgs! 

4  O'er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 

To  death  and  thee  my  thoughts  I  five ; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel ; 
To  thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live. 

The  MWM.  Tl  4(  §• 

1  TO  thee,  my  God,  and  Saviom . 
My  heart  exulting  spriugt 

Rejoicing  in  thy  favor, 

Almiffhty  King  of  king8 : 
111  celebrate  thy  j^lory. 

With  all  the  samts  aoove ; 
And  tell  the  wondrous  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upon  the  ocean's  breast  \ 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

Jehovah;  thou  shalt  hear  *, 
O  ffrant  me  thy  salvation, 
And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 
41 


Mt  imiVA«  AHD  rAMILT    WOmSBIP. 

3  By  thee  throa^  life  mipported, 

I  pass  the  dangeroas  road, 
With  heaveniv  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  oright  abode ; 
There  cast  mj  crown  before  thee, 

My  toils  and  conflicts  o'er, 
And  day  and  night  adore  thee — 

What  can  an  angel  more  ? 


•81*  PnuM  Oodjmwr.    IV  ezlTi.  3.  L  H 

1  GOD  of  my  lif^  tiinmgh  all  its  days 

My  gratefbl  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise, 
The  sons  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warole  to  the  silent  night 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  resi, 
And  griefk  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high 

Shall  check  tne  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  bceak 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  oh!  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise. 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

C83*  A  hymn  far  mormtig  tmd  twmdng,  C.  V 

1  HOS ANNA,  with  a  cheerful  souod. 
To  Gk>d's  upholding  hand  \ 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stanc. 

3  That  was  a  most  amazing  power, 
That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day^  and  every  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  heao, 
And  AXkg^  0iiard  Uie  room; 
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4  Crod  IS  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings : 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

083*  ThM  iome.    Lam.  ill.  23.    Jsa.  xIt.  7.  L.  H. 

1  MY  Grod,  how  endless  is  th^  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Grently  distill  like  early  dew. 

i  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  houn; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  1  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  soogs  of  praise. 

084*  7%«  »ame.  C.  IL 

1  ON  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  Grod, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

d  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost. 
Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
And.  iSred  with  grateful  zeaj^  prepares 
Tne  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes 
With  thy  protection  blessed, 
In  peace  ana  safety  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest 


4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure, 
Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking,  or  asleep. 
TTioUf  Lord,  art  with  me  euu. 
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MORNING. 
88ff  •      A  morning  hymik.    Ps.  xix.  5, 8 ;  lzxiu.3i,35.         L.  M. 

1  GK)D  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  naste  to  rifle, 
And  like  a  jdant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

t  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east, 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 
And  without  weariness  or  rest, 
Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines 

3  O,  like  the  sun,  may  I  fiilfill 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will, 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes ; 
Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure. 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

^  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  dien  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  cold,  compared  with  this. 

TkMsame.  U II 


1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  dailv  steL?e  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  on  dulTsloth — and  ioy(ui  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrince. 

I  Wake,  and  lid  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
Bigh  praises  to  th' eternal  King. 

S  All  praise  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept^ 
Ana  Yva&x.  T^tT«&\!A.d  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant)  Ijotdi^  ^\3Atk\  IttscsL  ^««^i£]i2L^«dcA 
1  m%.7  of  «a<Q\<MAV£!b\w^NjiS^^ 
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4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  tliec  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Gkiard  my  first  springs  of  Siought  and  will, 
And  with  thyselr  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

187.  The  tame.  C.  M 

1  ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribate  pay 
To  him  tliat  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'T  is  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

M>[  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wratn  to  flame, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun ; 
And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread, 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

5  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine. 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Theif  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night 

188*  The  aanu,  S.  IL 

1  SEE  how  the  mounting  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way ; 

And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  risin^^  soul 
Its  heavenly  parent  smg ; 

ADd  to  its  great  Original 

The  bumble  tribute  bring. 
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3  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  ^ardian  care ; 

I  tl^t,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near ! 

4  Oh,  how  shall  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  Qod  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  mv  sacrifice ; 

Cleansed  by  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  utigrance  to  the  skies. 

6  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

•811.  TluaamM.  L.  It 

1  IN  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night ; 
Affain  I  see  the  breaking  shade, — 
I  drink  again  the  morning-Ught 

2  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hour. 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  oe ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power. 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  thee. 

3  O  ffuide  me  through  the  various  maze, 

My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  bread ; 

And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 

When  dangers  press  around  my  hesuL 

4  A  deeper  shade  will  soon  impend, 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppress ; 

Yet  then  thv  strength  shall  still  defend 

Thy  goo&ess  st3l  delist  to  bless. 

5  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 

That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  mine  eyee; 
Thy  Ug^l  uia)!  ^-v^  «us*Tai  ^wf — 
Thy  love,  ^be  i^agtaKK^  \£  ^Cfiift  idD»\ 
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••O.  Ps.iii.&.  OS. 

1  LORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  prate 

Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  ffoodness  lengthens  out  my  iBfMi 
And  mis  the  circling  hours. 

2  While  many  spent  the  night  in  sigh* 

And  restless  pains  and  woes, 
In  ffentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes, 
And  undisturbed  repose. 

3  When  deep,  death's  semblance,  o'er  mt  ipiead, 

And  I  unconscious  lay, 
Thv  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

4  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

My  waking  hours  attend  ; 
From  eveiy  danger,  every  snare. 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

5  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  ^^dness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

691.  T^Mme.  CM. 

\  NOW  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright, 
Implore  we,  bending  low. 
That  He,  the  uncreated  light. 
May  guide  us  as  we  go. 

S  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 
Nor  thoughts  that  idly  roTe ; 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue. 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

O  Christ  securdy  fence 
Our  gates  neleaguered  by  the  foe, 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  thine  honor,  Loitl| 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  begin  it  at  thv  word. 
And  in  thy  tkvor  «na. 
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The  eontumal  fem-  of  Ood.    Pror.  xxiii.  17.         OLH. 

1  THRICE  happy  souls,  who  bom  ofhflttfen 
While  vet  uiev  sojourn  hef«, 

Hombly  oegin  their  da^  with  God, 
And  spend  hem  in  his  fear. 

2  So  may  oar  eyes  with  holy  zeal 
Prevent  the  dawning  day, 

And  turn  the  sacred  pag^es  o'er, 
And  praise  thy  name  and  pray. 

8  Bftid  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 
Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employe 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone ! 

4  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends 
Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 

And,  by  each  various  proviaence, 
Some  wise  instruction  brought  f 

5  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 
Or  by  temptations  tried, 

We  '11  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings. 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

6  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 

With  mee,  amid  the  social  band, 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

7  At  night,  we  lean  our  weary  heads 
On  th^  paternal  breast ; 

And  safely  folded  in  thine  anni, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest 

8  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 
Let  all  my  da^  be  ^ast ; 

Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish, 
Nor  shall  I  fear,  the  last 


1  FORTH  in  thv  name,  O  Lord,  we  go^ 
Our  daUy  labor  to  nursue ; 
Tbee,  only  lih^e.  T«M^«^\Kk\s«s«<^ 
Ixi  all  WQ  \!inutt^  «iT  «^«e2k^^T  ^^ 
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2  Still  would  we  bear  thy  easy  yoRe, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray  y 
Would  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

3  For  thee  alone  we  would  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  gtfmt ; 
Would  run  our  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  neaveo. 


EVENING 


C94*  An  evening  kymn,  C.  IL 

1  DREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 

Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofly  skies. 

2  Through  sdl  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard, 
And  ^  to  drive  my  w^U  aw^y 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Pen>etual  blessings  from  above 

Efncompass  me  around, 
But  Oh,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  that  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mme, 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee^ 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign,  * 

To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  Uood 

A  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  Qod, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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Am  09emmg  kfitm.  I 

1  GREAT  God !  to  thee  ray  evening  waag 
With  hamble  gratitude  1  raise  ;  ^ 

0  let  thv  mercy  tone  my  tongue. 
And  nil  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

t  My  days  nnclouded  as  they  pass, 
And  every  gentle,  rolling  hour, 
Are  monnments  of  woadroas  ^race, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oil  regardless  of  thy  love. 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  Gk>d ! 

And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hone  mine  evelids  close. 

With  sleep  refresh  my  ieeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thv  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 


7^ 

^  THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  his  i>ower  proloncs  my  dajfi ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorisd  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I.  peiiiaps,  am  near  my  htuae  i 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

•    Peace  is  the  pillow  for  mv  head; 
While  well-appointed  angeu  keep 
Their  watcnful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
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1  GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  n'gnt, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  or  kings ! 
Beneath  tlune  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  nave  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  oe. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  1 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awsike. 

5  Be  thou  my  guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watcmm  station  near  me  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ilL 

6  Lord,  let  mv  soul  forever  share, 
The  D.iss  of  thy  patemsd  care : 

'T  is  heaven  on  earth,  't  is  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  fhce,  and  sing  thy  love ! 

1  O  LORD,  another  day  is  flown ; 

And  we,  a  lonely  band, 
Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne, 
To  blees  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deigii^ 

As  we  before  thee  pray ; 
For  thou  didst  bless  the  mfant  ^rain. 
And  we  are  less  than  they. 

3  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  listening  jear 

To  praises  low  as  ours? 
Tboa  wilt!  for  thou  dost  1oy«  to  YiCM 
The  mmg  which  meeknesi  poorm. 
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4  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart; 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thy  everlasting  love. 

5  Thus  ciiastened,  cleansed,  entirely  thine, 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led, 
The  sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

6  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet, 

And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way ; 
TUl  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  lasting  day. 


1  SOFTLY,  now,  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free. 
Lord !  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Soon  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord !  to  dwell  with  thee. 

700.  ThtMomM.  8  M 

1  ANOTHER  day  is  past. 
The  hours  forever  fled ; 

And  time  is  bearing  me  away, 
To  mingle  with  the  deao. 

2  My  mind  in  perfect  peace 
My  Father's  care  shall  keep » 

1  yield  to  c^entle  slumber  now. 
For  thou  canst  never  sleep. 

3  How  blessed,  Lord,  are  they 
On  thee^securely  stayed ! 

Nor  shall  they  be  in  life  sdarmed, 
Nor  be  in  death  dismayed. 

1  THB  day  is  past  and  gone, 
The  evening  shades  appear ; 
O  mi^  1  ev%T  V««i^  m  TfiiTA^ 
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2  I  ]ay  my  varments  by, 
Upon  my  oed  to  rest ; 

So  death  wiU  soon  disrobe  us  aH, 
And  leave  my  soul  undressed. 

3  Lord,  keep  me  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  my  fears ; 

May  angels  guard  me  while  I  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

4  And  when  I  early  rise, 

To  view  th'  unwearied  sun 
May  I  set  out  to  win  the  prize. 
And  after  glory  run  : — 

5  That  when  my  days  su-e  past, 
And  I  from  time  remove, 

I  then  may  in  thy  bosom  rest. 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 

709»  Ps.  cui.  4.  Tt 

1  INTERVAL  of  grateful  shade ! 
Welcome  to  my  wearied  head : 
Welcome,  slumber !  to  mine  eyes, 
Tired  with  glaring  vanities. 

2  That  kind  eye,  which  cannot  sleep 
These  defenceless  hours  shall  keep : 
By  my  heavenly  Pother  blest, 
Thus  I  give  my  powers  to  rest 

3  What  if  death  my  sleep  invade, 
Should  I  be  of  death  afraid? 
W:..  c  rrcirc.ftd  by  thine  arm, 
Dea  ..  liiay  strike,  but  cannot  harm. 

i  With  tny  heavenly  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest : 
Welcome,  sleep  or  death,  to  me, — 
Still  secure,  for  still  with  thee. 

703  •  Evening  prayer  for  dkdne  proUetnon,  6i  d^  7* 

1  SAVIOUR !  breathe  an  evening  bleMung^ 
Ere  repose  our  eyehds  seal : 
Sjo  and  want  we  come  confesamg  \ 
Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  oaosuYifiaX. 
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8  Though  destnictkm  wafit  arotmd  ui, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Ai^l-guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Thoueh  the  night  be  dark  and  dreaiy, 

Da^ness  cannot  hide  from  thee : 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swifl  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 
(5iad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

704L*  Evening  prayer  for  lAc  tick,  C  H. 

1  O !  THOU  whose  ever  wakeful  eye 

Unceasing^  watch  does  keep, 
Who  to  thy  l>e8t  belov^  ones 
Dost  give  refreshing  sleep : — 

2  With  thy  kind  guardian  wing  o'erahade 

Thy  servant's  slumbering  head. 
And  through  the  visions  ofthe  night 
Thy  holy  influence  shed. 

3  Let  wearied  nature,  in  thine  anns 

Enjoy  a  sweet  repose, 
Till  to  hiB  gladdened  eyes,  the  mom 
Its  pleasant  light  disclose. 

JOS.  Angdgmrdt,  6fe.    i. 

1  INSPIRER  and  hearer  of  prayer, 

Thou  Shepherd  and  guardian  of  thine, 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care 

I  sleeping  or  waking  resign : 
If  thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 

They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  tnee. 

8  Tkrr  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  ^»^  f>A^  Vf  tvv^x  ^^MTj  ^as^tjtsci<l^ 


1 
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Bnght  seraphs,  despatched  from  the  throne, 
Repair  to  their  stations  assigned ; 

And  angels  elect  are  sent  down, 
To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

3  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervor  is  still  on  the  wing ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 

They  chant  to  the  praise  ofmy  King : 
I  too,  at  the  season  ordained, 

Their  chorus  forever  shall  join, 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 

Their  foitfafbl  Creator  and  mine. 

Evenmg  twOighi.  C.  IL 

HAIL  tran(}uil  hour  of  closing  day ! 

Beffone  disturbins  care ! 
And  look,  my  soul,  Jrom  earth  away 

To  him  woo  heareth  prayer. 

2  How  sweet  the  te€ir  of  penitence, 

Before  his  throne  of  grace, 
While,  to  the  contrite  spirit's  sense, 
He  shows  his  smiling  face. 

3  How  sweet,  through  long-remembered  years. 

His  mercies  to  recall. 
And,  pressed  with  wants  and  griefs  and  fean, 
To  trust  his  love  for  ail. 

4  How  sweet  to  look,  in  thoughtful  hope, 

Beyond  this  fading  sky. 
And  hear  him  call  his  children  up 
To  his  fair  home  on  high. 

5  Calmly  the  day  forsakes  cur  heaven 

To  dawn  beyond  thu  west ; 
So  let  my  soul,  in  life's  last  even, 
Retire  to  plorioua  rest 


D0X0L06IES. 


1.  •  L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blesaings  flowi 
Praise  him,  all  creatares  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Prcuse  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

9.  L.M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory,  given. 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

S.  C.  M. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

4.  C.  M— D. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

Wlio  calls  oar  souls  from  d«ath. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  one  m  three,  and  three  m  one, — 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

5.  S.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, ' 
ktv^  «»\xvta  that  dwell  below, 
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••  IT.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Tour  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  (S>d  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,    |   Thy  name  we  sing, 
Eternal  King,  |   While  faith  adores. 

/.  78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

8.  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, — 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  knowii| 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  Iftaven. 

9.  C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Sdh.  and  Holy  Ghost 
Be  praise  amid  me  heavenly  hoet, 
.    And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 
From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 

10.  8s  &  7s. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  cur  salvation:— 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above, — 
Author  of  the  new  creation, — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  \ 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

43       ^ 
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11.  88,  78  db  4. 

GREAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  ihm 
Qod  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  three  in  one. 

19.  6e  &  is. 

TO  the  mat  One  in  Threa 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ; 
Hn  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  aaore. 


78  &68. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever. 

Thou  glonous  King  of  kingt: 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Kach  ransomed  spirit  sings: 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeemmg  lofve. 


SBLSCTBD 

PSALMS  AND  HYMNS, 

IN   PARALLELISMS. 
FOR    CHANTING. 

Tkb  PMhiM  and  oCher  poedeal  parti  of  the  Old  TestuMiit  are  noC 
•rifinallj  metrical,  but  hare  the  same  structure  in  the  Hebvew  whtah 
fb«7  hare  in  our  tranalated  Bible.  The  peculiarity  which  dlstinfiiiah- 
9B  them  from  proa*  is  paralUlism^  or  a  repetition  of  the  thowf^  with 
▼■riatkma  of  expression  in  successire  sentences,  or  in  suceesihr*  por* 
tkms  of  the  same  sentence.  The  Psalms,  therefore,  as  used  bj  the  an- 
cSaot  people  of  God,  in  the  temple  or  in  the  synagogues,  were  chanted, 
BoC  sung  to  metrical  tunes, — the  muaie  being  a  natural  mode  of  keep> 
liig  the  Toiccs  of  the  congregation  together  in  time  and  in  tone. 

l%e  first  Christian  assemblies,  using  of  coarse  the  **  Paalna*'  tf  tka 
Old  Testament,  and  adding  **  Hymns  and  Bpirttnal  Songs'*  «f  tMrown, 
eoold  not  but  adopt  the  mode  of  ringing  with  which  thay  wtn  fcailfar 
in  the  synagogues  and  in  the  tempto.  Acc(adingly  tha  poadoil  pas* 
•ages  of  the  New  Testament  are  generally  in  none  of  the  metera  of 
Greek  poetry,  but  resemble  in  structure  the  poetry  of  the  Old  TMtti- 
menL  See  Luke  i.  40— 66,  68—79.  See  also  the  hymns  and  dbotawm 
In  the  book  of  Reyelatioh.  So  when  the  Apostle  ftal,  at  Hie  dose  of 
his  ajqgnment  on  the  doctrine  of  the  resurrection,  rtses  into  the  ahmpC 
and  impassioned  style  of  lyric  poetry,  his  language  throws  itself  qpon- 
taneously  into  the  form  of  the  parallelism ;  (1  Cor.  xt.  4B3-~8B,)  onleM, 
indeed,  the  Apostle,  In  that  passage,  is  quoting  fi:t>m  a  primitiTe  Ghria* 
dan  Hymn. 

The  Selections  which  follow,  are  introduced  lor  the  sake  of  iceom- 
sodating  those  churches  in  which  the  primltiTe  mode  of  aingloff  la 
ndopCed  in  addition  to  the  use  of  Psalms  and  Hymnain  meter. 


ORDINARY  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

INTRODUCTORY. 
SELECTION  1.     PikL 

1  Blbssbd  is  the  man 

That  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  cf  the  migodlT, 

Nor  standeUi  in  the  way  of  sinners. 

Nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scomniV; 
9  But  bis  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  IjotOu 
f  And  in  bis  law  doth  he  meditate  day  axia.  i^^^i^ 
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3  And  lie  shall  be  like  a  tree 
Planted  by  the  rivers  of  water, 

That  brinereth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season. 

4  His  leaf  uso  shall  not  wither; 

And  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

5  The  ongodlj  are  not  so ; 

But  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

6  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment, 
Nor  sinners  in  the  ccmgregation  of  the  righteous. 

7  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous, 
Bm  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

S  The  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous, 
Bm  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  penslL 

SELECTION   »•     Ffe-ziz. 

1  Tbb  heavens  declare  the  gloiy  of  Ood ; 

And  the  firmament  showeth  ms  handyworiL 
9  Day  unto-  day  uttereth  speech, 

And  night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge. 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language 
Where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

4  Tlieir  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earthy 
And  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  worid. 

5  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  son. 
Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  chamber, 
And  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  ran  a  race. 

6  His  gomg  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven. 
And  nis  circuit  unto  the  ends  of  it. 

And  there  is  nothing  hid  fh)m  the  neat  thereofl 

7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 

Converting  the  soul.  ^ 

8  The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure, 

Making  wise  the  simple. 

9  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right. 

Rejoicing  the  heart 
10  The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pore, 
Enlightening  the  eyes. 

*1  The  fisarof  the  Loid  is  clean, 

Enduring  forever. 
19  The  Jodgmenxs  ot  Vki«  \jQTd  axe  troe^ 

And  Tii^teooa  «\\o^'Cb«t. 
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13  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold, 
Yea,  than  much  fine  gold.. 

Sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

14  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned, 
And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward 

15  Who  can  understand  his  errors  1 
Cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

16  Keep  back  thv  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sinS) 
Let  them  not  have  dominion  over  me. 

17  Then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent 
From  the  great  transgression. 

18  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
And  the  meditation  of  mv  heart, 
Be  acceptable  in  thy  signt,  O  Lord, 
My  strength  and  my  Redeemer.    Amen. 

SELECTIGN    3.     From  Pa.  xxrit. 

• 

1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation. 
Whom  shall  I  fear  1 

2  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life. 
Of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid  1 

3  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord, 
Hiat  will  I  seek  after; 

4  That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
All  the  days  of  my  life, 

To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord, 
And  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  p*> 

vilion; 

6  In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me ; 
He  shall  set  me  upon  a  rock. 

7  And  now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  up 
Above  mine  enemies,  round  about  me. 

8  Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices  of  Joy  | 
I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

9  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice : 
Have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

to  When  thou  saidst,  seek  ye  my  face  *, 

My  heart  said  unto  thee.  Thy  face.  Lord,  will  I 

11  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ; 

Put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger. 
IS  Thou  hast  been  my  help;  leave  me  not, 

Neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  salYBtloa. 
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13  I  had  fainted,  milas  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodoBB 
Of  the  Lord,  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord ;  be  of  good  county, 
And  he  shall  strengthen  thine  heart : 
Wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 

SELECTION   4.     Pa.  Ixiu.  1^& 

1  O  QoD,  thou  art  my  Gh>d,  early  will  I  seek  tliee: 
My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  in  a  dry  and  thinty  Ini 
where  no  water  is, 

9  To  see  Ay  power  and  thy  gloiy, 
So  as  I  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctoary. 

3  Because  thy  loving  kindness  is  better  than  life. 
My  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  Uess  thee  while  I  live, 
And  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  marrow  and 
And  my  mouth  shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  l^s, 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed. 
And  meditate  on  thee  in  the  nignt-watches. 

7  Because  thou  hast  been  my  help ; 
Therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I 

8  My  soul  foUoweth  hard  aAer  tnee; 
Thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

BELECnON  5.     PL  farr.  1—7 

1  pBAisB  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion : 

2  And  onto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  perfonned. 

3  O  thou  that  hearest  prayer, 
Unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

4  Inianities  prevail  against  me : 

As  xor  our  transgressions,  thou  shalt  purge  them  wnf- 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest, 
And  causest  to  approach  unto  thee, 
That  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts. 

6  We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness 
Of  thy  house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

7  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness 

Wilt  thou  answer  us,  O  God  of  our  salvatioo. 

8  Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  Mitl^ 
And  of  them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea. 

9  Who\>7\\^Bfct«i8^^X3(fc^WX^%TuaqB!^^ 
B^Dg  gkxd!e&  ^XA  V2r««t  ^ 
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10  Whostflleththenoiseof  theseas, 

The  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  tnmnlt  of  the  ptopli. 

11  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion : 
13  And  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  performed. 

SELECTION   6.     Ftom  Pi.  Ixzzir. 

1  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  hosta  I 
8  Mj  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth 

For  the  eourts  of  the  Lord;  ' 

My  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. ' 

3  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  fomid  an  house. 
And  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself. 
Where  she  may  lay  her  voong, 

4  Even  thine  altars,  O  LordT  of  hosts,  my  King  and  my  God. 

5  Blessed  are  thej  that  dwell  in  thy  house : 
They  will  be  still  praising  thee. 

6  They  go  from  8tren|^  to  strength  ; 

Every  one  of  them  m  Zion  appeareth  before  God. 

7  O  Lord  Qod  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer : 
Give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

8  Behold,  O  God,  our  shield. 

And  look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

J  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 
I  had  rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of  my  God, 
Than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 
kO  For  the  Lord  Grod  is  a  sun  and  shield : 
The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory : 

11  No  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  them  that  walk  up- 
rightly. 
IS  O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

SELECTION   7.     From  Ft.  seii. 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
And  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  EE^I 

8  To  show  forth  thy  loving  kindness  in  the  moniing, 
And  thy  faithfulness  every  night 

3  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thy  woik ; 

4  I  will  triumph  in  the  work  of  thy  hands. 

5  O  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works ! 
And  thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

6  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not. 
Neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  grass, 

And  when  all  the  workers  of  iniquity  do  fiiVaAAL^ 
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It  Is  that  they  shall  be  destroyed  forerer: 

8  Bat  thou,  Loid,  art  most  high  for  ereimore. 

9  For  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, 
For  lo,  thine  enemies  shall  perish. 

10  All  the  workers  of  iniqoity  shall  be  scattered. 

11  The  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  palm  tnt. 
He  shall  glow  like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon. 

IS  Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
Shall  flourish  m  the  courts  of  our  God. 

13  They  shaU  bring  forth  fruit  in  old  age, 
They  shall  be  fat  and  floorishing, 

14  To  show  that  the  Lord  is  upright: 

He  Is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no  unrighteonaness  In  kfiL 

• 

SELECTION   8.     Pfe.  acifl. 

1  Ths  Lord  reigneth ;  he  is  clothed  with  majesty ; 

The  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength, 

Wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself^ 
9  The  world  also  is  established,  that  it  cannot  be  aiofei. 

3  Thy  throne  is  established  of  old, 
Thou  art  from  everlasting. 

4  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord, 
Th«  floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice ; 
The  floods  lift  up  their  waves. 

5  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier 
Than  the  noise  of  many  waters, 

Tea,  than  the  mighty  waves  of  the  sea. 

6  Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure ; 

illness  becometh  thine  house,  O  Lord,  foiener. 

SELECTION   9*     Ps.  scr. 

1  O  cons,  let  US  sing  unto  the  Lord ; 

Let  vs  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  rock  of  our  salvatte. 
S  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thank^ving^ 

And  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalmsL 

3  For  the  Loid  is  a  great  God, 

And  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 
*  II  ^  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth ; 

The  strength  of  the  hills  is  His  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it; 
And  his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

6  O  oome,  \el  us  woi&YiV^  ^xiiWyw  ^<cr«^\ 
Let  iu  kneel  befoxe  t:bie\j:>T^  csox  Vka^na. 


J 
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7  For  lie  is  our  Qod ;  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture 

And  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

8  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice, 

Harden  not  your  heart,  as  in  the  provocation, 
And  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the  wilderness  ^ 
When  your  fathers  tempted  me, 
Proved  me,  and  saw  ray  work. 

9  Forty  years  lonsf  was  I  grieved  with  this  j^eratkiB| 
And  said,  It  is  a  people  that  do  err  in  their  heaxt, 
And  they  have  not  known  my  ways. 

10  Unto  whom  I  sware  in  my  wrath, 

That  they  should  not  enter  into  my  rest. 

SELECTION   10.     Pik  e. 

1  Makr  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 
S  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness: 
Come  before  his  presence  with  a  song. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord,  he  is  God : 

4  It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves. 
We  are  his  people  and  the  sheep  of  his  pastors. 

5  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving, 
And  into  his  courts  with  praise : 

6  Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

7  For  the  Lord  is  good,  his  mercy  is  everlasting. 

8  And  his  truth  endureth  to  all  generations. 

SELECTION    U.     Ps.  exxi. 

1  I  WILL  lift  up  mine  eves  unto  the  hills, 
From  whence  cometh  my  help. 

2  My  help  cometh  from  tlie  Lord 
Who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

S  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved : 
He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

4  Behold  he  that  keepeth  Israel, 
Shall  not  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper ; 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
Nor  the  moon  by  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil ; 
He  shaU  preserve  thy  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  oul^  and  \!b.'5  co! 
From  this  time  forth^  and  even  wr  evermot^. 
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BBLBCTlOlf  19.     Pb.exziL 

1  I  WAi  glad  when  they  said  tmto  me, 

Let  OS  go  into  the  hooae  of  the  Lord. 
9  Oor  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O  Jemsaiaa, 

Jerusalem  is  boilded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  togeAa 

3  Whither  the  tribes  go  np ;  the  tribes  of  the  Loid, 
Unto  the  testimony  of  Israel, 

To  giFe  thanks  onto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

4  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  jndgment, 
The  thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem, 
They  shall  prosper  that  lore  thee. 

6  Peace  be  within  thy  walls; 

And  prosperity  witnin  thy  palaces. 

7  For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes, 
I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee. 

8  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
I  will  seek  thy  good. 

SELBCmON  13.     From  ft.  enadx. 

1  O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me; 

9  Thou  knowest  my  down-sitting  and  mine  ap-fiaiiif ; 
Thou  onderstandest  my  thought  afar  off. 

3  Thou  compassest  my  path,  and  my  lying  down, 
And  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  on  my  tongue, 
But  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

5  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before, 
And  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

6  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderftd  for  me ; 
It  is  high,  I  cannot  attain  unto  it 

7  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit  1 

Or  whither  shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence  1 

8  If  I  ascend  into  heaven,  thou  art  there ; 

If  I  make  my  bed  in  heU,  behold  thou  art  thenu 

9  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning. 

And  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea ; 

10  Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me, 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

11  If  I  say,  BxixeVy  i^<e  ^^Vmsbst^^bSX  ^ovtittu&\ 
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19  Ye&,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee ; 
Bat  the  night  shineth  as  the  day ; 
The  darkness  and  the  b'ght  are  both  alike  to  thw. 

IS  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart ; 

Try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts ; 
14  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicKed  way  in  me, 

And  lead  me  in  the  way  eveiiasting. 

SELECaION    14.     Matt.  tL  0—13. 

1  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed  be  thy  name : 
8  Thy  kingdom  come. 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 

3  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread ; 

4  And  forgive  ns  our  trespasses. 

As  we  forgive  them  that  trespass  against  ns. 

5  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation, 
But  deliver  us  from  evil ; 

6  For  thine  is  the  kingdom;  and  the  power, 
And  the  glory  forever.    Amen. 


CONFESSION  AND    PENITENCE. 


BELECTTON   IB.     From  Fl.  xzzriii. 

1  O  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thy  wrath, 
Neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot  displeasure. 

9  For  thine  arrows  stick  fast  in  me. 
And  thy  hand  presseth  me  sore. 

3  There  is  no  soundness  in  my  flesh,  because  of  tlfine  anfer; 
Neither  is  there  any  rest  in  my  bones,  because  of  my  sin. 

4  For  mine  iniouities  are  gone  over  my  head ; 

As  an  heavy  ourthen  they  are  too  heavy  for  me. 

5  Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord ; 

O  my  God,  be  not  far  from  me : 
$  Make  haste  to  help  me, 
O  Lord,  my  salvation. 

SELECTION   16.     FramPk.lL 

1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God, 

According  to  thy  loving-kindness*, 
9  AeeardiDg  to  the  multitude  of  thy  teoidfit  tDAt6«a« 
Blot  out  my  transgressions. 
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3  Wash  me  thoronsbly  from  my  iniquity. 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

4  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions; 
And  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

5  Against  thee,  thee  only  have  I  sinned. 
And  done  tlus  evil  in  thy  sight. 

6  That  thoa  mayest  be  justified  when  tboa 
And  be  clear  when  thou  jadgest. 

7  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God ; 
And  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

8  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ; 
And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

9  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation, 
And  uphold  me  with  thy  free  Spirit : 

10  Thc»i  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways ; 
And  sinners  shall  be  converted  unto  thee. 

SELECTION  17.      FromPR.zzzU. 

1  Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression  is  fbigiveii. 

Whose  sin  is  covered ! 
3  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  imputeth  net 
iniquity, 

And  in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  silence,  mv  bones  waxed  old 
Through  my  roaring  all  the  day  long. 

4  For  da}r  ana  night  thy  hand  was  heavy  npon  me. 
My  moisture  is  turned  into  the  drought  or  summer. 

5  I  acknowled^  my  sin  unto  thee, 
And  mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid. 

6  I  said.  I  will  confess  mv  transgressions  mito  the  Loid, 
And  tnou  forgavest  the  iniquity  of  my  sin. 

7  For  tids  shall  every  one  that  is  godly  nray  mito  thee 
In  the  time  when  tnou  mayest  be  found. 

8  Surely  in  ttke  floods  of  great  waters  they  shall  not  eomr 

nigh  unto  him. 

9  Thou  art  my  hiding  place ; 

Thou  shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble ; 
10  Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliTRimoe. 

SELECTION   18.     ft.  r.m. 

1  OoT  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  thee.  O  Lord. 
9  Lord,  hear  my  voice ; 
Let  tnine  ears  b&  axtenxive  \o  ^<&  ^^Vt^  <^  m^  saQpUcft* 
tions. 
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3  If  thou.  Lord,  shooldst  mark  iniquities, 

0  Lord,  who  shall  stand. 

4  Bat  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee, 
That  thou  mayest  be  feared. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  aonl  doth  wait, 
And  in  his  word  do  I  nope. 

6  My  soul  waitetb  for  the  Lord 

More  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning, 

1  say,  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning. 

7  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord: 
For  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy. 
And  with  him  is  plenteous  redemption. 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  Israel 
From  all  his  iniquities. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 
SELECTION  19.     Pi.  xzzvi.  5— 10. 

1  Tbt  mercy,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens ; 

And  thy  faithfidness  reacheth  unto  the  clouds. 
9  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great  mountains; 

Thy  judgments  are  a  great  deep : 

O  Lord,  thou  preservest  man  and  beast 

3  How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kindness,  O  God ! 

4  Therefore  the  children  of  men  put  thdr  trust 
Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  They  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied  with  the  fatness  of 

thy  house ; 

6  And  thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  river  of  thy 

pleasures. 

7  For  Vith  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life : 
In  thy  light  shall  we  see  lieht. 

8  O  continue  thy  loving  kinoness  unto  them  that  knoiw 

thee; 
And  thy  righteousness  to  the  upright  in  heart 

SELECTION   so.    Ps.  Ixv.  &-I3. 

1  Trou,  Lord,  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  momiag 

And  evening  to  rejoice ; 
3  Thou  visitetn  the  earth,  and  waterest  it ; 

Thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of  God  whieh  is 
full  of  water: 

%  Thoa  preparest  them  com, 
When  ihoa  hast  so  provided  for  il 
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4  Tlum  waterest  Um  ridges  thereof  abandamU?; 
Thou  settlest  the  furrows  thereof: 

5  Thou  makest  it  soil  with  showers , 
Thou  blessest  the  springing  thereof 

6  Thou  or  jwnest  the  year  with  thy  goodness : 
And  thy  paths  drop  fatness. 

7  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wfldemesi  i 
And  the  little  hills  rejoice  on  erery  side. 

8  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks ; 
The  valleys  also  are  coyered  o?er  with  com ; 
They  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

SELECTION  fn»     FroaPR.eiJL 

1  Blbbb  the  Lord,  O  my  soul  I 
And  all  that  is  within  me.  bless  his  holy  name  I 

9  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul  I 
And  forget  not  all  his  benefits  I 

3  Whoforgiveth  all  thine  iniquities; 
Who  healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction ; 
Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  kindness  and 

mercies. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  jadgment 
For  all  that  are  oppre^ed. 

6  The  Lord  is  merciKQ  and  gracioas, 
Slow  to  anger  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

7  Be  will  not  always  chide ; 

Neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  forever 
6  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  siuo, 
Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

9  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth, 
So  peat  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear  liim. 

10  As  Tar  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 

So  far  hath  he  removed  our  transspressioos  finxn  ns. 

11  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens, 
And  his  kingdom  rtileth  over  all. 

19  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  ezeel  in  strength, 
That  do  his  commandments,  hearkening  vnto  itm  robot 
of  his  word. 

tS  Btess  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts, 

Ye  mixusi&T^  ot  W  \hAi  do  his  pleasure  I 

Biesa  the  Lat^,  O  ht}  ^oraix 
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I  O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed ; 

I  will  sing  and  give  praise,  even  with  mj  (jkny. 
9  Awakejj^altery  ana  harp; 

I  mjieli  will  awake  early. 

3  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  people ; 

And  I  will  sing  praises  unto  thee  among  ue  natfOM. 

4  For  thy  mercy  is  great  aboye  the  heavens, 
And  thy  troth  reacheth  unto  the  clouds. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  Gk)d,  above  the  havens, 
And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth : 

6  Be  thoa  exalted,  O  Grod,  above  the  heavent, 
And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth. 

SELECTION   iiS*     FromF».ezi. 

1  pRAME  ye  the  Lord ! 

9  I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart. 
In  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  in  the  eongregatioii 

3  The  works  of  the  Lord  are  ereat. 

Sought  out  of  all  them  that  nave  pleasure  therein. 

4  Ws  work  is  honorable  and  glorious ; 
And  his  righteousness  endureth  forever. 

5  He  hath  made  his  wonderfid  works  to  be  remembered. 
The  Lord  is  nacious  and  full  of  compassion. 

6  The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and  judgment, 
All  his  commandments  are  sure. 

7  They  stand  fast  forever  and  ever, 
Andfare  done  in  troth  and  uprighmess. 

8  He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people; 

He  hath  commanded  his  covenant  forever; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wiadom: 
10  A  good  understanding  have  all  they  that  do  hit 

mandments : 
His  Praise  endureth  forever. 


SELECTION   S*.     Pi.  oaUr.  1—13. 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  my  Ood,  O  King; 

And  I  will  bless  thy  name  forever  and  ever. 
9  Svezy  dav  will  I  bJess  thee, 

Aad  I  will  praise  thy  name  forever  and  «TeT. 
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3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatlir  to  be  praised ; 

And  his  greatness  is  unsearchable. 

4  One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another, 
And  shaU  declare  thy  mighty  acts. 

5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honor  of  thy  majesty, 
And  of  Uiy  wondrous  works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  terrible  acti, 
And  I  will  declare  thy  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  tky  giett 

goodness, 

8  And  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

9  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassioii : 
Slow  to  anger,  and  of  mat  mercy. 

10  The  Lord  is  good  to  all ; 

And  his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works. 

11  All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord, 
And  thy  saints  shall  bless  thee. 

IS  They  snail  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  kingdoni. 
And  talk  of  thy  power. 

13  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  mi^ty  acta, 
And  the  glorious  majesty  of  his  kingdom. 

14  Thy  kin^om  is  an  eYerlasting  kingdom. 

And  thy  dominion  endureth  throughout  all  generatJoniL 

SELECTION  5I5.     IVom  Bar. 

1  Hallelujah! 

For  the  Lord  Giod  Omnipotent  reigneth  I 
8  The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are  become 

The  kingdoms  of  our  Lord  and  of  his  Christ ; 

And  he  3iall  reign  fore?er  and  erer. 

3  Hallelujah ! 

We  giye  thee  thanks,  O  Lord  God  Almighty, 
Who  art.  and  wast,  and  art  to  come. 

4  King  of  irings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

5  HaUelujah ! 

Salvation  to  our  God  who  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 
And  unto  the  Lamb. 

6  Amenl  HaUelujah!  Amen. 

7  HaUelujah ! 

Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom, 
And  dkankB^Vmg.  vu^  \101vQt  ^  «xA  '^'■««.\  ^  and  migil^ 
B  Be  iflun  OQx  Qod  lOireYtx  «tA  »n«\. 
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OLICfnQN   Sft-    From  lev. 

1  HallblujabI 
Great  and  marveUoos  are  thy  works,  Lorn  GM  Al* 
mighty! 
S  Just  and  tnte  are  thy  wajrs,  thou  K^ng  of  saints. 

3  HaUelnjahl 

Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  O  Lord,  an^  glorify  thy  namei 
For  thoa  only  art  Holy. 

4  F^r  all  nations  shall  come  and  worship  befbre  thee> 
For  thy  judgments  are  made  manifest 

5  HaUelnjahl 

Salvation,  and  glory,  and  honor,  and  power,  mito  tht 
Lord  oar  God ; 

6  For  trae  and  righteous  are  his  judgments. 

7  Hallelajah ! 

Pxaise  cm  God,  all  ye  his  servants, 
6  And  ye  that  fear  him,  both  small  and  great 
Amenl  HaUelnjahl  Hallelujah! 


CLOSE   OF   WORSHIP. 

SELECnON   27.     ffe.  niiU 

1  Trb  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shaU  not  want 
9  He  maketh  me  to  Ue  down  in  green  pastures : 
He  leadeth  me  beside  the  stiU  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul  *,  he  leadeth  me 

In  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  vaUey  of  the  shadow  cf 

death, 
I  wiU  fear  no  evil :  for  thou  art  with  me ; 
Thy  rod  ard  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
In  the  presence  of  mine  enemies : 
Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ; 
My  eup  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me 
All  the  days  of  my  Ule : 

And  I  shall  dweU  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  Ibrefer. 

SELECTION   iiS.     Pli.  Izzxiz.  15— la 

1  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyfu!  somid: 
Th^  shall  walk,  O  Lord  inthelightofthyconntfliiaiiMi 

9  In  thy  name  shaj]  they  rejoice  all  the  da^ : 
AadiD  tby  righteousness  shall  they  \>e  exsiVft^. 

43 
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3  For  thoa  art  the  glory  of  their  strength ; 
And  in  thy  {slyot  oar  horn  shall  be  exalted. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  our  deience ; 

And  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  is  oar  King. 

8ELBCTION   99.     Pi.  oxrii. 

1  O  FEAisE  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations, 

Praise  him  all  ye  people. 
9  F6r  his  mercifhl  kindness  is  neat  toward  as 

And  the  tntth  of  the  Lord  endoreth  forerer : 

Pbaise  te  the  Lord. 

SELECTION   90.      Ps.  eziz.  1— 8 

1  Blessed  are  the  ondefiled  in  the  way, 

Who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 
9  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testimonies, 

And  that  seek  him  with  the  whole  heart 

3  They  also  do  no  iniquity : 
They  walk  in  his  ways. 

4  Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy  precepa, 
To  keep  Uiy  precepts  diligently. 

5  O  that  my  ways  were  directed 
To  keep  thy  statutes ! 

C  Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed. 
When  I  have  respect  onto  all  thy  commandments 

7  I  will  praise  thee  with  nprightness  of  heart, 
When  I  shall  have  learned  thy  righteous  jodgmcnft 

8  I  will  keep  thy  statutes, 
O  forsake  me  not  utterly. 

SELECTION   31.     Pik  eziz.  3^-40. 

1  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  statutes, 

And  I  shall  keep  it  onto  the  end. 
8  GHre  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  law; 

Yea,  I  shall  obsenre  it  with  my  whole  liaart 

3  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  com 
For  therein  do  I  delight. 

4  Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  testimonies, 
And  not  to  covetousness. 

ft  Tarn  away  mine  eyes  from  beholding  ranity; 

And  revive  tiioTi  m^  in.  \jh'|  way. 
6  Establish  ihy  woid  \mxo  ui^  wrraaiv 

Who  is  devoted  U>  Ob^  teax. 
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7  Turn  away  my  reproach  which  I  fear: 
For  thy  judgments  are  good. 

8  Behold,  I  have  lon^d  after  thy  precepts : 
Reviye  me  in  thy  nghteousness. 

SELECTION   39.     Pi.  eziz.  07— 104. 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  law ! 

It  is  my  meditation  all  the  day. 

2  Thou,  through  thy  commandments,  hast  made  me  wiMr 

than  mine  enemies ; 
For  they  are  ever  with  me. 

I  I  have  more  understanding  than  all  my  teachers ; 
For  thy  testimonies  are  my  meditation. 

4  I  understand  more  than  the  ancients ;  . 
Because  I  keep  thy  precepts. 

5  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evil  way, 
That  I  might  keep  thy  word. 

6  I  have  not  departed  from  thy  judgments, 
For  thou  hast  taught  me. 

7  How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste ! 
Yea,  sweeter  than  honey  to  my  mouth. 

8  Through  thy  precepts  I  get  understanding : 
Thereiore  I  hate  every  false  way. 

SELECTION   33.     Pi.  eziz.  169— 178. 

1  Let  my  cry  come  neat  before  thee,  O  Lord: 
GKve  me  understanding  according  to  thy  word. 

2  Let  my  supplication  come  before  thee : 
Deliver  me  according  to  thy  word. 

3  My  lips  shall  utter  vhy  praise, 

When  thou  hast  taught  me  thy  statutes. 

4  My  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  word : 

For  all  thy  commandments  are  righteousness. 

5  Let  thine  hand  help  me ; 

For  I  have  chosen  thy  precepts. 

6  I  have  longed  for  thy  sa  vation,  O  Lord ; 
And  thy  law  is  my  aelight 

7  Let  my  soul  live,  and  it  shall  praise  thee , 
And  let  thy  judgments  help  me. 

8  I  hare  gone  astray  like  a  lost  sheep : 

Seek  thy  servant :  for  I  do  not  forget  thy  coTimvaxi4mtA>i 
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fiELECnON  84*     Prom  Pi.  cxbu    lau  hriL 

1  Blesied  are  they  that  keep  the  testimoniew  of  the  Lon 

And  that  seek  him  with  the  whole  heart 
3  They  also  do  no  iniquity ;  they  walk  in  his  wajt. 

3  The  wicked  are  like  the  troubled  sea 
When  it  cannot  rest, 

Whose  waters  cast  up  mire  and  dirt. 

4  There  is  no  peace,  saith  my  God,  to  the  wicked. 

5  Great  peace  have  they  who  lore  thy  law 
And  nothing  shall  oflend  them. 

6  Bat  there  is  no  peace,  saith  my  God,  to  the  wicked. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS 

BAPTISM. 
SELECTION   38.     ba.  zUt.  9-4;  Ixiii.  18.    G«L  ffi.m 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lord  that  made  thee, 

And  formed  thee,  who  will  help  thee, 
3  Fear  not  O  Jacob  my  servant, 

And  Israel  whom  I  nave  chosen, 

3  For  I  will  pour  water  upon  him  that  is  thirsty, 
And  floods  upon  the  dry  ground : 

I  ^nll  pour  my  Spirit  upon  thy  seed. 
And  my  blessing  upon  thine  o&prinff : 

4  And  they  shall  spnng  up  as  among  tne  grmss, 
As  willows  by  the  water  courses. 

5  One  shall  say,  I  am  the  Lord's; 

And  another  shall  call  himself  by  the  name  of  Jaeol 

6  And  another  shall  subscribe  with  his  hand  to  tbe  La 
And  surname  himself  by  the  name  of  IsraeL 

7  Doubtless  thou  art  our  Father, 
Though  Abraham  be  ignorant  of  us, 
And  Israel  acknowledge  us  not 

8  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  our  Father,  our  Redeemer; 
Thy  name  is  from  everlasting. 

9  If  we  \)e  C\imVS)  iDtiexi  «iX^  ^^  t^xiBRMBg%Med> 
10  And  hidn  accoxAin&xo  x2h!t  Ytcno^aMi^ 
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SELECTION   36.     Matt.  xix.  14.    Iia.  xl.  11. 

1  And  Jesus  said,  Suffer  little  children, 

And  forbid  them  not  to  come  onto  me ; 
3  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

3  He  shall  feed  his  flcck  like  a  shepherd : 

4  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  aim 
And  cany  them  in  his  bosom. 

5  Hosannal  Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  die 

Lord, 
€  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

SELECTION    37.     Matt,  zxviii.  18-90. 

1  And  Jesus  came  and  spake  unto  them,  saying, 

9  All  power  is  given  unto  me  in  heayen  and  in  earth; 

3  Go  je  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations, 

4  Baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  tlie 

Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

5  Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things 
Whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you : 

6  And,  lo  I  I  am  with  you  always, 

Eren  unto  the  end  of  the  world.    Amen. 


THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 

SELECTION   38.     Ps.  ezYiii.  »-fi9. 

1  Thx  Stone  which  the  builders  refused 
Is  become  the  head-stone  of  the  comer. 

S  This  is  the  Lord's  doing; 
It  is  manrellous  in  our  eyes. 

3  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made; 
We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

4  Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  O  Lord : 

O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  send  now  prosperity. 

5  Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
We  haye  blessed  you  out  of  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

6  God  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  showed  us  light : 
Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords, 

Eyen  unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  praise  thee ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  I  will  exalt  thee. 

9  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  be  is  SOQd\ 
Ftirhia  merey  endoieth  forever. 
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SELECTION   39.     Im.  Itii.  4— 7;  10. 

1  Sorely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 

And  carried  our  sorrows : 
3  Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken, 

Smitten  of  God,  and  alllicted. 

3  But  he  was  wounded  for  our  transgressioDft, 
He  was  bniised  for  our  iniquities ; 

4  The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  him ; 
And  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 

5  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray ; 

We  have  turned  every  one  to  his  own  way ; 

6  And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of  as  alL 

7  He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was  aillicted, — 
Yet  he  opened  not  his  mouth : 

8  He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter, 
And  as  a  sheep  before  her  shearers  is  dumb, 
So  he  opened  not  his  mouth. 

9  Yet  it  pleased  the  Lord  to  bruise  him, 

10  He  hath  put  l)im  to  grief 

11  When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offering  for  sm, 
He  shall  see  his  seed,  he  shall  prolong  his  day^ 

Id  And  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord  snail  prosper  in  his  haaa. 
He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  som,  and  shall  be 
satisfied. 

SELECTION    40.      Prom  Rer.  v.  12,  13. 

1  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 

2  To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom. 
And  strengtii,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing. 

3  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power, 

4  Be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne. 
And  unto  the  Lamb,  forever  and  ever.    Amen  I 


GATHERING  OF  A  CHURCH. 
SELECTION    41.     From  Pi.  IxzzrU. 

1  His  foundation  is  in  the  holy  monntainsL 
3  The  Lord  loveth  the  gates  of  Zion 
More  than  all  the  dwellings  of  Jacob. 

3  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  Qod. 

4  And  of  Zion  it  shall  be  said, 

Tbis  and.  \^a\  maLn.  ^a&  Xmtu.  Vsl^t\ 

jlTk^  the  Hi^esx  Y^sdsaVL  ^Sba^  «QMiti^!^^\a&. 
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Lord  shall  e<nmt,  when  he  writeth  up  the  peopit, 
this  man  was  bom  there. 
008  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  God 
ij  springs  are  in  thee. 


CATION  OF  A  HOUSE  OF  WORSHIP 

BEUBCnON   4ii.     From  Pi.  oEzzH. 

B,  O  Lord,  into  tlnr  rest ; 

I,  and  the  ark  of  tny  strength. 

IJ  priests  be  clothed  with  righteonsness; 

let  thy  saints  shout  for  joy. 

Lord  hath  chosen  Zion : 

ath  desired  it  for  his  habitation. 

is  my  rest  forever: 

will  I  dwell,  saith  the  Lord. 

;  abundantly  bless  her  provision ; 
.  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread. 
also  clothe  ner  priests  with  salvation ; 
ber  saints  shall  shout  alond  for  joy. 


ORDINATION. 
SELECTION    48.     From  ft.  facrilL 

Lnd  gave  the  word ; 

;  was  the  company  of  those  that  published  It 
Lord  gave  the  word ; 
was  the  company  of  those  that  published  it 

hast  ascended  on  high, 
hast  led  captivitv  captive ; 
hast  received  gins  for  men, 
for  the  rebellious  also. 
die  Lord  God  mi^t  dwell  among  them. 

SELECTION    44.     Im.  liii.  7— 10. 

beautiful  upon  the  mountains 

be  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings^  that  pal>- 

lisheth  peace ; 
bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  pubJaheth  ml^ 

ration; 
is/tft  onto  Zion,  Thy  God  leignet^. 
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3  Thr  WBtchmen  shall  lift  up  the  Toice; 
Wuh  the  Yoice  together  shall  thejr  sing: 

4  For  they  shall  see  eve  to  e je, 

When  me  Lord  shall  bring  again  Zioo. 

5  Break  forth  into  joy,  sing  together, 
Ye  waste  places  ox  Jerusalem ! 

6  For  the  Lord  hath  comforted  his  people, 
He  hath  redeemed  Jerosalem ! 

7  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy  aim. 
In  the  eyes  of  all  the  nations; 

8  And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth 
Shall  see  the  salvation  of  onr  God. 


FAST   DAY. 

SELECTION    45.     Jod,  ii.  15— 18,  St 

1  Blow  the  trumpet  in  Zion, 

Sanctify  a  fast,  call  a  solemn  assembly: 
S  (HUfer  the  people,  sanctify  the  c(mgregatiaiL 

8  Let  the  priests,  the  ministers  of  the  Lord, 
Weep  between  the  porch  and  the  altar, 

4  And  let  them  say,  Spare  thy  people,  O  Lonl, 
And  give  not  thy  heritage  to  reproach. 

5  Then  will  the  Lord  be  jealoos  for  his  land. 
And  pity  his  people. 

6  Yea,  the  Lord  wul  answer,  and  it  shall  come  to 
That  whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  tha  Jjaid 

be  deUvered. 

7  For  in  Momit  Zion  and  in  Jerosalem  shall  be  delivema 
As  the  Lord  hath  said ; 

8  In  Momit  Zion  and  in  Jerusalem  shall  be  dalivan&My 
As  the  Lord  hath  said. 


THANKSGIVING   DAY. 


SELECTION   46.     IVom  Pfe.  oMl. 


1  Praise  ye  the  Lord ; 

For  it  is  good  to  sin^  oraises  unto  onr  God. 
§  Gtalg  imXo  the  Ijot^  ^vi^  ^«s&n!^^faA  \ 


8BLSCTI0NS  FOR  CHANTING.      681 

3  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clcnds, 
Who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth, 

Who  maKcth  grass  to  grow  upon  the  moontaina. 

4  He  giveth  te  the  beast  his  fo(>d, 
And  to  the  yonng  ravens  which  cry. 

5  The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  them  that  fear  him, 
In  those  that  hope  in  his  mercy. 

6  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerosalem ! 
Praise  thy  God,  O  Zion  I 

7  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates, 
He  hath  blessed  thy  children  within  thee. 

8  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders, 

And  filleth  tnee  with  the  fiLest  of  the  wheat 

9  He  hath  showed  his  word  mito  Jacob, 
His  statutes  and  his  judgments  unto  IsraeL 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation: 

1 1  And  as  for  his  judgments,  they  have  not  known  them. 
18  Praise  ye  the  Lord.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


MISSIONARY   MEETINGS. 

SELECTION    47.     ba.  Ixii.  1^4,  and  Iz.  90.  S. 

1  For  Zion's  sake  will  I  not  hold  my  peace, 
And  for  Jerusalem's  sake  I  will  not  rest; 

3  Until  the  righteousness  thereof  go  forth  as  brightness, 
And  the  salvation  thereof  as  a  lamp  that  bumem. 

3  And  the  Gentiles  shall  see  thy  righteousness^ 
And  all  kings  thy  glory : 

4  And  thou  shalt  be  called  by  a  new  name, 
Whieh  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  shall  name. 

5  Thou  shalt  also  be  a  crown  of  glory  in  the  hand  of  the 

Lord, 
And  a  royai  diadem  in  the  hand  of  thy  Qod. 

6  Thou  shalt  no  more  be  termed  forsaken : 
Neither  shall  thy  land  be  any  more  desolate. 

7  Thy  sun  shall  no  more  go  down ; 
Neither  shall  thy  moon  withdraw  itself: 

8  For  the  Lord  shall  be  thine  everlasting  light, 
And  the  days  of  thy  mourning  shall  m  endeo. 

9  A  little  one  shall  become  a  thousand. 
And  a  small  one  a  strong  nation : 

10  I  the  Lord  will  hasten  it  in  his  time. 
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SELECTION    48.     ba.  Uii.  8,  7,  10—13. 

1  I  HAVE  set  watchmen  upon  thy  walls,  O  Jerusaienii 
Which  shall  never  hold  their  peace  day  nor  niFht; 

S  Ye  that  make  mention  of  the  Lord,  keep  not  suonet: 
And  give  him  no  rest,  till  he  establish, 
And  till  he  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  in  all  the  earth. 

3  Go  through,  go  through  the  gates ; 
Prepare  you  the  way  of  the  people ; 

4  Cast  up,  cast  up  the  highway ; 

Gather  out  the  stones ;  lift  up  a  standard  for  the  peofte 

5  Behold  the  Lord  hath  pioclainied  unto  the  csd  oi  the 

world, 
Say  ye  to  the  daughter  of  Zion,  Behold,  thy  salratioii 
Cometh; 

6  Behold,  his  reward  is  with  him. 
And  his  work  before  him. 

7  And  they  shall  call  them.  The  holy  people. 
The  redeemed  of  the  Lord : 

8  And  thou  shall  be  called, 
Sought  out,  a  city  not  forsaken. 


FUNEREAL. 

SELECTION    40.     From  Fa.  znix. 

1  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end, 

And  the  measure  of  my  davs,  what  it  is; 
S  That  I  may  know  how  frail  I  am. 

8  Beho^i,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  handbremdtk, 
And  mine  age  is  as  nothing  before  thee. 

4  Verily  every  man  at  his  best  estate 
Is  altogether  vanity. 

5  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  iniqnitj, 
Thou  makest  his  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moCk 

6  Surely,  every  man  is  vanity. 

7  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord, 
And  give  ear  unto  my  ciy; 

6  Hold  not  thy  peace  at  my  tears. 

9  And  now,  Lord,  what  wait  I  for  t 
10  My  hope  is  in  x^iee. 
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SELECTION    50.     FW.xe.  1— 4;  10— li. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  oar  dwelling-place 
In  all  generations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 

Or  erer  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 
Even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  GkxL 

3  Thou  lumest  man  to  destruction  ; 
And  savest,  Return  ye  children  of  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  ^ears  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday 

when  it  is  past, 
And  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

5  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten,-*- 

6  And  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  foarscore  yean,- 
Yet  is  their  strength  labor  and  sorrow; 

For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

7  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger  1 
Even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  thy  wrath. 

8  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days 

T^at  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

SELECTION    51.      P«.  ciii.  15— 18. 

1  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass ; 

3  As  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flourisheth; 

3  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone; 

4  And  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

5  Bat  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting 
To  everlasting  upon  them  that  fear  him, 

6  And  his  righteousness  unto  children's  children ; 

7  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 

8  And  to  those  that  remember  his  commandments  to  do 

•    them. 

< 

SELECTION    SJi.     Bar.  sir.  13 ;  zz.  6 ;  f.  S. 

1  Blessed  are  the  dead, 

Who  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth : 
S  Yea,saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  frcm  their  labon; 

And  their  works  do  follow  them. 

3  Blessed  and  holy  is  he  that  hath  part  in  the  first  resur- 

rection : 
On  such  the  second  death  hath  no  powei  •, 

4  But  they  shall  be  priests  of  God  and  of  C\ix\av 
And  shall  reign  with  him  a  thonsaiid  ye^x^. 
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5  Unto  him  that  loved  as, 

And  washed  us  from  oar  sins  in  his  own  blood| 

6  And  hath  made  as  kings  and  priests  to  Gm  and 

Father; 
To  him  be  f^Loij  and  dominion  ibrerer  and  erer. 


DOIOLOGT. 

Lake,  iL  14     Isa.  tL  3. 

1  Qlort  to  God  in  the  hi^est: 
And  on  earth  peace, 
Good  will  towards  men. 

9  Holy  I  Holy  t  Holy  t  is  the  Lord  of 
The  who^  earth  is  ftdl  of  hit  gloij. 


68/> 
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M  BslectiOM  to  the  Chmits,  have  been  praparad  fbr  this  work,  by 
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Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light  . 
Against  thee.  Lord,  alone  .    .    . 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man    .    .    . 

Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain 
Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  . 
Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise    . 
All  luul,  incarnate  God  .... 

All  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 


All  his  servants  join  to  sins    .    . 

Ail  power  and  grace  to  God  belong 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord   . 

All  ]^e  that  love  the  Lord  rejoice 

Almighty  Fi^er,  inracious  Lord  . 

Almighty  Msker,  God     .... 

AlmigKty  Maker  of  my  frame 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies   .    . 

Along  the  banks  where  Babel's  current  flows  Berhw 

Amasing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross      .    .    . 
Amid  the  splendors  of  thy  state 
Amid  thy  wnth  remember  love  .    . 
Among  th*  assemblies  of  the  great 
Among  the  princes,  earthly  gods 
And  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone 
And  can  nnr  heart  aspire  so  high 
Andnrosil^AilwvihaUlhave    .    . 
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And  will  the  creat  eternal  God   . 
Aad  will  the  Judae  descend    .    .    . 
And  will  the  Lord  thus  conUescoud 
Angel,  roll  the  rock  away   .... 
Angela,  from  the  realmit  ot  glory 

Another  day  i»  paat 

Another  aix  days'  work  is  done  .  . 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat 
4fe  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools  .  . 
4jre  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown 
%fiae,  great  God,  and  let  thy  grace 
Arise,  my  gracious  God  .  .  . 
Arise,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers 
Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise  .  . 
An  changing  as  the  moon  .  .  . 
Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep  . 
An  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  springs 
An  when,  in  silenee,  vernal  showers 
An  when  the  *^®<U7  traveler  gains  . 
At  thy  command,  O  Lord,  our  hope 
Attend  while  God's  exalted  Son 
Awike,  and  sing  the  sous  .  .  . 
Awnke,  awake  the  sacred  song  . 
Awake  my  heart,  nrise,  my  tongue 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sua 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays  . 
Awake,  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 
Awake  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise 
Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring 
Awake,  our  drowsy  souLs  .... 
Awake,  our  souls,  away  our  fears  . 
Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes 
Awnke,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King 
Away  from  every  mortal  care      .    .    . 


BACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  look 

Be  joyful  in  God  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth 

B«  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 

Before  Jehovah's  aM  In  1  throne    .... 

Bectn.  my  slnil,  th'  exalted  lay     ...     . 

BeDold,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Behold,  die  blind  their  sight  receive    .    . 

Behold,  the  day  is  come 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb  .... 

Bilhold  ihe  Tofty  sky 

Behold  the  love,  the  generous  love  .    .    . 

Behold  the  morning  sun      .... 

Behold  the  path  that  mortals  tread  .  •   .     . 

Behold  the  sure  foundation-stone     .    .    . 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace      .... 

Behold  thy  waiting  servant.  Lord 

Bpkold  what  wondrous  grace  ... 

WehoM  '  where  in  a  mortal  form  .... 
Sea0Mtb  oar  feet,  and  o'er  our  hawl  .     .    . 
Aseec  with  efarvntening  dnngnm  loiad  .     . 
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Bestow,  O  LfOrd,  upon  our  yuuth  .     .     .   Courper,  aU. . 
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Beyond  the  starry  nkies Turner,  ait.  . 
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Blent  are  the  sons  of  peace, TVofts      .     . 

Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know     .    .   Watts      .    . 

Blest  are  the  unde61ed  in  heart Watta      .    • 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God Wattg      .    . 

Blest  be  the  Lord  who  heard  my  prayer  .     .  Ihtight    .    . 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Faweett    .    . 

Blest  be  thou,  O  God  of  Israel, £w.  CoH   . 

Blest  is  the  man,  forever  blest H'sift      .    . 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  s'^ul  can  move     .     .   Watit      .    . 
Blest  is  the  man  wIkmc  liberal  heart    .    .    .  B.  T,  Fitck 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart     .    .  Barhmdd 
Blest  is  the  man  wlio  shuns  the  place  .    .    .  Watta     .    . 
Bleet  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord  ....  Watu      .    . 
Blest  morning,  whose  first  opening  rays  .    .  Wait9     .    . 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, TspWy  .    . 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  .  .  .  Hwr  .  . 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  m<»iiing  Hd>tr  .  . 
Bright  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God  .  .  .  WeMa  .  . 
Bright  Source  of  everlasting  love  ....  Bodm  •  . 
Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death  .  .  .  Watts  .  . 
By  BabePs  streams  the  captives  sate  .  .  ,  Jhnekt  .  . 
1^  TOWS  of  love  together  bound  .  .  .  .  £.  T,  FSidk 
By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill Heber       .     . 

CALL  Jehovah  thy  salvation Montgtmny 

Can  creatures  to  perfection  find  ....  Watts  .  * 
Ceete,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish  .  CsUgsr    .    . 

Chief  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  sheep  .  .  Nttttan  .  . 
Children,  in  years  and  knowledge  young  Watu     .    . 


Children  of  God.  who  fuint  and  slow,  .    .     .  Bawdier,  eft. 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King Cemuck   .    . 

Christ  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme       .    .   Watts     .     . 

Cluiflt  the  Lord,  is  risen  to^iay Pratfs  Call, 

Christ,  whose  dory  fills  the  skies    .    .    .    .  C.  Wesley  df. 

Churches  of  Cnrivt  by  God's  right  hand   .     .  Conder    .     . 

Come,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord     .    .  Watu     .    . 

Come,  eveij  pious  heart <S.  StewuU 

Come,  |racious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove      .    .  Brawns    .    . 

Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls      ....  Watu     .    . 

Come,  Holy  Spint,  come Bsddsms 

Come,  Holy  Spint,  from  on  high     ....  Rssd^s  CaO. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove      .    .    .  Watu     .    . 

Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast  .  .  E.  Jonss,  eft  4M 
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CSoiiM  let  OS  join  our  friends  u()ove,  > 
Aw,  La  Sainia  bdow,  tfc:  f 

Come,  let  \\n  join  onr  songsi  of  praise 

Come,  let  u^  juia  out  souU  to  God 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 

Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above 

Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice    . 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad    . 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King     . 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing  > 
iSef,  SamMiT^  mnrce  oft  <fc.  ) 

Come,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints 

Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain    .    . 

Come  to  the  house  of  prayer  .     .     .     . 

Come,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish . 

Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lonl    .... 

Come,  ye  that  love  thd  Saviour's  name 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden      .    .    . 

Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Lord    .    .     . 

Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove  .    . 

Could  my  heart  eo  hard  remain    .    .    . 
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Dei^h  of  raercT !  can  there  be  -  .  .  . 
Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep 

Didst  thou,  mj  Saviour,  suffer  shame  .  . 
Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord  .  . 
Do  not  1  love  thee,  O  my  Loxl  .... 
Dread  Jehovah !  God  ot  nations  .  .  . 
Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
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Etotnsl  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise     ....  TTdat*  Cfrfa  .  SI 
Exalt  the  Lord  our  God WatU  .  iW 

FAIR  shines  the  morning  star Mantgimurg 

Faith  adds  new  channs  to  earthly  bliss    .    .  TWncr 

Far  as  the  isles  extend Prmtfa  CdL 

Far  fitim  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee  ....  Cmeptr,  «ft. 

Far  as  thy  name  is  known }Vatt9 

Father  dirine,  thy  piercing  eye DoddrUge 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glorv  shines  ....   Wntts 

Father,  1  bless  thy  gentle  hand WatU 

Fsther,  1  sing  thy  wondrous  mce  ....   Watts 
Father  of  all !  thy  care  we  bless     ....  Doddn 

Father  of  glory,  to  thy  name Hsffs' 

Father  of  mercies,  in  tliy  word SStedt  .     . 

Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  rrace  ....  Dadiridge 
Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  lore    ....  Dttddridga 
Father,  whate'er  of  earthl?  bliss      ....  Strde  .    . 
Few  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo    ...    .  Lwai 
Firm  aa  the  earth  thy  Goiturl  stands    .    .    .   ysTattM 
Finn  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright  .    .  WatU 

Firm  and  unmoved  arc  they Waita 

Fools  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say   .    .    .  Waiu 

Forever  blessed  he  the  Lord Watta 

Forever  shall  my  song  record Waita 

Forever  with  the  Loitl Mtmtgpmery^ 

Forth  froa  the  dsrk  and  stormy  sky    .    .    .  IMrr  .    . 
Forth  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  we  go  .    .    .    .  C.  Wtaitv 

For  the  mercies  of  the  day B.  W.  AM 

Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns     ....  Bmmaa    . 

Friend  after  friend  departs Mnmt^mmn 

Friends  of  God  in  every  land E.  T.  FUBek 
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From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thr tights    .  WaOa 

From  Egypt's  bondage*  come Keltf,  mk. 
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Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears Gerkard  . 
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Bloty  to  Ood  on  Vi\^ Ammi.  . 
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iMorj  to  the  Father  give    .... 
Ood  counts  the  itorrows  of  his  »;tii)t8 
Clod  in  his  earthly  teni))le  lays 
God  in  the  gospel  ol  his  Son  .    . 
Ood  in  the  high  and  holv  place    . 
Ood  it  a  Spint  just  and  wise  .    . 
Ood  is  our  refuge  ever  near    .     . 
Ood  is  our  refuge  tried  and  proved 
God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
God  nnr  supporter  and  my  hope  . 

God  of  eternal  love 

Ood  of  mercy,  God  of  grace  .    . 
God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth 
God  of  ray  life,  look  gently  down 
God  of  my  life  !  through  all  its  days 
Ood  of  my  mercy  aud  my  praise 
God  of  our  fathers,  to  thy  throne 
God  of  our  lives,  thy  various  praisa 
God  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

God  of  the  sun-light  hours,  how  sad 

God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear 
Good  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King  .     .    . 
Go,  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord      .    . 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane 

Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime  .  . 
Once,  like  an  uncorrupteil  Mced,    .... 

Grace,  *t  is  a  charming  sound 

Great  Father  of  each  perfect  gift    .... 

Great  Father  of  mankind 

Great  Fonner  of  this  various  frame      .     .    . 

Great  God,  at  thy  command 

Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings  .  .  . 
Great  God  !  i>eneath  wliosc  piercing  eye  .  . 
Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  .  .  .  . 
Great  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove  .  .  . 
Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  .  .  . 
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Great  God,  the  heaven's  well-ordered  frame 

Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
Great  God,  thy  penetrating  eye  .    . 
Great  God,  to  thee  mv  evening  song 
Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
Great  God,  whxit  do  1  see  and  hear 
Great  God,  whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea 
Great  God,  whose  universal  sway  .    .    .    . 
Great  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praise 
Ofloat  is  the  Lord ;  his  praise  be  great      .    . 
Omar  if  ths  Lotxif  exaJted  high  .... 
Otmt  is  ih0  Lord    hit  w  >rkM  oi  mi^     . 
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Groat  is  the  IajhI  our  God 

Great  King  of  glory  and  oi  cnicc  .  . 
Great  King  of  aainta  enllinmrd  on  hi^h 
Gi^at  Ruler  uf  the  earth  and  skies 
Great  Shef^erd  of  thine  Nrael  .  .  . 
Great  Source  of  life,  our  toula  ronfen 
Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehorah !    .    . 


HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews 
Had  not  the  Loid,  may  iMrael  say    . 
Hail  to  the  Ltinl's  Anointed     .     .     . 
Htil*  tranquil  hour  of  closing  day    . 
Hail  to  I  lie  Prince  of  life  and  peace 
Happy  18  he  that  tears  the  Lortl  .     . 
Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended 
Happy  the  city,  where  their  sons    . 
Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign 
Happy  the  man  to  whom  his  G(m1 
H^>py  the  m>m  whone  rant  ions  feet 
HarK !  fn>in  the  tombs  :i  dolefnl  sound 
Hark!  how  the  distant  nations  sine 
Hark !  ten  thousiind  \\&r\a  and  voices 
Hark,  the  glad  soun<l — the  Suriour  comes 
Hark  !  the  sonir  of  Jubilee     .     .     . 
Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 

Hssten,  Lord,  the  glorious  time  . 

Hasten,  Lord,  to  my  release   .    .    . 
Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise      .    .    . 
Hearken,  Lord,  to  my  complaints    . 
Hear  me,  O  God,  my  voire  attend  . 
Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face 
Hear  the  heralds  of  the  eospel    .    . 
Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclai 
Heaven  has  confirmed  the  great  decree 
He  dies,  the  friend  of  sinners  dies  . 
He  lives,  the  great  Hedeeiner  lives 
Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail   . 
He  reigns,  the  Lon\  the  Saviour  reigns 
Here,  Lortl  of  life  and  light,  to  thee 
He  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God  . 
He  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known 
Hiah  in  the  heaTens.  eternal  God    . 
Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name   .     . 

Holy,  holy,  holv  Lortl 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lonl    .    .     . 

Hosanna,  with  a  cheerful  sound  .    . 

How  are  thy  senants  blessed,  O  Lonl 

How  awful  IS  thy  chastening  rtxl     .     . 

How  i)eaureous  are  their  feel      .     .    . 

How  beautiful  the  sight 

How  blest  an  \hme,  Vvon«  XtvA^  Ni\aA    . 

How  blest  the  hi^ieoxia  >.\\etv  Vv«  C^\«% 
Mow  blest  thft  ftsCTed  xv«  WmX  Vwd^ 

Uow  blost  thf  creixut*  »,0  G<A 
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How  honorable  is  the  place WatU ....  614 
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How  shall  the  sons  oi  men  appear  ....  Dr.  StamuU .  .  400 
How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts  .  .  Waita ....  938 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds     .    .  Nnalan   .         .  973 

How  sweet  to  btess  the  Lord Urwidea  CatL  .  566 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  goepel's  sound  .  .  Baaormg  .  •  .  340 
How  sweet  and  awfiil  is  the  place  ....  WatU ,    .    .    .671 

How  swift  the  torrent  rolls DoddridgOf  aU. .  531 

How  vain  are  all  things  here  below  .  .  .  Watu ....  467 
How  vain,  how  transient  are  the  dajrs      .    .  E.  Scott  .    .    , 


ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow      .    .  NttaUm    .    .    .474 

hear  thy  word  with  love WatU ....    44 

lift  mY  soul  to  Ood Watu.    ...    53 

love  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries     .    .    .  WatU .    .    •    •  980 
love  the  Lord :  his  gracious  ear    ....  SteHa  ....  991 

love  the  volume  of  thy  word WatU ....    41 

love  thy  kingdom,  Lora Dwight    .    .    •  964 

■end  the  jovs  of  earth  awsj WatU ....  438 

tet  the  Lord  before  my  face WatU ....    89 

stand  on  Zion's  mount Swam,  alL    .    .  455 

thirst,  bat  not  ss  once  I  did *  Cowpar    .    .    .  453 

to  the  hills  will  lift  my  sight Chnat.  06s.      .  930 

waited  patient  for  the  Lord WatU ....    81 

will  extol  thee.  Lord  on  high Watu ....    60 

will  prais<r thee  every  day Coioper     .    .    •  Vt^ 

wouid  not  Jive  alway,  /  ask  not  to  stay  .     .  MuhUinkcrf  •    •  ^SW 
^  death  my  friend  and  me  divido    .    .    .     .  C  W«sIm|    •    t 
if  Ood Mueeeed not,  all  the  oott Wotta.    •    •    ^^^Ci 
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If  God  to  buihl  the  hotjse  deny Ifartj       .     .       '^4? 


If  human  kindness  meettt  return      .     .    .     .  Noel 

If  through  onruined  acas l^raifs  CcIL 

1 11  blena  the  Lord  from  day  to  day  ....  WatU 
1*11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  Urnth    .    .    .  WiaOm      • 
I  Ml  ipeak  thte  honon  of  my  King    ....  Wimtta      • 
1  *m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lora   ....  Watta 
In  all  my  Tast  concenw  with  thee    ....  Waita      • 

In  all  my  ways,  O  God Beddemg  . 

In  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  mtt Watts 

In  decn  di^treas  our  Saviour  prayed    .    .    .   Wmtta,  eft. 
In  Goa'a  own  house  pronounce  his  praise     .  IVmtta 

in  haste,  O  God,  aUead  my  call Borleip     . 

In  Judah  God  of  old  was  known     ....  Wmlta 

in  latter  days  the  mount  of  God <Lofs«,  mb, 

in  mercy,  not  in  wrath,  rebuke NtwUm    . 

in  ■leep*s  serene  oblivion  laid Ibwfcvntortl 

Ib  tweet  exalted  strains F^unem 

In  thee,  great  God,  with  sonn  of  ptmise  .    .  Barlom,  elL 
In  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assenmling    ....  iCfiUy  .    . 

In  thy  presence  we  appear Momtgoimmf 

In  time  of  thbolation Mantgomv^ 

In  true  and  patient  hope C.  Weaiu^ 

In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives Walts 

In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God    .    .    .  CamaMTs  CtU. 

In  vain  1  search  creation  o'er iSttcne,  elc. 

In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint    ....  Ainsfon,  oil. 

In  Zioo's  sacred  ^tes Dwight 

Indulgent  Sovereign  of  the  akiee    ....  JDoddhdgs 

Infinite  excellence  is  thine Fmweeli    . 

Interval  of  patoful  shade JMdriigs 

Inspire!  and  liearer  of  prayer TopUdjf  . 

into  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth Wmtts     . 

U  there  ambition  in  my  heart Watts     • 

b  this  the  kind  return W^s     . 

It  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light    .    .    .    .  T.  Gretmt 
It  is  the  Lord,  oar  Saviour's  hand  ....  Wmlts 


JEHOVAH  God !  thy  gracious  power     .    ,  Dr. 

Jehovah  reij^ns ;  he  dwells  in  lignt  ....  H'oirs     .'    .    .179 

Jehovah*8  praise  sublime Cmdfr 

Jehovah  reigns,  your  tribute  bring  .    .    .    .  H^.  OsoHt     .    .    83 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home Anom 560 

Jesus, — and  didst  ttiou  leave  the  sky  .    .    .  Stetk,  eft.    ..  355 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be , Chigg  ....  444 

Jesus  comes,  his  conflict  over AViy  ....  364 

Jews,  I  love  thy  charming  name JlotUridge^  oH.  .  443 

Jesos,  in  eickness  and  in  pnin T.H.  OaUamUt  508 

Jeeus  invites  his  saints Wittu     ...  673 

Jesus  is  gone  above  the  skies Watts      .    .       571 

Jaios !  bver  of  my  soul C.  Wtilsf   .    .  369 

Jmui,  our  best  VmsIov^X  tv\«tM^ yimifjmm^^    .438 

Jmiw,  out  LATd,  nac«iid  ^i  vVxtovA      .    .    .  V^aw*^  .    .    .^^bl 
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all  rti|ii  where'er  the  son  ....  WaiU 

le  Siftnour's  name PnoCt  CoB. 

MMi  eTeriasting  King Watu 

IT  robe  of  rignteousneM C.  Wesley 

rnere'er  thy  people  meet Cowper    . 

the  ^orioot  names Watts 

le  world !  the  Lord  is  come     .    .    .  Watts 
e,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ^  ays    .    .   Watts 
who  rule  the  world  \ty  laws     .    .    .   Watts 
ibj  ways,  and  true  tny  word  .    .    .   Watts      . 
tat  gnve  1  hung Dwigkt    . 
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lUeiice  all  created  things  .  . 
m  and  thrones  to  Go<i  belong  . 
ly  soul,  thy  full  salvation    .    . 

I  with  gaih,  and  full  of  fears  . 

Ood,  H-hose  blee<ling  lore  .  . 
lie  earth  their  voices  raise  .  . 
M  heathen  writers  join  .  .  . 
iee,  from  shore  tn  shore  .  .  . 
Im  hear  the  mighty  deeds  .    . 

f  orehtiire  join 

f  mortal  ear  attend  .... 
y  tongue  thy  ^ooclness  speak  . 

•rise  in  all  his  might  .  .  . 
n  boast  how  strong  they  be 

r  names  no  more 

■  below  in  concert  sing .  .  . 
en  take  their  course  .... 
{face.  Lord,  make  me  lowly  . 
ith  a  gladsome  mind  .... 
ffly  minds  the  world  pursue  . 
I  ind  her  sons  rejoice  .  .  . 
I  in  her  King  rejoice  .... 
i^  watchmen  all  awake  .  .  . 
le  time  to  serre  the  Lord  .  . 
>  God  the  Toice  of  praise  .  . 
thoee  whose  dreary  dwelling  . 
C(p  we  went  astray  .... 
inner!  mercy  hails  you .  .  . 
Ji-drops  feed  the  rill  .... 
is  here !  let  us  adore  .  .  . 
HDes !  with  doudn  descending 
lold  the  scattering  shades  .  . 
narrow  neck  of  land  .  .  . 
iOrd  Jehovah  livcth  .... 
aighty  God  appearing    .    .     . 

a  glorious  comcr-xtone      .    . 

a  glorious  sight  appears     .    . 

an  entertaining  sight  .  .  . 
I  live  1 11  bless  thy  name  .  . 
e  I  sat  beneath  it\c  sound  .  . 
By  O  Lotd,  with  pitying  eye  . 
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Umi.  mt  this  closing  hour  .... 
Lord,  at  thy  table  I  behold  .... 
Lord.  Iwfore  thy  throne  we  bend .    . 
Loid  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing  . 
Lord  God  of  my  salTstion  .... 
Lord,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off  . 
Lord,  how  delightful  'tis  to  see   .    . 
Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
l«onl,  how  secure  my  conscience  was 
Lord,  bow  shall  wretched  sinners  dare 
Lord,  I  am  not  proud  in  heart     .    . 
Lord,  I  am  thine,  but  thou  wilt  pro^e 
Lord,  I  am  rile,  conceired  in  ain     . 
Lord,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukes    .    . 
Lonl,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee  .    . 
Lord,  1  esteem  thy  judgmenU  right . 
Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice 
Lord,  1  look  for  all  to  thee  .... 
Lord,  I  will  bless  thcc  all  my  days  . 
Lord,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress 
I/ord,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults 
Lonl,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
Lord,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  days 
Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name 
Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live    .... 
Lord,  ^t  me  know  mine  end  .    .    . 
[iord  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise  .    . 
Lord  of  roerc^,  just  and  kind      .    . 
Lord  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  praise  . 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above  .    .    .    * 
Lord,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright    . 
Lord,  thou  hast  called  thy  grace  to  mind 
Lord,  thou  host  heard  thy  Ker\'ant  cry  . 
Lord,  thou  hast  planted  with  thy  hands 
Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through 
Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere  . 
Lord,  thou  hast  won — at  length  I  yield 
Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  . 
Lord,  th^  church  hath  seen  thee  rise    . 
Lord,  *t  IS  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand  .    . 

Lord,  to  thy  sacred  house 

Ix>rd,  we  adore  thy  boundless  grace 
Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now  .     .    . 
Lord,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults . 
Lord,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old 

Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 
Lord,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this  .    . 
Lord,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man 
Jx>rd,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first 
Lord,  when  I  counX  vVvy  rMicivea  oTet    . 
Lord,  when  iiuquitiea  sSqomxv^     .    .    . 
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Lord,  when  onr  raptured  thought  surrejn 
Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high .     . 
Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire 
L«oud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  .     .  .     . 

Love  divine,  all  lore  excelling    . 


MAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
lfan*s  wisdom  is  to  seek  .... 
Many  centuries  have  fled  .... 
May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet 
May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 
Men  of  God,  n>  take  your  stations  . 
Mercy  and  judgment  are  my  song  . 
Methinka  the  last  great  day  is  come 
Mine  eyes  and  my  desire  .... 
Mistaken  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven 
Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb  .  . 
Mentals,  awake,  with  angels  join 
Must  all  the  charms  of  nature,  then. 
My  count nr,  *t  is  of  thee  .... 
My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 
My  faith  looka  up  to  thee  .... 
My  Father,  God,  how  sweet  the  sound 
My  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat  .  . 
My  former  hopes  are  fled  .... 
My  God,  accept  my  early  vowa  .  . 
My  God,  consider  my  distress  .  . 
My  God,  defend  my  cause .... 
My  God,  bow  endless  is  thy  love 
My  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  . 
My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
My  God,  my  everlasting  hope  .  . 
My  God,  my  Father !  blissnil  name 
My  God,  my  Kin^,  thy  various  praise 
My  God,  my  portion  and  my  love 
My  God,  O  could  I  make  the  claim 
My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be  .  . 
My  God,  permit  my  tongue  .  .  . 
My  God,  preserve  my  soul  .  .  . 
My  Oiidt  the  covenant  of  thy  love  . 
My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys  . 
My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save  .  . 
My  God,  thy  service  well  demands . 
My  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel  . 
My  God,  while  impiouii  men  .  .  . 
My  Kracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right . 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name  .  . 
My  Maker  and  my  King  .... 
My  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show . 
Mf  refuge  is  the  Ood  of  love .  .  . 
Mjr  tigbteouM  Judge,  my  gracioui  God 
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Ify  Sariour  and  my  King  .    .    . 
Jfy  Saviour,  my  almighty  fn«nd 
lly  ahepherd  ia  the  living  Lord  . 
My  ahepherd  will  aupply  my  need 
Jfy  Bou  ,  be  on  thy  Kuarcl  .    .    . 
My  aou  ,  come,  meditate  the  day 
My  aou  ,  how  lovely  ia  the  place 
My  aou  lies  cleaving  to  the  dual 
My  aoul,  repeat  his  praise  .     .    . 
Jfy  aoul,  thy  great  Creator  prmiae 
Bfy  apirit  looka  to  God  alone  .    . 
My  apirit  aiulu  within  me,  Lord 
My  times  of  aorrow  and  of  jojr  . 
My  traat  ia  in  my  heavenly  Friend 


NAKED,  aa  from  the  earth  we  came 
Nature  with  open  volume  atanda     • 
No  more,  my  God,  I  boa»t  no  more  . 
No  offering  God  requirea    .... 
Nor  eye  hath  aeen,  nor  ear  hath  heard 
Not  all  the  blood  of  beasta     .    .    . 


Not  all  the  noblea  of  the  earth    .    . 

Not  all  the  outward  forma  on  earth  . 
Not  to  condemn  the  aons  of  men 
Not  to  our  namea,  thou  only  just  and  trae 
Not  to  ourselvea  who  are  but  dust  • 
Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lonl     .    . 
Not  with  cmr  mortal  eyea   .... 
Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme  .    . 
Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing    . 
Now  Christ  ascends  on  high  .    .    . 
Now,  gracious  Lord !  thine  arm  reveal 
Now  I  *m  convinced  the  Lord  ik  kind 
Now,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood  . 
Now  is  th*  accepted  time  .... 
Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey    . 
Now  let  our  lipa  with  holy  fear  .    . 
Now  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive 
Now  let  our  mournful  aongs  record  . 
Now  let  our  aoula  on  wiugs  sublime 

Now  let  our  voices  join 

Now  living  waters  now 

Now  may  he  wlio  from  the  dead  .  . 
Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  ^race 
Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
Now  that  the  aun  is  gleaming  bri^dit 
Now  to  the  Jjatd  a  noble  song  .  . 
Now  to  the  Lord  who  makea  us  know 
Now  to  the  power  of  God  aupreme  . 

0  AIjLy«\a&da,i«y]\eft  vnCsQ^ 
0  tin  ^  niitmft,  vnAM  ^JbA  Vat^   . 
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O  be  joyfol  in  the  Lord  .  .  . 
O  blessed  souls  sre  they  .  . 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  .  . 
O  eeue,  my  wandering  soul  . 
O  oome,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord 
O  eould  I  find  from  day  to  day 
O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth 
O  rould  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 
)  deem  not  they  are  blest  slone 

>  ibr  a  closer  walk  with  God  . 

>  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
O  for  an  overcoming  faith  .    . 
Ofor  ashout  of  saci^  joy    . 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

O  for  the  death  of  those      .    . 


O  Ood,  attend  while  hosts  of  foes 
O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand 
O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given 
O  God — my  gracious  God — to  thee 
O  God,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries 
O  God  of  Abraham,  ever  sure 
O  God  of  Bethel !  \rf  whane  hand 
O  God  of  grace  and  righteousness 
O  God  of  mercy,  hear  my  call 
O  God  of  mv  salvation,  hear  .     . 
O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  .    . 
O  God,  thou  art  my  God  alone 
O  God,  to  whom  revenge  belongs 
O  peat  is  Jehovah,  and  great  be  his 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
O  happy  man,  whose  soul  is  filled 
O  happy  nation  where  the  Lord    . 
O  h^py  soul  that  lives  on  high  . 
O  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy 
O  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  .    .    . 
O  let  me,  heavenly  Lord,  extend 
O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown  .    . 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  for  Jesus*  sake 
O  Lord,  1  would  delight  in  thee  . 
O  Lord,  how  many  are  my  foes   . 
O  Lord,  my  best  desire    fulfill 
O  Lord,  my  heart  cries  out  for  thee 
O  Lord  my  God,  oppressed  with  grief 
O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told     . 
O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King    .    .    . 
O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
O  Lord,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine  . 
O  Lord,  our  Lord  most  high    . 
O  Lord,  the  Saviour  and  defence     . 
O  Lord,  thine  ancient  churclies  spare 
O  Lord,  thy  counsels  and  thy  care  . 
OLord,  thy  covenant  in  sure  ,    .     . 
O  Idfrd,  thy  pitying  eye  snnrejrs  •     • 
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O  liOfd  thy  weary  churches  wait  . 
O  my  Ood,  hy  thee  forsaken  .  .  . 
O  Pnnce  of  life  !  all  power  is  thine 
O  render  thinks  to  God  above  .  . 
O  save  thy  servants,  Lord  .... 
O  thAt  I  knew  the  secret  place  .  . 
O  that  the  Lord*s  salvation  .  .  . 
O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
O  that  thy  statutes  every  hour  .  . 
U  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys  . 
O  thoo,  buore  whose  gracious  throne 

O  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 

O  thoo  Preserver  of  mankind     .    . 
0\hoa  that  hearest  prayer .... 
O  thou  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith 
O  thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  ciy 
O  Umhi,  to  whom  in  ancient  time 
O  thou  who  hasl  died  to  redeem  us  from 
O  thou  wiiose  grace  and  justice  reign 
O  thou  whose  ever>wakelul  eye  .    .    . 
O  thoo  wliose  Iwnd  the  kingdom  sways 
O  thou  whoee  own  vast  temple  stands 
O  thou  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
O  *t  was  a  joyful  sound  to  hear   . 
O  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
O  where  is  now  that  glowing  love 
O  where  shall  rest  be  found    .    . 
O  Wisdom,  whose  unfading  power 
O  ye  that  serve  the  Lord  of  ught 
O  Zion,  tune  thy  voice  .... 
Obedient  to  our  Zion*s  King  .    . 
O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 
Of  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing     . 
Of  old,  O  €rod,  across  the  sea 
Oft  have  our  ears,  great  God,  been  taught 
Oft  in  the  temples  of  thy  grace   . 
Once  nnore,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
On  Ood  the  race  of  man  depends 
On  Jordan's  rugged  banks  I  stand 
On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God 
On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 
On  thy  church,  O  Power  divine  . 

Our  children  thou  dost  claim  .    . 


heU 


Our  ooontry  is  Immanuers  ground  . 
Oor  Father,  throned  a>x>ve  the  skies 
Oor  heavenly  Father  calls .    .    . 
Ourheavenly  Father,  hear.    .    . 
Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead . 


Ow  n&VeTit  VAt^i  "^^  wnv^  q(  praise 

Ooi  m\\\n^  fecX  «\ia&  avuv^    .    .    . 
Oittif  tba^flCbAtA  Voa%dAi»xMia    . 
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FALM.S  of  iIonr>  niment  white 
PlMce,  't  is  the  Lord  Jehorah's  hand 
Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive 
Paople  of  the  Vving  God    .... 
PlantA  of  the  hiart  we  brin|E  .     .     . 
Plead,  O  God,  mj  cause  with  those 
Plonged  in  a  gult  of  dark  despair    . 
Pour  out  thv  ouirit  from  on  hi^b 
Praise  the  Lord — his  power  confess 
Pkaise  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above  . 
Pnise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  him 
Pnias  to  God,  immortal  praise    .    . 
Pmiae  to  the  Lord  on  high .... 
Pi»ia«f  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee 
Pkaise  ye  Jehovah's  name  .... 
Pmae  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  name 
Praise  ye  the  Lord :  let  praise  employ 
Praise  ye  the  Lord :  my  heart  shall  , 
Pmise  ye  the  Lord ;  on  every  height 
Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  't  is  good  to  raise 
Pimyer  is  the  souKs  sincere  desire   . 
Preserve  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  need 
Piostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 


moan 


join 


QUIET.  Lord,  my  froward  heart 


Raise  your  triumphant  songs  .  . 
Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  .... 
Re^ice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  . 
Rejmce,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high . 
Remember,  Lord,  our  mortal  state  . 
Repent,  the  voice  celestial  cries  .  . 
Retain,  my  roving  heart,  return  .  . 
Return,  O  God  of  love,  return  .  . 
Return,  O  wanderer,  return  .  .  . 
Rise,  gracious  God,  and  shine  .  . 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings 
Riee,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 
Rock  of  ages !  cleft  for  me  .  .  . 
Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean     .    .    . 


SAFELY  through  another  week     .    . 

Salvation  is  forever  nigh 

Selration !  O  the  joyful  sound    .    .    . 

Sure  roe  from  evil  men 

SeTe  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe  .  . 
Sanour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  . 
SsTionr,  source  of  every  blessing  .  . 
Saviour !  I  see  a  thousand  charms  .  . 
SsTiour !  when  night  involves  the  skies 
See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain  .  . 
See,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne  . 
See  DOW  the  mounting  sun  .  .  . 
hrmel'g  gentle  abepherd  stand 


MeiUgomtry 
DodSidg* 
Evia.  ColL   . 
Montgomery . 
Sigourney     . 
E,  T.  FUch  . 
Watt9  .    .    . 
Montgomery 
Wrangham  . 
PraU'e  CoiL 
Liverpool  ColL 
BarbauUjelL 
Doddridge 
Watte ,    . 
W.  Goode 
Watte .     . 
Steele  .     . 
Watte.    . 
Hemane    . 
WaUe,     . 
Montgomery 
Watte,    , 
S.Stennett 


Newton    . 

Watte.  . 
C.  WeeUy 
Watte.  . 
Watte.  . 
WatU.  . 
Doddridge 
Doddru^e 
Watte.  . 
CoUyer^  alt. 
Pratt' e  ColL 
Cennick  . 
Needham, 
Toplady  . 
Prat^e  CoU. 

Newton    • 
WaUe,    . 
WatU  .    . 
Dwight    . 
WatU.    . 
Eklmeeton 
RoSneon . 
S.  Stennett, 
Giebome  . 
KeUy,  aU. 
StecU  .    . 
£.  Soott  . 
.  Doddridca 


568 
.  498 
.419 
.  585 

.  618 
.  71 
.  368 
.  580 
.  289 
.  303 
.  885 
.  337 
.  413 
.  138 


.  850 
.  287 
.  278 
.  284 
.  270 
.  471 
.  31 

.  dUv 

.  451 

.  367 
.  384 
.  60 
.  52 
.  160 
.  433 
.  620 
.  174 
.  488 
.  128 
.  480 
.  563 
.  300 
.  500 

.304 
.  160 
.411 
.  130 
.  30 


alt. 


370 
638 
641 
535 


.113 
.IM 

.4tt 


it: 


151 


1» 
18B 


704  nftnx  of  first  iAifEs. 

8ee  the  letvn  kioand  as  fmUtng Monv,  oft. 

Bee  what  a  Hring  stone WatU .    . 

Sense  can  afford  no  real  jor Watts . 

Senrsnt  of  God.  well  done Montgomery 

Shall  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life  ....  Ihoigki    . 
Shall  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood  .    .    .   H Vttt 

Shall  wisdom  etj  sloud  •    •    . , Waitw 

Shine  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine   ....   Tf  lof/s 

Shine  on  our  soals,  eternal  God JJoddriiggt 

Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive    ....  IVmitg 

Sinee  all  the  coming  scenes Hervgf 

Sing,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord "Waiu     . 

Sing  haFielnjah !  praise  the  Lord     ....  SweHmtr  . 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  aloud IVmtU 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high Watu 

Sing  to  the  Lord  JehoTah's  name    ....  ^Vatta 

Sing  to  the  Lord  most  hieh Dtrirkt    . 

Sing  to  the  Lord  our  God W.  Zfoode 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  jre  distant  lands   ....  Waitm 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ve  heavenly  hosts    .    .    .  IVans 

Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord Doddriigt 

Sin  nas  a  thousand  treacherous  aMs     .    .    .  Watta 

Sin,  like  a  venomous  disease Wait* 

Sinner,  art  tliou  Ktill  secure Newtom    • 

Sinner,  rouHc  thee  from  thy  sleep    ....  B^.  Cofll, 
Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard     ....   Watts 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die J.  Wtdtf 

Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message  )      •    •   ah    f  r*.n 

Sse,  Hear  the  heralds (      .     .-A««»«C'^ 

So  fades  the  lorelv,  blooming  flower    .    .    .  SletU  .    . 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express IVetts     . 

Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray S.F.  SmdA, 

Softly  now  the  lixht  of  day Epie.  CaflL 

Sole  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  skies.    .    .  E.  Sbait  . 
Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong     ....  WaUa 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang Montgomerf 

Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  say Watts 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  thy  power   .     .  Pratfs  C^ 

Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay Montgcmtety 

Spirit  of  power  and  might.  l>ehold    ....  Momtgomtiay 

Spirit  of  truth,  on  this  thy  day Heher  .     . 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord Mamtgomesy 

Stand  up.  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears      .    .  Watts      . 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay C.  Wedey 

Stem  winter  throws  his  icy  chains  ....  UtrtU  .  . 
Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  that  use  to  rise  .  Wans  . 
Btraitisthe  way,  the  door  is  strait.    .    .    .   Watts      . 

Stretched  on  the  »>ed  of  grief Dmgkt    . 

Sure,  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh    ...    .  8teds  .    . 

Sore,  there 's  a  righteous  God Watts      .    .    .  14t 

Sweet  IS  the  memory  of  thy  grace  ....  Watts      .    ,    ,tTt 
Bweot  u  the  work,  m>i  God,  TO!  Kv«^ ,    .    .Watts      .    .    .  lit 
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Tbvlu 


lie  ipniAdi  •    ' 
hi*  fiu  .    . 


rba  King  a 

T!m  Lotd,  ileiceiulinii  Train  nbora  .  .  . 
Tb*  Lord  huuelf.  iha  migUly  Lord  .  . 
The  Lord,  how  ?rondniii»  "ra  his  myj  . 
Tha  Lord  in  innibte  hear  ihes  ■    . 

TbB  Lord  i»  com*,  the  heaieni  prookim  , 
•n*  Laid  u  Judgr,  befdiB  hli  llmme  .  . 
Tha  Lofd  M  King,  lid  up  thy  toica  .  . 
Tb*  Lmd  i>  mj  ihepbenl,  dd  wuI  ihall  1 

Tha  Laid  ia  liMD  indasd 

Tita  Lonl  Jaha*ih  ni|D*.  Ami  nrtl  Male 
Tba  Lord  Jshonh  mign*.  Hi*  thriiDa  ■  ■ 
Tha  Lord  Jabonh  Tcipii.  Let  lU   .    .    . 

Tha  Lud  mj  pMtun  ihall  prepan 

ThoL    ■" 


Tha  Lord  will  fit—  .  .  . 

Tha  Loid,  tha  God  at  glorj,  laigni 
•   Tha  Loid,  tha  Judgi^,  bcrore  hia  " 
7i>  Laid,  Iba  Judge,  hu  church 
J^>  lad,  Iba  Moieteip,  Kinf 
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I 


The  ini|{lrty  fiwne  of  glonoui  grace     . 
The  mightT  Ood,  the  wise  and  just 
The  onee-Iofred  form,  now  cold  and  de»d 
The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee  .    . 

The  pnisea  of  my  tongue 

The  promiae  of  my  Father's  love    .    . 

The  promieea  I  siitf 

The  righteous  Lord,  supremely  great  . 
The  Saviour  calls,  let  every  ear .  .  . 
The  Saviour  hanging  on  the  tree  .  . 
The  Saviour,  what  a  noble  flame  .  . 
The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose  . 
The  Saviour !  O  what  endleai  charms 

The  Saviour  oomea  to  call 

The  spacioui  firmament  on  high .  .  . 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word  >   . 

Ste,  *  A  ghry  gildBt^  4c  .    .    .     J    . 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove .  .  . 
The  atany  firmament  on  high  .  .  . 
The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey  .  . 
The  sun,  that  minister  of  love    .    .    . 

The  iwift  declining  day 

The  swift  not  always  in  the  race  .  . 
The  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said  .  . 
The  voice  of  free  grace  cries, — ^Escape 

the  mountains 

The  waving  fields  of  golden  com    .    . 
Thee,  O  my  Lord,  my  soul  adorea  .    • 
Thee  we  adore,  eternal  name .... 
Thee  will  1  bve,  O  Lord,  my  strenith 
There  ia  a  Ibontain  filled  with  blood    . 
There  is  a  glorioiis  world  rif  light    .    . 
There  is  a  Ood,  all  nature  speaka   .    . 
There  ia  a  house  not  made  with  hands 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delisht  .    .    . 
There  is  an  hour  ot  peaceful  rest    .    . 
These  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine 
They  who  se^k  the  throne  of  grace  .    . 
They  that  toil  upon  the  deep  .... 
Thine  earthly  Sabbatha,  Lord,  we  love 
Think,. migh^  God,  on  feeble  man  .    . 
This  curious  frame,  these  noble  poweis 
This  Ood  is  the  God  we  adore    .    .    . 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 
This  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love  .    . 

This  place  is  holy  ground 

This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord'b    . 

This  world,  O  Ood,  like  that  above 

Tbon  111  noua  to  the  crave !  but  we  will  aol  { 

^p\oT«\Vve« 

Thoaaitm^  vq^0A%Otv|^VA.    . 
TbMlftiXm'«nq,^^SBA%«ki&a  .    . 
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u  gnunuut  Ood  and  kind Pratft  CM.     .  153 

a,  Jeborab,  God  o'er  all Prate»  CM.     .  163 
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203—205, 247,  265,  279— 
281.    329. 

works  of  creation  and  prori- 
dence,  21 — ^25,  35,  39 
—41,  42,  47—51,  59,  60, 
60—70, 74—76, 121, 123— 
125,  129,  140— 14S,  147, 
148,  150,  174—176,  181 
202,  205—809,  813,  818 
238—240,  244,  246,  247, 
248,  250,  259—263.  330 
—342. 

Jbsos  Chbxst. 
His   divine   and   huian  n** 

tare,  342— 344. 
incarnation  and  Dating,  81« 

186—189.    344— 34a 
ministry  and  ezainplB,811 

349—351. 
miracles    ami    benefieoMSS, 

35V— ^». 
auffehxvfTi    wA  ^a^a^ 
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•^HUB  Ghbist. 
Hii  resQiMetioft,  ■setfiflion  tnd 

exaltation,  11,  20,  21,  37, 

46,  52,  53,  95,  130,   212. 

358—366. 
redeeming  love,  81.    366 — 

371. 
excellence  and  glory,  89 — 

92,  136.    371—375. 
offices,  names  and  emblems, 

47-^1,224—226.    375— 


Holt  Spibit.    393—399. 
TmixiTT.    399—401. 

Haw. 

His  inferiority  and  dependence, 

78,79,169—173,201,268, 

289,274.    401. 
■poatasy,  &c.  27,  73. 

•-403. 
worldliness   and  folly, 

106,113,114.    403. 
eoaWction,  102 — 105. 


401 


97, 


404 


Tib  WAT  or  Saltation.  160, 
161,  169.    406—416. 

•VTITATIONS  AMD    WAXITIlfOB. 

161^181    il6— 43& 

Tbb  Cbbistxan. 

His  exercises  in  conversion, 
64,  65,  10^—190. 


ienuiK-;f4ion  of  tbe  wond, 


ehoiee  of  Ood  as  his  portion, 
H,  aO,  119,  142,  143,  327. 
439-441. 

to  Christ,  31, 136.    442 


n 

A9 


Witt  %»  Qtti  %XM^  uM^Wy 


Thb  Christian. 
His  beneficenee  to 

30,  72,  75,  82,  237. 

—449. 
brotherly  love  and  fellow 

ship,    31,    254— 256,27L 

449,  450. 
filial  temper,  252,  253.    451, 

452, 
habitual  fe«r  of  God.  9,  lOi 

29, 30,  36,  54.  215,  234. 
desires    for   holiness,   333, 

235, 270.     452—454. 
hope  of   heaven,    51,   5^ 

455,  456. 
tnist  in  Providence,  12, 13. 

18,   47—51,    57,   75,  86^ 

109,110,133,174-176,216, 

238—240.    456—162. 
gratitude,  34,   58,  68,  68— 

70,81,110-112,196,198- 

200,  204—206,  230,  281. 

223,224,236,216,347,969, 

270.    462—464. 
confidence  and  peiwvciaaoe 

115,   116.    464,465. 
holiness  of  life,  55^  77, 101. 

465,466. 
self  denial,  466  487. 
conflict  and   watehfolatss 

25,  26,  44,  58,  S7L    467 

—471. 
prayer,  34,  53, 54»  67, 71, 77, 

109,  110,  126,  I96b  S7, 

232,  250,  251,  390^  «78l 

471—478. 
humility,  31,  102—105,  2S8, 

253.    475,476. 
dependence  on  Hwnrn  md, 

34,36,45,62,68,115,116. 

120,   134,   182,  296,  847, 

248,274.    470.477. 

^qMWK^jb    \»  >WiM<WK  148, 

vak.  \T\- 
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Tbb  Cbbistian. 
His  plMaures  or  bappinen,  9, 
10,  64,  65,  82,  214—216, 
226,  245,  249.    482-489. 

piivilegea,  48^—493. 

encouragensents  against  de- 
spondency, 84,  85,  115, 
116,  146,  147,  149,  243. 
493--49a 

consolations  under  afHictions, 
77,  106,  163,166,195,196, 
233,  234,  236,  273,  277. 
497—501. 

bis  trials,  501,  502. 

inoonstancy  and  repentance, 

55,   102—105,    150,    151, 
160.    502—512. 

Fhb  Church— 

28,  56,  87,  88,  91—97,  107, 
134,  145,  146,  152,  153, 
156,  102,  178,  196,  210, 
263,  264.     512-519. 

Turn  SpiBADor  THBGosriL— 
•t  hoiD*,   or  reTirals,  246, 

247.    519—521. 
■fanodd,  127—129,  137—140, 

143,  144,  185,  186,  189, 

212.    521-528. 


TlHB. 

78,  79,  165,  l«i,  170k  ITS 

173.     528— 583. 

Death — 

the  event,  97,  98, 169—173 

533,  534. 
its  issues,  534. 
death   of  belieTert,    S35^ 

540. 
of  christian  frieadl,  MO— 

54S. 

Thb  Rbsobxbctioit.  38,  97 
98,  164,  169, 170.  543— 
647. 

Thb  Judomsnt — 

the  event,  98—101, 188. 
anticipated,    18,    73i     114 
547—554. 

HCATBN. 

33,174,242.    &M-M4. 

3.  CLOSE  OP  WORSHIP 
932,223.    564r-^ar. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONa 


daptism,  568—571,  617. 
liord  s  Supper,  46, 132, 133. 
671—578. 

EoGliBIUtTICAL. 

Ordinations    and   councils, 

578— 58L 
Church  meetings,  581 — 584. 
AceeasionB  to  the  church, 
384—587, 


Dedications,  233,254.    587 
—500. 

Sabbatb  School. 

20,    58,  70,  71,   120,    8tt 
590—595 

MiSSIONAXT. 

28, 137—140.    595— 60a 
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OOABITABLI  AMD  BUfSTOLSlCT 
00116  VOlBlit~~* 

orphans,  57, 
temperance,  207, 
peace,  237.    003. 

CiTIL. 

Historical  and  patriotic,  35, 
44,  45, 67,  68,  87,  88, 145, 
183,209,271,275.  607— 
•10, 

Thanksgirings,  131,  198— 
aOO.    604,605. 

Fasts,  87,  88, 112,— 114, 15S, 
153,155,209.    606,607. 


Funis  BAL. 

10&— 173.    6)0— 61« 

MiSCELLANBOUS. 

Agricultural,  124. 
Children    of    the 

prajer  for,  617. 
Drought,  619. 
Marinen,  207,  208. 
Marriage,  619. 
Maternal  associatioa,  61CL 
Mite  societies,  618. 
Saturday  evening,  61& 
Seasons,  123—125, 

620—622. 
Vear,  close  of. 
Year,  new,  625—627 


617. 


PRIVATE  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 


Age  and  sickness,  hymn  for,  639. 
Angel  guards,  654. 
Changing  place    of  abode,  636. 
Comfoits  of  the  Gospel  in  sick- 

]MiB,634. 
Death,  p^yer  in  view  of,  640. 
Death-bed  of  the  righteous,  633. 
Dsvotion,  daUy,  256,  257.   648. 

habitual,  227.    628. 
Erening,  13,  257, 269,  270.    649 


Evening  prayer  for  dirine  pro- 
tection, 653. 
Craning  pnyer  for  the  sick,  654. 
Eruiing  twilight,  655. 
Family  altar  erected,  628. 
Faaily  religion,  6S3L 


Heaven  anticipated,  639. 

In&nts,  death  of,  63& 

In&nta,  dying  in  the   sbbb  ef 

Christ,  638. 
LiTing  in  the  presence  of  Gsd, 

632. 
Morning,  13, 119,211. 
Retirement  and  maditatioBi, 

—631. 
Self  examination,  632,  C37« 
Sickness,  recovery  from,  15—17, 

60-82,  80,  83,  166^  SM^  SL 

635,636. 
SoiTowing,  not  without  liope  Ol 
Worship,  daily,  256^  857.    6# 

—643. 
WoTihip,  puUic,  ddi|{Md.07 


TABLE  OF  METERS 


CLASS  I.     IAMBIC. 

Am  Iambic  foot,  lo  English  prosody,  consists  of  two  ijilables 
with  the  accent  on  the  second.  Iambic  rerse  is  that  in  which  the 
line  consists  of  a  certain  number  of  syllables  with  cTeiy  second 
syllable  accented.  The  meters  of  this  class  are,  fitr  aboro  all 
others,  best  suited  to  the  purposes  of  public  worship.  The  par- 
ticular kinds  of  Iambic  meter  used  in  this  book  are  the  foUowiof : 

1.  Common  Meter.  (C.  M.)  The  stanxa  consists  of  four  lines, 
of  which  the  first  and  third  are  of  eight  syllables  each,  and  tho 
second  and  fourth,  of  six. 

This  is  called  Common  Meter,  as  the  earliest  and  most  freqoont 
in  the  version  of  the  Psalms,  and  as  being,  from  the  origin  of  the 
English  language,  the  meter  of  popular  ballads.  Anciently  it  was 
written  in  two  lines  of  fourteen  syllables  each.  The  dirision  of 
the  line  at  the  end  of  the  eighth  syllable  has  prevailed  as  a  mattei 
of  convenience. 

In  this  meter,  and  in  all  others  of  this  class,  the  first  syllable  of 
a  line  sometimes  takes  away  the  accent  from  the  second,— -a  cir 
cumstance  which,  wherever  it  occurs,  should  be  regarded  in  the 
selection  and  performance  of  the  tune.  See  Psalm  5,  Vorskm  1, 
where,  in  the  first  line,  the  fixat  syllable  is  accented,  and  the  ate 
ond  unaccented. 

2.  Short  Meter.  (S.  M.)  The  stansa  consists  of  foor  Imea ;  the 
ftrst,  second,  and  fourth  linea  of  six  syllables  each ;  the  third,  ol 
ci^it  This,  in  the  ancient  veraions,  is  distinguished  as  the  BMter 
of  the  25th  Psalm,  "  which,**  says  Dr.  Watts, "  I  call  Short  Meter." 
See  Psalm  25. 

3.  Long  Meter.  (L.  M.)    The  stania,  four  lines,  each  fine  of 
eight  syllables.    This,  in  the  ancient  versions,  was  the  motor  of 
the  100th  Psalm,  "  which,   ssys  Dr.  Walts,  "  I  call  Long  Motor 
See  Psalm  109.  Version  1 
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4.  Hallelujah  Meter.  (H.  M.)  The  stanza  coiJiiiiti  of  ei^ 
lines ;  the  first  four  lines  of  six  syllables  each ;  the  last  four  of  toot 
syllables  »„h.  This,  in  the  okl  versions,  was  the  meter  of  thf 
146th  Psalm,  and  it  is  sometimes  denoted  by  Watts  and  Dwigfat. 
••Proper  Meter,  as  the  USth.*"  pp.  42,  43,  86,  90,  125,  128, 139. 
158,  161,  192,  223,  240,  256,  261,  282,  286,  302,  308,  318.  329.  357, 
36).  369,  375,  384,  394,  413,  423,  424,  514,  550,  581.  586,  588. 

5.  Long  Pkuticnlar  Meter.  (L.  P.  M.;  The  stansa  consists  cf 
tut  Knee,  each  of  eight  syUahlrs.  Th«)  third  line  rhymes  with  the 
aizth,  and  thns  there  is  a  naturnl  divisiun  of  the  stanza  at  the  eno 
of  the  ikira  .me.  This,  in  old  Teraioi.s,  is  the  meter  of  the  1 13th 
Psalm,  and  it  is  sometimes  designsted  in  that  way.  pp.  66,  68 
lit,  118,  146, 148,  163, 170,  185,  215,  216,  278.  605. 

6w  Oommon  Partiealar  Me.er.  (C.  P.  M.)  The  stanza  consisti 
of  tiz  lines ;  the  third  and  sixth  hnes  rhyme  with  each  other,  and 
are  of  six  syllables  each.  The  other  lines  are  of  eight  syllsbles 
eaeh.  This,  in  some  books  of  music,  is  designated,  L.  C.  M. 
pp.  248, 285,  332,  374,  435,  436,  552,  554,  633,  639. 

7.  Short  Particular  Meter.  (S.  P.  M.)  The  stanza  consists  of 
six  hn«s ;  the  third  and  sixth  of  eight  syllables ;  tlie  others  of  six. 
The  aneient  version  of  the  122d  Psalm  was  in  this  meter,  which 
is  sometimes  designated  as  the  proper  meter  of  thst  Psalm.  See 
Ptahn  122,  Version  2.    pp.  107,  113,  120,  121,  180,  241, 255. 

8.  Long  Meter,  six  lines.  (L.  M.  61.)  The  lines  air  of  eif^ 
■yDables  each.    pp.  39,  41,  48, 296,  382,  418,  446,  508,  597,  640. 

9.  Short  Meter,  six  lines.  (S.  M.  61.)  The  Short  Meter  stanza, 
with  two  additional  lines  of  eight  syllables  each.  In  this  book, 
this  meter  is  marked  S.  H.  M.    pp.  541,  633. 

lOl  Eights  and  sevens,  PMoliar.  (8s  &  7bl  P.  M.)  pp.  93,  546. 

11.  Eights  and  sizes.  (8s  A  As.)  This  it  the  Conmoii  Meter 
■UnsB,  with  au  additional  line  of  eight  syllables  inserted  after  the 
thiid.    In  some  musio  books  it  is  marked  C.  P.  M.  p.  699. 

IS.  Eighls  and  sixes.  P.  (8s  dc  6s.  P.)    p.  351. 

13.  Tens  flOs.)  The  stansa  oonsisU  of  (oar  lines  of  he- 
roie  verse  Lines  of  this  length  will  bo  found  difficult  to  be 
song  by  s  choir  or  congregation,  nnless  ss  a  chant     pp    230, 


TABLE  OF  METERS 


CLASS  I.     IAMBIC. 

Am  Iambic  foot,  m  English  protody,  consists  of  two  ijUablat 
with  the  accent  on  the  second.  Iambic  rerse  is  that  in  which  th« 
line  consists  of  a  certain  number  of  syllables  with  STeiy  secoiul 
syllable  accented.  The  meters  of  this  class  are,  far  above  all 
others,  best  suited  to  the  purposes  of  public  worship.  The  par- 
ticular kinds  of  Iambic  meter  used  in  this  book  are  the  foUowiof : 

1.  Common  Meter.  (C.  M.)  The  stanxa  conaisu  of  four  lines, 
of  which  the  first  and  third  are  of  eight  syllables  each,  and  th« 
second  and  fourth,  of  six. 

This  is  called  Common  Meter,  as  the  earliest  and  most  freqiwat 
in  the  version  of  the  Psalms,  and  as  being,  from  the  origin  of  the 
English  language,  the  meter  of  popular  ballads.  Anciently  it  wa< 
written  in  two  lines  of  fourteen  syllables  each.  The  dinsion  of 
the  lino  at  the  end  of  the  eighth  syllable  has  prevailed  ss  a  mattei 
of  convenience. 

In  this  meter,  and  in  all  others  of  this  class,  the  first  syllable  of 
a  line  sometimes  takes  away  the  accent  from  the  second,—- e  eir 
cumstance  which,  wherever  it  occurs,  should  be  regarded  in  the 
selection  and  performance  of  the  tune.    See  Psalm  5,  Version  1, 
where,  in  the  first  line,  the  first  syllable  is  accented,  and  the  aee 
end  unaccented. 

2.  Short  Meter.  (S.  M.)  The  stansa  consists  of  foorlinee;  the 
fkntf  second,  and  fourth  lines  of  six  syllablee  each ;  the  third,  d 
ci^it  This,  in  the  ancient  versions,  is  distinguished  as  the  meter 
of  the  25th  Psalm,  "  which,**  says  Dr.  Watts, "  I  call  Short  Meier." 
See  Psalm  25. 

3.  Long  Meter.  (L.  M.)    The  stanxa,  four  lines,  each  line  of 
eight  syllables.    This,  in  the  ancient  versions,  was  the  meter  of 
the  100th  Psalm,  "  which,   says  Dr.  Watts,  "  I  call  Lon^KsAiR 
See  Psalm  109.  Version  1 
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h,  £i|hlii  Mrens  and  four.  (Ss,  7s  &  4.)  The  sUnu  coonitt 
of  lis  Ubm*— the  first  sod  third  lines  of  eight  syllables  each,— th# 
ifth  of  four  syilables,— the  others  of  seven  syllaiiles  each.  pp.  9B. 
IOS»  848,  42ft,  489,  430. 436,  481,  516,  622,  525,  627,  549,  564,  600. 

&  SofVBS  and  five.  (78  &  5.)    p.  253. 

7.  Sevens  and  sixes,  Peculiar.  (78  dt  6s.  P.)  Stansa  of  eight 
mw  the  first,  third,  fifth,  sixth  and  seventh,  trochaic, — tne  sec- 
ond, liMUth  and  eighth,  iambic,    pp.  94, 303,  480,  532,  576. 


CLASS  III.    ANAPESTIC. 
In  this  olass  are  hidndsd  those  meters  which  consist 


1.  Eights.  (8s.)    pp.  184,  445,  654. 

1.  Eighta  and  nines.  (8s  d^  9s.)    p.  615. 

i.  Tens  and  elevens.  (10s  &  lis.)    p.  302. 

4.  Elevens,  (lis.)    pp.  51,  60,  405,  518,  575,  63& 

A.  Elevens  and  eights,  (lis  dc  8s.)    pp.  97,  193. 

8(.  Elevens  and  tens,  ^lls  A  10s.)    pp  347,  41& 

Y  Twelves.  (12s.)    p.  486. 

i  Twoives  and  elevens.  (18s  dK  lis.)    p.  611. 
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